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IN    GRATEFUL  PRAISE  TO  THE 
OVLY  TRUE  GODy 

THE 

IiOBD  JESUS   CHBIST. 


*  Iv  bymni  and  ftongs  of  old  the  prophets  praiied 

One  penonal  God,  with  elcTation  raised. 

So  BOW,  in  these  last  days,  some  few  that  know 

The  same  true  IiTiog  God,  do  lilLcwise  so ; 

Those  learned  in  poet*s  fictions,  may  outshine 

In  reason^s  art^  know,  those  are  all  dirine^ 

Made  by  those  babes  and  sucklings,  coonted  fools ; 

For  why  ?  They  ne^er  were  taught  in  learned  schools ; 

Bat  let  such  know,  that  wisdom  fh>m  aboTe 

Is  innocent  and  harmless  as  a  doTe.^ 
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ADDRESS. 


Belovbb  Brethren, 


Wb,  with  the  assistance  of  several 
friends,  have  selected  these  Songs,  princi- 
pally from  the  oldest  manuscripts,  and  have 
taken  the  greatest  care  to  give  a  correct 
copy.  It  has  been,  from  the  earliest  pe- 
riod,  the  practice  of  the  righteous  fathers 
to  rejoice,  and  sing  praise  to  God;  as 
Christ  said,  *  Abraham  rejoiced  to  see  my 
day,  and  he  saw  it^  and  was  gladJ*  John 
Till.  56.  Those  saints  who  lived  previous 
to  the  coining  of  Christ,  sang  the  scnj^  oi 
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iv.  ADDBES8. 

Moses,  that  is,   Christ  would  come,   ac- 
cording to  his  promise ;  and  those  saints, 
since  the  coming  of  Christ,  sing  the  new 
song,   that  is,  Christ   has  come.     These 
songs  are  the  overflowings  of  spiritual  faith 
in  the  hearts  of  the  beloved  of  God,  who 
are   his  chosen  vessels,  prepared    in  this 
world  to  meet  him  at  the  end  thereof,  and 
then  to  live  with  him  forever.     Thus  do 
the  saints  pour  out  of  the  abundance  of 
their  hearts,  the  gladness  of  soul  unto  God, 
for  his  great  mercy,  in  that  he  hath  suffered 
death  to  redeem  them  from  eternal  death, 
and  he  hath  sent  his  prophets,  to  assure 
them  that  it  is  so.     In  this  assurance  they 
rejoice  with  sieging  and  great  joy  unto  Je- 
sus Christ,  their  Redeemer ;  unto  whom  let 
all  nations,  kindreds  and  tongues,  rejoice 
and  be  exceediug  glad,  for  by  him  dcih 


A90RBK.  V^ 

come;  as  it  k  written,  *TAere 
was  none  in  heaven  or  in  earth  thai  eotUtl 
open  the  booh  <^  l(fey  and  loose  the  seals 
thereof,  but  the  Lion  qf  the  tribe  ofJudah^ 
the  root  cfj)avid,  who  was  that  Lamb,  as 
kewas  slain,  he  was  able  to  open  the  book^ 
and  to  loose  the  seals  thereof.*  ReTelations 
▼•    ^Of  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song  f  for 
he  hath  done  marvellous  things,  his  right 
hand  and  his  holy  arm  hath  gotten  him  the 
victory.*   Psalm  xcviii*    *  J  will  sing  of 
mercy  and  judgment  unto  thee,  O,  Lord, 
mil  I  sing.*  Psalm  ci.    Thus  D^vid  aiag- 
oified  God  in  this  his  wonderful  work. — 
Also  Isaiah,  the  prophet,  speaketh  of  Christ 
being  the  only  God,  where  he  saith,  ^for 
wUo  us  a  Child  is  born,  unto  us  a  Son  is 
given,  and  the  government  shall  be  upon 
is  shoulder  f  and  his  name  shaU  be  called 
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VI.  AODRSSSw 

Wonderfulf  ChunaeUor^  the  mighty  Oodf 
the  everlasting  Father,  and  Prinde  of 
peace.*  Isaiah  ix.  6.  This  prophecy  was 
fulfilled,  when  God  chose  John  RsEVt 
and  LoDowiCK  Muogleton,  to  declare 
this  secret  unto  man,  that  Christ  is  the  onljr 
God,  and  they  were  the  last  prophets  that 
should  ever  speak  or  write,  by  commission 
from  him,  while  the  world  doth  last ;  then 
this  same  Jesus  will  descend  from  heaven, 
with  his  holy  angels,  to  put  an  end  to  all 
time;  and  he  will  collect  his  jewels,  by 
gathering  them  from  the  grave,  over  which 
he  hath  gained  the  victory;  then  will  he 
reap  and  gather  his  harvest  of  wheat,  and 
the  tares  he  will  burn  with  unquenchable 
fire,  because  of  their  wickedness  against 
him ;  then  will  the  saints  and  elect  of  God 
rejoice  in  singing  in  an  heavenly  choir,  the 


praise  of  his  most  glorious  majf^sty,  the 
King  of  heavfD,  with  the  fulness  of  joy ; 
snd  they  will  sing  with  great  joy  the  song 
oftiie  Lamb,  with  all  other  heavenly  de< 
lights.  Ifae  elect  will  eojoy  for  ever,  where 
the  lioQ  and  the  lamb  lay  down  together  in 
peace;  then  will  all  the  prophets  and  apos- 
tles sit  upon  thrones  in  heaven,  giving  all 
honor,  power,  and  glory  unto  God,  for  ever 
tad  ever.     Amen. 

JOSEPH  le  ISAAC  FROST. 
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OF  GRATEFUL  PRAISE  i 

TO  TBE  , 

OLOBIODI  KINS  OF  SAimS,    ' 


nnciroL  immortal  god, 

Ora   LOBS  JESUS  CHRIST. 


FIRST  SONG. 
(TvME,  'De'el  lake  lh«  war*.') 

Ill  UKteen  hundred,  fifty  and  one. 
This  morning  God  did  freedom  proclaim, 
Chiist  did  declare  himself  God  alonb, 
UdIo  his  Ambassador,  John  Reeve  by  asm 
Lodeneicit  MuggUton  was  also  included, 
WUdom  to  iho  elect  to  make  known, 
Stiewini;  how  reason  Is  utterly  excladad 
From  the  eternal  JsHOVABa  throne: 
Tnie  sointi  nuw  milk  and  honey 
Can  purchase  without  money; 

B 


2  fPNM. 

God's  Uood,  tlie  cordial  good. 

Doth  efaante 'filem  pure  wHIub; 

They  are  the  friends  of  God, 

Saved  in  this  last  record. 

Which  is  ft  fenced  wall. 

Protecting  froniiall  thrall; 

And  sach  as  it  environs  are  free  from  sin. 

Which  is,  Ac. 
2. 
Chrystal  sifeai0sibaiispareiit  swift  pvoeeedin 
From  the  Rode  in  mount  Zion  laid. 
Giving  a  brightness  reason  far  exceeding ; 
Into  his  chosen  this  daj  was  ^onve/d : 
The  upper  springs  of  rapid  inspiration 
Like  golden  oil  most  sweetly  did  glide. 
Filling  the  nether  springs  with  deep  lervelatio 
Which  well  in  the  valley  will  evier  abide. 
Darkness  swiftly  flying, 
Light  its  room  supplying, 
His  mind  was  lefin'd  above  the  rest  of  man 
What  Moees'  veil  conceal'd 
Was  now  to  him  revealed. 
This  was  a  glorious  day, 
When  faith  bore  all  the  sway, 
And  heaven's  gate  was  set  open  for  men. 

This  was,  &c. 


a 

W«  are  free  firom  task  maBtei»iMeaed; 

A  joke  which  oar  foie&then  won ; 

With  Canaan'a  language  we're  greatiyendued, 

Moie  than  iaints  who  liT'd  heretofore : 

Our  souls,  sore  diskesasd*  bj  the  streams  of 

fBalle, 

Sat  weeping,  while  darioleBs  did  us  su.rroihid ; 

To  gain  relief  none  on  this  earth  was  able. 

Till  the  third  record  we  found: 

Here  grace,  true  light,  free  offered. 

And  hearing  likewise  proffered; 

Free  grace  did  release  us  from  the  bond  of  woe ; 

What  we  deserved  to  feel 

Was  bruised  in  CnafST's  heel, 

Even  Jesharun's  mighty  God, 

Who  left  divine  abode 

To  die  for  poor  sinners,  his  seed  below. 

Even,  &c. 

4. 
Behold!  O,  ye  faithful,  how  your  GOD  tre* 

For  you  exerted  his  in  finite  power;  [mendous. 

When  dying  freely,  from  ruin  to  rend  us, 

Did  all  power  of  djeath  devour. 

Then  did  he  enter,  O  death,  thy  dark  pavillion, 

And  by  a  power,  superior  far, 
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H%  eonquned  41m  keyi  of  thy  vast  dinniiuoiir 

Which  jgomi,  him  th«  mif^ty  nuui  of  war. 

This  the  fimdom  fomidad 

In  whidi  oar  souls  aie  groimded; 

His  lift  aton'-d  oar  strifs  to  daath's  all  eoBfoar^ 

la  oonoort  join  yoor  lays  (inglav; 

On  thesa  thiaa  happy  days. 

And  joyful  let  OS  ba, 

Sinea  giaat  Btaraity  i . 

Did  dia  £Dr  his  saad  lAan  eondemn'd  by  tha  laVii 
And  joyful,  &o. 
6. 

.    Then  hallelujah  glory  be  to  Jesus, 

Hosaona  sing  to  our  crucified  God  ; 
The  great  deliverer  from  death  did  release  us. 
And  from  the  serpent's  devouring  rod. 
All  he  requires  is  only  love  each  otbe^ 
Those  that  oflbnd,  rebuke  in  love; 
Faith's  life  depends  on  love  to  its  brother; 
Love  is  the  nature  of  Ood  above. 
■    His  last  groat  authorized. 
Of  his  coming  us  apprised; 
The  signs  of  the  times  declare  him  at  the  door; 
Then  rest,  my  soul,  in  peace, 
Waiting  the  grand  release. 
For  you  axe  sure  to  siug, 


To  Caarsr  your  glorious  king, 
h  iweet  hallelujahs  when  time's  do  more. 
For  you,  &c.  Johv  Peat. 

SECOND  SONG.  .  .  .  . 
Happy  MuggielOHtana  who  onl/il.  Jlmu  t* 
Trae  faith  have  to  receive ;  '  -f*^  A:  el 
Revelation  ever  new,  T 

Gave  to  great  Muggleton  and  Reece, 
Which  makes  us  to  Cdriot  our  king        'i 
Sweet  hallelujahs  ever  sing.  j; 

Wliicb,  &c. 

2.  ,1 

\r>  more  now  we  seek  for  rest,  i 

Or  wander  up  and  down  in  Btrife; 
Faith  givee  peace,  and  peace  posseKa'd, 
A-tnires  of  eternal  life, 
niiicb  makes  ue  to  Cbbist  our  king 
Sweet  hallelujahs  ever  sing. 

Which,  &c. 

The  bread  of  life,  the  very  God. 
Bv  Caith  we  now  can  ptaioly  see ; 
(Vhicb  does  sweet  conteut  afford.  . 
And  fills  ua  with  satietv , 
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im  to  Cmmai  on  iamg 
Siraet  haUefaqaki  «fer  MDg. 

5. 

His  6ee  grace  we  will  adoie. 
Each  sitting  under  his  own  yriot. 
Praises  giving  eTennore, 
Since  we  shall  share  in  joys  dt¥ine» 
And  to  Christ  our  gracioas  king 
Sweet  hallelujahs  ever  sing. 
And  to,  &c. 

6. 
How  shall  we  enough  declare, 
O  God,  thy  vast  unbounded  lofe ; 
When  thou  didst  in  Christ  appear. 
And  left  mankind,  thou  God  above : 


We'Q  to  thee  mc^t  gmc^cMJdng^ 
Sweet  halleligahaaYetaBg. 

We'll  to,  Ac. 

7. 
This  mTstenr  flie  woiU  c^^aol  knom. 
Nor  we  iA'fiiUj(.^9om]imiMMid^    - 
What  God  ill  naa.  iid  undeifQ, 
0  Chbot  Qiir  Sttvionn  Q^  ani  Jjoend, 
We'U  to  ^M  teii  «racioi|s  kuiif; 
Sweet  haUelojal^  efer.i^Qg. 

We'll  to,  &c. 
8. 
No  other  God  we'll  ever  own, 
No  other  majesty  adore ; 
Thou  art  the  self-existing  one, 
GoD-Man,  Man-6oD  for  eyermore. 
We'U  to  thee,  most  gracious  king, 
Sweet  hallelujahs  ever  sing. 

We'll  to,  &c. 

9. 

0  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Triune  in  titles,  never  thtee; 

Lord  Jfisus  Christ,  denied  by  most. 

Is  this  hid  sacred  mystery. 
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God  and  everlasting  king, 

To  iiriiom  we'll  haUebjahs  sing. 

God  einA,  &c. 
10. 
This  18  tha  UugglHomml  &Uh, 
This  is  the  God  whidi  we  believe. 
None  salvation  icnowladge  hath. 
But  those  of  MuggUtan  and  R$ev6. 
Christ  is  the  Muggleioniamf  king. 
With  whom  eternally  the/11  sing. 

Christ  is,  &c. 

Jambs  Mc 

THIRD  SONG. 
O  Christ  our  Saviour, 
'Tis  our  endeavour, 
In  time  and  ever, 
Thee  to  adore. 
What  but  faith  can  behold 
Those  glorious  crowns  of  gold. 
Which  God  will  unfold 
When  time's  no  more. 

What  but,  &c. 


80VM.  9 

See  the  tkiee  rendiog» 
And  fiaitli^t  asoendiiig, 
Angels  attending 
In  clouds  above. 
While  reason  here  below 
Opens  their  eyes  in  woe, 
Tonnents  to  undergo. 
And  never  move. 

WhUe^ftc. 
3. 
While  faith  with  fedih  will  rise 
Above  the  falling  skies, 
Entering  to  endless  joys, 
Which  ne'er  will  cease ; 
In  odes  of  endless  love. 
As  we  to  heaven  move, 
With  God  shall  ^ing  above, 
In  perfect  peace. 

In  odes,  &c, 

James  Miller. 

FOURTH  SONG. 

Love  with  uuconfined  wings, 

Hovers  within  my  breast, 

Bd 
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And  by  difiiM  rtv^tioii  bxingi 

My  soul  trod  fiMM  ttft  Mil : 
At  I  was  mundg  ly  tty  MOi 

On  piiie  etemityy 
I  find  no  monarch  oil  flila  WuHi 

Enjoyi  auah  Itbertjf. 
Aal,  dte.    . 
ft 
By  fiuih  I  now  hav^tndy  ftmnOl 

The  wonhip  Gob  va^ninft ; 
Obedience  u  the  perfect  ground 

By  which  my  hearths  inspired; 
Rejoice  thexefoie,  my  mortal  soiil. 

That  thou  dost  live  to  see, 
That  no  man  living  can  contrbul 

This  perfect  libetfy. 
Rejoice,  &c. 
8. 
There's  many  men  hath  riches  store, 

Yet  are  so  woildly  bent, 
Tho'  they  have  much,  they  cmve  for  i 

And  never  are  content ; 
But  I  that  am  the  poorest  of  all. 

From  worldly  carcp  am  fiee. 


Which  makes  me  know  tbey  lifo  in  thrall. 
And  I  at  Uhehj, 

4. 

'Tis  neither  pardon  from  the  Papef 

Nor  prayers  made  to  saints. 
That  I  do  value,  no,  nor  hope. 

Nor  ever  make  complaint ; 
Tis  Christ  abovn,  the  Lord  of  love. 

That  for  true  aunts  did  die ; 
Tit  only  he  has  pardoned  me, 

And  ge^e  me  liberty. 
'Tis  Christ,  &c. 

5. 

By  faith  and  patience,  now  my  gnide^ 

My  consdenoe  is  made  clear ; 
And  now  the  Lord  is  on  my  iide 

I  need  no  foes  to  fear : 
I  neither  fear  the  stroke  of  death. 

Nor  Devils'  tyranny ; 
But  freely  can  resign  my  breath, 

For  pei£ect  liberty. 
I  neither,  &c. 


18  80«6t^ 

Pati0ncei  thai  virtue  is  to  puce, 

It  waiteth  for  tbe  ehange. 
It  makes  true  fiuth  br  to  endure. 

And  never  more  to  range; 
It  settles  all  the  state  of  man 

In  trae  content  to  be; 
No  other  worship  ever  can 

Have  pei&et  liberty. 

It  settles,  Ac- 
7. 
Should  persecution  flow  amain, 

I  do  value  it  as  dirt; 
True  blih  it  b  I  now  retain, 

And  never  fear  the  hurt: 
Before  I  wottld  from  this  commission  tiirn 

In  fiery  flames  I  would  fry, 
•Tho'  soul  and  body  to  ashes  bunl, 
I  shall  have  libertgr* 
Before  I,  &c« 

a 

You  firm  believers  every  one. 
With  hearts  loving  and  true. 

These  lines  of  mine  to  muse  upon, 
I  dedicate  to  you : 


SOWGS. 

Let  faith  and  patienoe  be  your  guid^, 

And  shortly  yoa  shall  see, 
Christ  Jesus  will  for  you  provide 
A  perfect  hberfy. 

Let  fGuthy.  &c.  '■ 

William  Woont  J^er. 


IS 


FIFTH  SONG. 

Comb  all  ye  tbirsfy  sonls  that^s  diy. 

To  Jacob's  well  lepair; 
And  drink  yonr  thirst  to  satisfy 

For  Jacob's  God  is  there; 
This  well  will  free  your  souls  from  hell. 

If  in  your  soub  it  flow; 
For  all  that  drink  at  Jacob's  well. 

They  Jacob's  Goo  do  know. 
For  all,  &c. 
2. 
In  EgypVs  land  I  often  fell, 

For  I'd  lost  both  my  eyes ; 
But  when  I  drank  at  Jacob's  well, 

My  soul  was  filled  with  joys ; 
I  held  God  fast  until  be  blest. 

And  would  not  let  him  go ; 


14  sonHK, 

Say*  kfl^ 'go  fist»  Bov  yott  an  blttly  . 
I  am  Jacob's  God' yon  kaow/ 
Say*  he,  Asa. 
S. 

I  tee  mytalf  at  lib«rijt 

Which  mada  me  Gob  adore; 
I  tee  God's  soul  had  died  for  me» 

When  blood  from  Cvfar  did  pour; 
1  drank*  and  drank,  and  bad  my  fill. 

And  wash'd  me  o'er  and  o'er; 
For  all  that  drank  at  Jaeob't  well. 

Can  never  thirst  e'er  more* 
For  all,  &c. 
4. 
From  strsngih  to  strength  my  soul  did  rise 

ToZioD'shoIyhiU; 
No  reason  can  my  joys  surprise, 

Nor  none  my  peace  can  kill ; 
For  when  I  at  that  well  do  knocks 

With  joys  my  soul  did  flow ; 
For  all  the  sheep^  that  are  God's  fiock. 

Are  wash'd  as  white  as  snow. 
For  all,  &c. 
6. 
This  water,  like  the  widow's  oil, 

Ijt  never  can  me  fail ; 


Nor  neitller  will  it  ever  spoil. 

It  never  can  grow  stale; 
Great  Euphrates  anil  Jordan 

When  time  does  end  will  fly ; 
But  I'll  pass  hell  «o  JaeoWs  well, 

For  that  can  ne'er  be  drf. 
BntlU&e. 

e. 

That  hell  it  is  the  gravid  of  deaih. 

Wherein  mj  soul  must  lie. 
And  when  I  have  hnmorU  bteadiy 

To  Jacob's  well  ril  fly; 
That  well  it  is  God's  spirit  pure, 

Which  for  me  here  did  die ; 
And  then  Til  drink  new  wine  secure. 

With  God  eternally. 
And  then,  &c. 
7- 
The  fiedi  of  Devils  great  and  small, 

I  with  my  GOD  shall  eat; 
And  all  the  cursed  priests  of  Baal 

We'll  trample  under  feet; 
And  when  justice  does  them  attend, 

We'll  turn  from  them  our  eyes, 
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And  with  our  gloiioiu  God 
Into  eternal  joys.  ... 

And  inihf  &b.  • 

'Come^  dealh  and  hell, give  uf  joor  dead,' 

Our  glorious tSofi  will  eiy ; 
*  Go,  cursed  teipents,.  take  your  bed 

Of  burning;  sand  80  .diy ! . 
And  yon,  my  saints,  whom  onoe  1  bless'di 

When  for  you  I  did  die. 
Ascend  with  me,  and  take  your  rest 

In  bless*d  eternity. 

Ascend,  &ol 

9. 
'  Great  Babylon,  now  tumble/ 

Our  glorious  God  will  cry ; 
'  For  now  your  saints  Fll  humble 

In  blood  eternally !' 
And  when  our  God  has  spoke  the  word, 

All  peace  from  them  will  fly. 
And  drown  the  whore  in  her  own  blood 

To  all  eternity. 

And  drown,  &c, 

10. 

'  Unjust,  unjust!'  the  Devils  cry, 

When  I  give  them  their  doom, 


i 


"Tis  you  that  oagh^  not  I,  to  die. 

And  miaeiy  aMime/ 
But  I  need  not  for  to  fear  them. 
They  can't  my  peace  dettroy ; 
For  eveiy  Devil  1  condemn. 
It  floweth  forth  now  joy. 
For  every,  &c. 
ll. 
For  when  my  God  calls  me  Irom  death, 

To  him  111  swiftly  fly. 
And  leave  ciust  Devils  here  to  weep 

In  pain  eternally. 
For,  like  St.  Paul,  I'm  £teed  from  sin, 

And  am  well  satisfied. 
Though  nothing  else  to  glory  in. 
Bat  Christ  once  crucified. 
'Though  nothing,  &c. 

BOTBR  GlOTBR. 

SIXTH  SONG. 
Ask  me  not,  whence  all  this  joy ; 
Whence  does  soogs  my  time  employ ; 
Why  I  chaunt  forth  praise  divine ; 
Freedom,  freedom,  freedom's  mine. 

Why  I  chaunt  forth  praise  divine; 

Freedom,  frccclom,  freedom's  mioc. 


% 

Darkness  long  kepf  tt»  ftst  iMMttd^ 
Sin  and  dMih  injf  i^d  £^  ^RFoit 
Raason'a  ababis  nAide  oie  to  gMdit ; 
Freodoni^  fifoodom  4Mta  unkoowtt* 
Roaaon's  OuOiidi  At» 

But  wben  Reeve  ajkd  Mngglefton 
Ehew'dauee  titles  in  the  S<^; 
Then  assnradly  I  knc^ 
Fieedom,  fireedoni;  freedom  ttue. 
Then  assuredly,  &e. 

4. 

When  I  saw  the  Serpent's  bead. 
In  man  bruised,  nqr  sorrows  fled; 
Christ's  aseensioa  from  the  grave. 
Freedom,  freedom,  to  me  gave. 
Chbisi^s  ascension,  &c. 

5. 

Freedotii  stxch  isi  de'er  was  knovhk 
Till  that  Odd  resum'd  bis  throne ; 
Long  the  mystery  lay  conoeal'd. 
Freedom,  freedom  now  reveal'd. 
Long  the  mystery,  dec. 


aO  86H08. 

SEVENTH  SONG. 
Okcb  a  ca^f0  in  Bgypt  I  was, 

A  stnungor  in  a  fbroign  land ; 
TI1010  mled  bj  ligoiOQs  lawi^ 

While  wkkr  proud  Utaioah's  MnTmand: 
A  task  there  was  set  me  to  do. 

Too  great  lor  me  toferfbrm, 
Whibh  made  mjpomr  soul  for  to  rue, 

A  long  Ham  dajand  nif^t  for  to  moan. 

AtttskyAo. 

2. 
At  length  joyfol  news  to  me  came 

From  mj  £ekther»  who  is  King  of  kings  ; 
His  ambassadors  brought  me  the  same. 

Who  were  messengers  of  glad  tidings ; 
Thej  shew'd  me  I  was  noble  bom, 

And  a  captive  no  longer  should  be ; 
M7  rags  then  I  threw  off  with  scorn. 

For  my  Father  had  ransomed  me. 
They  shew'd,  &c. 
8. 
They  diew'd  me  I  was  of  royal  seed ; 

Then  my  lineal  descent  I  could  trace  ; 
And  noble  bom  I  was  indeed,  , 

Enrich'd  with  pure  spiritual  grace  : 


H<m  bin  would Ji^  t|^n(B(*  l«w  ^l<nn 
.  Bittrmaim'dwidimj^awwlaadiDytliii 

My  raiment «  Q^lom  w4w4« 
•Tia  of  nm;^^^l^;%V9  ngh,  lo^l  I191I 

He  wroagbt  it  fit  for  me  iq  w^r ; 
The  rich  jewels  of  tra^  and  of  faith. 

And  sweet  rcfvelau^oi^j  dinn^f 
With  tuc^gcapf  ad^^c4  me  ha*th, 

As  hath  caused  my  ts^  (ox  to  fhin^ 
The  rics)i|  &«^. 

My  soul  hath  been  wa»h^  from  4p* 
And  is  clothed  in  Imdal  ai^y ; 

The  king^s  daoghtei^s  all  glk^dpiis  witl^j 
And  will  shine  in  an  eteipal  digr : 


SONGS.  23 

Theo  the  church  of  God  will  be  complete, 
like  a  gloiioiB  bride  she  will  shino!, 

The  bridegroom  with  joy  wUlher  meeily 
And  behold  her  bright  beMi^  divine. 
Then  the,  fto. 

9. 

Mj  heart  it  is  cheered  with  wine^ 

And  oil  makes  ray  face  for  to  shine; 
My  God  hath  prepared  me  in  time^ 

To  meet  him  in  gloiy  divine: 
WiA  fiuih  and  with  patience  I  wait, 

Till  my  sonl  takes  a  sleep  in  the  clay. 
To  be  rais'd  then  in  a  royal  state. 

On  my  glorious  eoironation  day. 
With  bith,  Ac 
10. 
Oh  then,  with  the  wings  of  a  do?e, 

Whose  feathers  are  of  yellow  gold. 
With  joy  I  shall  soar  up  above. 

My  bridegroom  and  king  to  behold; 
He  will  honor  me  with  a  bfight  crown, 

And  give  me  a  noble  repast, 
Id  his  kingdom  I  then  shall  sit  down. 

And  drink  the  best  wine  at  the  last. 
He  will,  &c. 


11. 

Then  mj  pleasures  eternal  wtl]  be. 

My  joy  will  never  have  end ; 
I  ghall  live  widi  God  eternally, 

My  father,  my  bridegroom  and  fnead ; 
My  tongue  will  then  harp  divine  lays, 

X  sweet  hallelujah  shall  mug. 
My  voice  will  sound  forth  the  praise 

Of  Zion's  most  glorious  king. 
My  tongue,  &c, 

RSVKCCA  Batt. 

,  filOHTHSONG. 
Od;  Chur,  eternal  God  alooe. 

Who  wu  eternally, 
Self  pre-existing  source  of  love. 

From  all  eternity;   ,  -    -  - 
Before  that  men  or  angeli  were. 

With  glojy  thou  alone, 
Or  «D7  creature  did  appear, 

fitl'd  the  iimpen^  throoe. 
2. 
When  the  rude  chaos  huddled  lay. 

With  all  things  there  confia'd ; 
Death,  hell  and  darlcnesi  did.  obey 

Thy  powerful  word  divine ; 
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Whatever  should  created  be. 

Thou  hXlj  didst  des^, 
Woald  unto  all  eternity 

Thy  glory  magnify. 

3.  /      : 

Thy  wisdom  and  almighty  power,    . 

Before  this  world  took  date. 
The  angels  saw  and  did  adorsj    . 

In  their  created  state ; 
United  all  with  new-born  praiie. 

Did  hallelujahs  sing» 
To  thee  they  tun'd  their  tuneful  lays, . 

Their  great  etoraal  king. 

4. 
But  one  superior  far  was  made. 

Of  the  angelic  host. 
Whom  reason's  quintessence  displayed, 

Should  greater  wisdom  boast : 
HU  person  brighter  than  the  rest,        / 

He  did  the  rest  excel, 
'Twas  he  our  parents  dispossessed, 

The  tree  by  which  they  fell. 

5. 
Thi3  glorious  orb  which  now  you  see, 

So  beauteous  fair  and  fine. 


The  Almigjbty  made,  by  ^o't  iImim 

'Twill  stand  at  long  as  timft; 
Fiom  woaAem  dniC  he  eall*dit  IbfOt, 

And  Adam  too  aiio^    - 
Eternal  Ruler  of  the  earth. 

And  LotD.  of  aH  below. 

& 
When  from  Ue  U(^  etenai  thmie. 

The  liOBD  ha  work  anrfeyed, 
And  fooad  bis  image  man  alone, 

Widi  no  assisting  aid; 
A  deep  and  silent  sleep  he  ^nt, 

Which  did  his  soul  invade^ 
Until  that  power  omnipotent, 

A  lovely  woman  made. 

7. 
Awaking  then  he  soon  did  rise, 

As  from  a  sfwooning  nod, 
View'd  the  fair  product  with  surprise, 

Of  his  Almighty  God  ; 
'Woman/  says  he,  'shall  be  thy  name. 

For  nothing  tan  1  see 
Throughout  oseation's  beauteous  frame, 

&>  like  myself  as  thee.' 


> 


8. 
Bafera  she  did  a  hOag  9lim, 

She  was  by  Goi>  dosigii'd, 
A  net  to  ea^h  tbe  Defil  In, 

And  propagate  mankind. 
The  way  by  whidi  ^  Holy  Olidtt 

O'er  shadowing  ^B^duM  WIM  i&n, 
That  all  that  w«m  in  Adaik  lout, 

In  Cmaat  should  all  be  fbtuid. 
^    9. 
The  anointed  cherub  how  above. 

From  whom  the  Lord  withdrew, 
No  longer  join'd  the  bands  of  loTif, 

Or  paid  obedience  due; 
But  his  Creator  look'd  on 

With  Lucifcrial  pride ; 
And  whom  be  had  his  being  from 

He  secretly  defied. 

10. 
His  damn'd  ambition  was  so  great, 

He  rather  chose  to  be 
Deprived  of  that  happy  state, 

Than  share  supremacy ; 
For  which  from  heaven  was  he  hurl'd. 

And  sealed  here  below ; 


liift  in  the  uddsl  of  Hiit  firfr  woM, 

The  haiUngor  of  woe. 

U. 
WiHk  envy  lie  beheld  the  pair 

The  liOBB  had  here  plaood, 
Contiifiag  hew  he  mif^t  enuajDe 

And  bring  them  to  di^geaee. 
The  gieai  Jehovah  did  at  length 

Withhold  his  helping  hand. 
Left  both  to  their  oteated  strength, 

The  Devil  to  vritfastlnd. 

12. 
The  subtle  serpent  soon  did  come, 

The  woman  to  accost ; 
An  instrument  prepared  by  whom, 

He'd  be  for  ever  lost. 
His  comely  person  and  address 

She  did  too  much  admire; 
He  courted  her  with  such  success. 

As  to  obtain  desire. 

13. 
O'ertopping  of  her  present  light. 

For  faith  then  dormant  lay, 
Appear  d  to  her  so  seeming  bright. 

Her  iDnoccncc  betray'd ; 


To  hk  imdMtte  attbiBoet  obey'dy     . 

Wbere  he  was  soon  entomb'd ; 
Ai  swift  as  thought  himself  oonfey^d' 

Into  her  silent  womb. 

14. 
Dissolving  there  himself  ia  seed. 

Her  soul  polluted  through; 
And  with  unlawful  lust  indeed, 

Begnil'd  poor  Adam  too; 
Naked,  disrob'd  of  innocence. 

Both  did  their  Maker  shutf ; 
CoDseious  enough  of  their  offence, 

Did  from  his  presence  run. 

15. 
The  curse  I  need  not  now  relate 

Each  was  to  undergo; 
Adam's  posterity  does  share 

Enough  while  here  below. 
Come,  true  believers,  envy  not 

What  wicked  men  attend; 
For  all  their  tiiasure  soon  will  rot, 

Their  heaven  will  have  an  end. 
'       16. 
Since  you're  enlighten'd  from  above, 

In  praises  join  with  me, 


Adoring  God's  eloctiTe  lore, 

To  all  eternity; 
Knowing,  when  Cbbist  our  God  ^om 

To  put  an  end  to  tjme, 
Baason  will  here  with  reason  bum, 

While  wo  IB  glory  abine. 

James  Mtu 

NINTH  SONG. 
Hail!  Hall!  two  prapbets  great. 
Whoso  m«ffiBf;e  does  relate  ^ 

T&  thfl  ftet*  of  Adam'a  Med, 
Th«m  to  fi«»lmm  bondage; 

And  to  show, 

J071  that  flow 

Hera  b^w. 
In  tt>  from  G09  that  £aiiBtBin ; 
Blessed  ue  tboae  eyee  tlutt  see. 
God  h««  died  to  set  hin  free^ 
Says  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

Blevedar^  &e. 
2. 
iTheir  misnon  does  leeord. 
That  God  oar  mighty  Lord, 
That  two  bungs  here  gave  bieathi 
Died  to  redeem  aU 


Adam's  we^ 

Who  did  miif 

To  be  freed 
From  eveiiafKtiiif  lipAfiCa; 
In  hit  agoaj  bel(»w« 
SweftI  hom  ftrod  Jifce  l4fW)j  M  %lf# 
Saji  Reev^  a^d  Mfiflgl^j^ 

In  hisy  &c. 

This  Record  it  is  dew* 
A  woimded  heart  will  cheer. 
If  by  £Bdih  he  here  can  see 
This  great  and  secret  treasure ; 

When  death's  stingy 

Down  did  bring 

Heaven's  king 
As  low  as  mortal  creature; 
All  the  Godhead  life  did  die, 
God  did  languish,  bloed  and  cry. 
Says  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

All  the,  &c. 
4. 
Look  up,  lost  souls,  and  see, 
Your  Maker  on  a  tree ; 
Dying  here  by  serpents'  hands, 
Who  was  void  of  pify. 


9t  SOVM. ' 

*  • 

For  ibiBj  oiied 
When  he  died!, 

Satisfied: 
Now  we  have  lUn  ihift  trailer; 
But  their  power  wai  no  more, 
When  they'd  abed  the  purple  gore^ 
Says  Reeve  and  Mngglelon. 

But  their,  &e. 
5. 
for  in  earth's  silent  womb. 
The  bithidl  did  entomb ; 
Heaven's  God  and  senseless  king, 
Till  his  appointed  hour ; 

Then  he  rose 

To  oppose 

Death  and  those, 
Who  here  had  brought  him  under; 
And  when  he  quickened  from  the  grounc 
Death  received  that  conquering  wound* 
Says  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

And  when,  &c. 

When  be  rose  from  the  grave, 
Ife  power  had  to  save 
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All4he  faithfiil  in  the  dust, 
To  live  vritb  him  for  over ; 

Ever  sure 

To  endure, 

Quite  secofe, 
In  everlasting  pleasure  ; 
Then  we  all  in  love  shall  join 
For  to  praise  the  God  divine 
Of  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

Then  we  &e. 
7. 
These  prophets  now  asleep. 
Death  long  them  cannot  keep ; 
For  God's  promise  it  is  sure. 
There's  nothing  can  impede  it ; 

Death  will  flv. 

And  will  die, 

At  the  cry. 
Surrender  all  to  judgment ! 
And  now  Til  reverence  with  my  pen 
The  memory  of  two  pious  men, 
John  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

And  now,  &c. 
8. 
I  them  no  worship  pay 
Now  they're  in  silent  clay^  c 


SOKGS. 
For  all  praise  it  does  belong 
To  our  dear  Redeemer; 

And  I'll  fling 

To  that  spring. 
Which  flowoth  love  for  ever; 
Though  I  IhciB  reverence  with  ray  pei 
With  God  thej'  are  but  raorl*]  men, 
Nam'd,  Rcovc  and  Muggieton. 

Though  I,  Ac. 
9. 
Who  did  glad  tidings  liring 
From  hea?en'a  glorious'  King, 
That  the  itreams  of  life  will  run 
Through  our  souli  for  ever; 

When  we  fly 

Up  OD  high. 

And  do  cry. 
All  praise  to  Christ  for  erer : 
Then  through  death  our  coarse  is  run. 
To  euTiDUDd  that  glorious  Son, 
With  Reeve  and  Mu^leton. 

Then  through,  &e. 
10. 
When  we  nsotrom  the  grave, 
And  glorious  bodies  have. 


SOVIG8.  dfi 

Oh !  how  swift  we.  shall  ascend 
Up  to  that  glorious  foimtaiD ; 

For  to  drink 

At  that  brink. 

When  we  think 
What  he  suffered  for  us ; 
Death  and  hell  will  fly  away 
At  the  dawning  of  the  day, 
Says  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

Death  and,  &c. 

BoYER  Glover. 

TENTH  SONG. 

Now  will  I  rejoice  and  sing 

To  Christ  Jesus  my  God  and  king ; 

Who  joyful  news  to  me  did  bring, 

And  to  all  true  believers : 
Thou  formed  the  earth  and  heavens  high, 
And  in  a  virgin's  womb  did  lie ; 
And  also  thou  did  chase  to  die, 

From  death  to  relieve  us. 
Thou  formed,  &c. 
2. 
AH  glory  and  honour  be  to  thee. 
Who  shewed  such  mercv  unto  me ; 


Tby  precious  blood  by  faith  1  see. 
Which  mokes  my  election  sure; 
Who  can  but  love  such  a  God  as  this! 
I  believe  in  him,  I  cannot  miSH 
Enjoying  of  eternal  blist. 
For  ever  to  endura- 
Wtocai^  && 
3. 
In  ignorance  I  have  been  led. 
And  could  not  find  the  living  biead  ; 
But  now  with  it  I'm  daily  fed. 

Through  God's  continual  blessing; 
He  MDt  John  B««v«  ud  Hnggletooi 
Brought  me  from  Sinai  to  Zion ; 
Which,  caused  me  to  sing  thia  sob§. 
With  joy  beyond  expieauoii. 
He  sent,  &c. 
4. 
The  devils  of  u>  do  compIsiB : 
We  know  they  are  the  sobs  o(  Cms, 
Aud  all  their  prayers  are  in  vaia, 

For  their  God  cajmot  hear  then ; 
He  has  HO  ears ;  how  should  he  hear? 
His  formless  ghost  cannot  a|^iear ; 


Tor  tiiii  strange  God  they  must  pay  dear. 
Therefore  lot  us  not  fear  them. 
He  bae,  &c. 


Tbair  noUiing  God  1  care  not  hi. 

Their  false  worship  I  do  abhor; 

[  kaow  it  often  causes  war. 
And  daily  breeds  confusion. 

There  is  seven  churches  full  of  spite, 

Each  church  dotb  plead  that  they  ore  right, 

When  they  arc  ell  more  dark  than  night- 
Nothing  but  mere  deluaion, 
Tboie  is,  Slc, 
6. 

Therefore,  tuy  friends,  come  join  with  me 

Id  praises  to  his  Majesty; 

Who  from  false  gods  has  set  us  &ee. 
By  this  his  lost  uoiumiasioD ; 

Chrisl's  holy  name  let  us  adore. 

He  is  our  God,  we  have  no  more. 

He  has  for  ua  great  joys  in  slore, 
And  without  intermission. 
Clirist's  holy,  &c. 
JOBJT  aJTBS,oiKeCUThe/Egluai,Brriihiri. 
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ELEVENTH  SONG. 
When  I  view  my  God's  creatioo. 
Uli !  wliat  wonders  great  I  see ! 
Wlien  I  tliiuk  of  his  rcdempUon, 
Wliat  a  Bight  it  is  to  me ! 
To  see  tha-t  none  could  die, 
Ju^Uce  to  satisfy, 
fiut  the  alone  elerna,!  God. 
To  see,  &c. 
2. 
When  he  left  his  boundless  kingdon 

Of  immortal  glories  bright, 
And  for  ns  became  a  creature — 
How  I  wonder  at  the  sight! 
To  see  that  none  could  die. 
Justice  to  satisfy. 
But  the  alone  eternal  God. 
To  see,  &c. 
3. 
Tho'  1  see  him  here  a  creature. 
When  in  mortal  flesh  below, 
'When  he  grew  mature  by  nature. 
All  perfcctioQ  he  did  shew. 


And  when  he  here  did  die 
JiMttce  to  satisfy, 

Tboo  died  the  whole  eternal  God.- 
And  when,  &c. 
4. 
Ob  a  cross  I  see  a  dying 

God's  great  spirit,  which  was  pure, 
CWd  devils  him  eovyiDg, 
O  what  pain  did  be  endure. 
When  he  was  crucified. 
The  blood  flowed  from  the  5ide 
Ot  the  alone  eternal  God. 
When  he,  &c. 
6. 
Here  the  Devil's  power  ended. 

They  no  more  to  hinn  could  do; 
By  the  power  of  his  spirit, 
He  the  chains  of  death  broke  through: 
And  tho'  he  here  did  die. 
Justice  to  satisfy. 
Now  Uvea  the  alone  eternal  God. 
And  tho',  &c. 

BOTEK  GtOVEB. 
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TWELFTH  SONG. 
When  iSret  lie  truth  I  heard, 

My  soul  was  dead  with  sin. 
To  die  I  was  afraid. 

Such  horror  1  was  in ; 
1  knew  not  where  to  fly, 

Or  where  to  find  relief, 
Airaid  I  was  to  die. 

This  fiU'd  my  aoul  wiA  grief. 
1  knew,  &c. 

i. 

The  scriptuies  I  oompued, 

Aa  man/  more  bad  done ; 
And  found  tiiAt  I  wet  noble  born. 

Of  God  1  was  a  son  ; 
The  more  my  soul  did  gaze. 

The  more  my  faith  did  see. 
That  I  my  God  should  praue 

To  all  eternity. 

The  more,  &c. 
3. 
This  is  a  treasure  sure. 

Which  none  can  take  awsy ; 
It  ever  will  endure. 

My  night  is  lurn'd  to  day ; 


My  prayen  are  tunied  to  praise. 

My  glorious  God  and  king, 
Who  me  from  death  will  raise, 

Redeeming  love  to  nng. 
My  prajeiB,  &c. 
4. 
No  envy  can  destroy, 

The  peace  which  I  possess; 
The  gift  of  God  Is  joy 

And  endless  blessedness ; 
Obedience  to  God 

Surpasses  saeriflee, 
Obey  the  prophet's  word. 

And  you  to  hUsi  will  rise.. 
Ohedienoe  to,  &e. 
6. 
Then  yon'll  wise  virgins  he. 

Your  lamps  all  fill'd  with  oil; 
The  bridegroom's  face  you'll  see, 

None  can  the  marriage  spoil ; 
And  when  yovr  God  yon  see, 

In  his  burning  throne  above, 
Faith  will  that  oil  then  be, 

Returning  praise  for  love. 

And  when,  ftc. 
c  5  BoYBR  Glover. 


n 


42  soireB. 

THIRTEENTH  SONG. 
Mnde  to  icelcomif  the  Prophet  Mtiggletoii  into 
Brain  tree,  Essex. 
Now  no  more  may  monsters  boast. 
Nor  reoson'a  god  tlio  elect  deceive ; 
Poor  dospis'J  ones  tltrown  down  mountains, 
Whilst  in  truth  we  do  believe; 
Greco  and  truth  hath  long  abounded. 
And  all  monsters  arc  confounded. 
Grace  and,  i&c. 

Then  let  each  soul  that's  heia  be  glad, 
Bejoi«ing  now  with  faithful  zeal, 
Se«  tb«  conduit  of  salvation. 
Where  we  all  have  set  our  seal ; 
Whilst  the  mountains  catch  at  small  things. 
Still  our  conduit  floweth  forth  all  tilings. 
Whilst  the,  &C. 
3. 
You,  great  Sir,  we  greet  in  lore. 
The  object  ripers  would  destroy, 
'    Since  youc  company  in  firaintree, 
Now  once  more  the  s^ta  enjoy ; 
By  a  power  that  divine  is. 
Makes  our  water  sweet  as  wine  is. 
By  a,  &c. 


4. 

Then  let  all  saints  in  raptuiea  join. 
Witli  joyful  aouls  to  make  a  choir; 
To  praise  the  God  of  out  sahaUon, 
Which  did  first  your  souls  inspire; 
And  protected  you  so  long  too. 
And  with  anuour  made  you  strong  too. 

And  protected,  &c. 
5. 
Peril*  great  have  you  endurod, 
Because  you  charge  the  world  with  sia ; 
Vou  are  tho  mark  of  all  their  mulice. 
Shot  against  by  eveiy  fiend; 
But  you  armour  in  your  defence.  Sir, 
I'atil  death  release  you  hence,  Sir.  . 

But  your,  &c. 
6. 
Then  in  dust  B  silent  sleep 
Vou  take,  and  bid  ihc  sainti  adieu ; 
Till  all  lime  be  gone  and  ended. 
Then  our  God  makes  all  things  new  ; 
Mountains  then  will  ahako  and  shiver, 
Then  wc  saints  ore  blest  for  ever. 

Mountains  then,  &c 


7. 
See  tl)c  Boiots  in  clouds  ftHCOodin^ 
With  fLcclainaUoiis  (lil'd  witbjoy; 
Penccutore  then  beholding, 
Which  did  oft  the  saints  annoy  ; 
We  attending  vou  asceodiog 
Into  glones  never  endioK- 

WeattendiDg,  &e. 
8. 
Sad  and  dismal  will  that  be 
To  reason  aad  Iiis  blind  desire ; 
Sedag  the  weaJcat  an  made  BtsoueMt, 
Adda  mora  fiiel  to  their  fire ; 
Fean  vid  honoTB  whehn  them  nader. 
Whilst  diey  peiiih  all  with  wondw. 

Fean  and  &e. 

WiLLtAM  Wood,  Painter. 

FOURTEENTH  SONG. 
As  uncreated  Mseoct^ 
From  all  eternity; 
Was  the  great  Jehorali, 
Which  hyUth  Isee; 
His  eyes  like  flaines  of  fire. 
His  feet  like  brass  do  iifaine ; 


sojfflg. 

How  can  you  but  admiro, 
A  God  that  »  so  dinne. 
His  eyes,  &c. 
2. 
QU  voice  like  many  waters, 
St.  Jobn  be  doth  compaTc; 
But  sweeter  is  than  roses. 
By  exceeding  far; 
la  him  is  no  desire. 
His  spirits  to  confine ; 
How  can  you  but  admite, 
A  God  that  is  so  divine. 
Jn  him,  &c. 
3. 
Hi«  tiedy  clear  as  cbiyttiJ, 
More  softer  is  than  down ; 
ia  him  is  sH  perfection. 
With  aniDamortoi  crown; 
The  beams  of  Iris  bright  glory. 
The  sun  it  dotli  oot  shine ; 
How  can  you  but  admire, 
A  God  that  k  so  divine. 
The  beams,  &c. 


At  hb  own  will  and  plea.'mTe. 
More  swiiW  is  tkaa  thought; 


In  a  kingdom  witbout  meosiin^, 
Which  by  faith  I  am  taught  i 
He  is  altogether  lovely. 
So  glorious  and  so  fine; 
For  ever  let  us  admire, 
A  God  that  is  so  divine. 

He  is,  &c. 
5. 
Thousands  of  bright  aogeU, 
Do  in  his  prciiCQce  stand ; 
B«haldiDg  of  hi>  bright  glory, 
And  waiting  hit  command : 
Delighting  in  his  service. 
They  readily  do  obey 
The  commands  of  their  creator. 
Which  he  on  them  shall  lay. 

Delighting  in,  &c. 
6. 
Then  let  us  return  our  praises 
And  thafiks  unto  that  king. 
Which  at  his  own  time  appointed. 
His  sunts  will  likewise  bring 
Into  his  blessed  mansions. 
Full  union  for  to  hare. 
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In  his  efcfrlasting  kingdom, 
Mrho  raised  us  from  ihe  grave. 
Into  his,  &o. 

ROBBRT  PiCKARD. 

FIFTEENTH  SONG. 

Comb,  raptur'd  souls,  rejoice  and  sing 

Yoar  dear  Redeemei^s  praises; 
For  he  is  our  onlj  God  and  King, 

The  divine  Rock  of  Ages ; 
Who  from  bis  glorious  throne  above, 

Into  ibis  earth  descended; 
Let  us  adore  his  matchless  love. 

Ne'er  to  be  comprehended. 
Let  OS,  &c. 
2. 
A  Virgin's  womb  did  God  contdn. 

The  very  Lord  of  glory ; 
Yet  unconsumed,  amazing  strange! 

Seek  not  but  still  adore  thee : 
Jfisus  an  Infant  pure  was  born. 

In  Bethlehem,  oh!  ponder. 
Hew  mean  his  birth,  and  how  forlorn, 
Which  made  proud  reason  wonder. 
How  mean,  &c. 


Herod,  that  mighty  prince  of  hell, 

Sent  forth  hia  bloody  edict. 
And  many  thomand  babes  lliere  fell, 

But  Chriat  was  safe  in  E|;ypt; 
His  great  Vicegerents  did  him  protect. 

And  kept  him  from  all  danger. 
Till  freely  he  re»gn'd  his  breath, 
When  in  the  hands  of  strangers. 
Till  tecly,  &c. 
4. 
Here  he  obeyed  hia  own  decree, 
Submittiog  to  death's  powei ; 
Immortal  God,  by  faith  1  see. 
Sin,  death  and  hell  devour; 
Death  was  too  weak  for  to  detain 

A  precious  life  to  pure ; 
The  conquering  hero  rose  again. 
By  which  death's  death  is  sure. 
The  conquering.  Sec. 

Eternal  life  he  has  r^;ain'd 

In  a  triumphant  manner. 
Or  we  for  ever  should  have  lain 

Under  pale  death's  dark  haoaw; 


Now  God's  ascended  &r  on  liighj, 
Into  those  realms  of  ploaaiue,   - 
Centre  of  bliss,  eternity. 
Believers'  only  treasure. 
Centre  of,  &c. 

James  Miller. 

SIXTEENTH  SONG. 
CuBST  Serpents  often  bruised, 
The  seed  of  Adam's  keel ; 
When  they  false  Gods  refused 
Their  reason  ^d  them  kill : 
But  when  that  God  came  from  above, 
The  wine-press  for  to  tread. 
His  power  did  unite  with  lave, 
To  break  the  Bcipenf  s  head. 
But  when,  &g. 
2. 
Great  locusts  God  surrounded, 
Men  mighty  in  dispute ; 
But  God  tftiem  all  confounded. 
Their  reason  could  not  root ; 
For  there  lay  boundless  purity 
Iq  his  pure  flesh  below, 


songS. 
No  reason  could  JDhcront  b«, 
Where  purity  did  flow. 

For  there,  &c.  } 

3. 
Two  creatures  God  creELtcd 
Out  of  the  dust  below, 
His  nature  there  he  placed. 
Which  in  their  souls  did  flow. 
Their  souls  were  always  pure  divine 
When  faith  in  them  did  flow, 
But  reason  came  with  a  curst  desi^ 
Hu  nature  for  to  sow. 
Their  souls,  &c. 
4. 
The  serpent  he  infused 
His  reason  into  Eve, 
His  counsel  she  refused 
Till  that  she  did  receive; 
Thus  like  a  God  did  reason  rove. 
So  powerful  was  he, 
That  rea«on  in  her  soul  did  move 
For  to  eat  that  cursed  tree. 
Thus  like,  &c. 
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5. 

When  that  this  cursed  serpent 
In  Eve  had  taken  root» 
She  overcame  her  husband 
To  eat  that  cursed  fruit ; 
fiut  in  their  souls  they  did  repent, 
To  lose  such  harmony. 
Relenting  light  made  them  repent, 
And  they  to  God  did  ciy. 

But  how,  &c, 
6. 
Then  did  the  great  Creator 
A  glorious  promise  make, 
To  take  on  human  nature, 
For  his  lost  image  sake ; 
Says  God,  '  I  will  fulfil  my  word 
To  break  the  serpent's  head ; 
I  will  tread  out  your  sins  in  blood 
Until  my  soul  is  dead. 

Says  God,  &c. 

7. 
'  My  glorious  person  you  once  see 
In  silent  death  shall  lie  ; 
I  will  a  captive  to  death  be, 
That  you  may  live  on  high ; 


I 


sosos.  e« 

I  will  ^o  up  from  Boenb 
With  garments  djred  red. 
And  suSer  cursed  MrpenU 
For  you  my  blood  to  shed; 
And  those  that  drink  that  blood  in  love 
Shall  lira  with  me  on  high. 
But  all  that  drink  that  blood  ia  wrath, 
Aie  damned  olernaUy. 

And  those,  &a. 
11. 
Vour  ri^leoiH  Med  they  must  relent 
When  justice  thay  ofTend, 
When  in  their  blood  they  do  Tep«nt 
I  will  my  prophet*  send ; 
Who  shall  declare  to  them  my  word, 
When  unto  me  they  cry, 
ni  give  them  strength  to  drink  luy  blood 
That  they  may  never  die. 

Who  shall,  &c. 
12. 
I'll  pve  to  them  a  certain  sign 
That  thoy  may  know  tho  seed, 
That  unto  mercy  does  resign. 
And  wba  in  justice  bleed  ; 


God  sent  two  prophets  great  1  see,  ' 

Those  glorious  truths  to  uliew  to  me, 
And  to  all  those  that  do  truly  believe 
The  declaration  of  great  John  Bceve. 
Oh!  my  glorious  God  and  redeemii^  kJI 
And  to,  &e, 
8. 
And  great  Mugglcton  by  faith  I  see, 
Waa  chose  by  God's  glorious  decree ; 
And  those  that  great  Mugglcton  disown, 
Upon  this  earth  will  be  left  to  groan. 
Oh !  my  gloaoua  God  and  rodeamiag  U 
A^dtkooo,  &c 

Jom  Wiuatft 

EIGUTEBNTH  SONG. 
Wbt  should  1  make  fraedom  a  alav^ 
Although  the  world  be  unkind,  Sir? 
Sioce  my  servant  reason  I  have 
Each  critical  monster  to  mind,  Sh; 
.  Myieaaonahalldraw.makobrickandaairti 
It  shall  have  no  Ume  to  be  idle; 
It  early  shall  rise,  each  knave  to  surpraa, 
And  put  on  the  bit  and  the  bridle. 
It  early.  Sic. 


SOWB9.  bl 

2. 

be  chfldren  of  this  world  are  in  aims 

0  kill  and  destroy  for  a  season ; 

ot  one  bewailing  another  men's  hanns^ 

los  it  is  to  bo  ridden  by  reason; 

0  on  with  work,  fight  Devil,  fight  Turk, 

mir  reason  and  you  are  aecarsl  too; 

ace  reason's  your  lord,  and  yon  rule  by  thesword 

id  suck  ap  men's  blood  till  you  burst  too. 

Since  reason's,  &e. 

3. 
ist  it's  for  which  you  do  strive, 
>  treasure  like  that  they  can  savour; 
ich  moment  'tis  left  for  those  that  survive, 
take  from  the  dead  as  a  favour; 
r  still  I  perceive,  if  they  could  but  live 
ktil  this  world's  end,  were  it  longer ; 
ey'd  still  it  enjoy,  and  kill  and  destroy ; 
e  weaker  must  fall  by  the  stronger. 

The/d  still,  &c. 

4. 
t  reason  fight  and  plunder  and  kill, 
id  he'll  continue  fomenting; 
)til  with  blood  they  all  have  their  fill, 
ilhout  the  least  dram  of  repenting ; 


i 


I 


$8  soNce. 

Let  them  fill  their  cup  up,  and  drink  cv'ry  sup, 
For  reason  on  blood  will  be  feeding  ; 
My  life  shall  stand  in  the  promised  lB4id. 
While  mountains  of  reason  lie  bleeding. 
My  life,  &c. 

5. 
Then  lot  my  soul  rejoice  and  be  glad. 
With  raptures  of  sweet  elevation; 
What  tho'  thisworld.be  drunken  and  mad, 
II  shall  not  stop  my  revelation; 
My  sword  in  my  mouth  shall  still  defend  truth, 
Aud  uako  reaiioa's  childrou  to  woDdor, 
Jt  early  shall  Hy  and  soar  to  the  sky. 
And  sound  in  their  ears  like  thunder. 
It  early,  &c. 


Then  since  the  sword  so  npe  in  maokiDd, 
And  ushers  the  soul  to  tho  grave  too ; 
I'll  keep  house  at  home  in  ray  mind. 
And  enjoy  those  riches  I  have  too; 
ni  neither  bonow  nor  lend— 1  cannot  It  spend, 
It  will  be  my  portion  to-morrow  ; 
Whilst  Devils  that  fight,  mustbidall  good  night, 
And  enter  a  deluge  of  sorrow. 
Whilst  Devils,  &g. 


SONGS. 
7. 
Ld  Uius  poor  Com  will  lioish  his  clays. 
bd  solace  bis  !iou]  with  delighting 
B  louading  furth  his  God's  divine  praise, 
tldUt  monsters  and  Devils  arc  fighting; 
Ij  faith  unto  mc  a  castle  shall  be, 
f  impi^nablc  stfength  and  defence,  Sir; 
«cb  handliT  of  steel  my  sentenco  shall  feel, 
leforc  that  |K>or  Cam  goes  hence.  Sir. 
Each  handler,  &c. 

WiiiiAM  Wood,  Painter. 


NINETEENTH  SONG. 
Wbo  comes  hero 

From  Edom  witb  dyed  garment  ? 
Our  God  so  dear ; 
With  blood  be  was  made  red, 
ftTien  the  wiac-ptess  he  did  tread 
For  bis  loet  elect. 
Whom  he  lov'd  bo  dear. 

Witb  blood,  &c.  • 

2. 

Justly  ell  deserve  to  die. 
The  kw  mokes  11  apjieur; 


^4 


SON6S. 
Bat  God  came  down  to  dm, 
JusUce  to  satbfy. 
For  his  lo^^t  elect 
Whom  he  lov'd  so  dear. 
But  God,  &c. 
3. 
Look  and  see 

The  boundless  love  of  God, 
When  he  suffer'd  here ; 
He  laid  his  glory  down, 
And  of  thorns  he  wore  a  crown. 
For  his  lent  elect 
Whom  ha  lov'd  so  dear. 
He  laid,  &c. 
4. 
HU  power  and  glory 
With  him  he  brought  down. 
When  he  centred  hen; 
And  naught  he  did  divide, 
For  tho  God-head  wholly  dM, 
For  hU  lost  elect 
Whom  he  lov'd  so  dear. 
And  naught,  &c. 
5. 
With  power  on  high 
He  left  his  regency, 


somas. 

While  he  suffcr'd  here; 
This  power  bore  such  sway. 
That  tiiey  could  not  disobey 
The  commands  of  their  God, 
And  Creator  dear. 

This  power,  &c. 


Great  Feeve  and 

Muggleton  llii>y  do  declaie 

Tiai  God  suf&rcd  here ; 

And  when  Christ  was  crucified. 

The  eternal  Father  di«d, 

Por  his  lost  elect, 

Wluiu  he  iov'd  ao  dear. 

And  when,  &c. 
7. 
Hii  body  nul'd 
Upoa  a  cursed  tree, 
To  the  world  it  is  clear; 
But  Dono  are  satisfied 
What  it  wa."!  in  bim  that  died, 
But  bis  lost  elect, 
Wbom  he  Iov'd  so  dear. 

But  none,  &o. 


Iq  love  now  let 
Uk  all  togelberjoin, 
While  we  are  roortaU  here ; 
la  praiscn  for  to  sing 
To  our  dear  redeeming  king, 
For  his  bouodless  love, 
When  he  sulTcred  hero. 
In  praise:),  &c. 

BOYER  CiLOVBI. 

TWENTIETH  SONG. 
O  God  of  all  Gods,  and  prince  of  all  peace, 
To  sing  fo rill  thy  praises  Ictthesainl::  never  ucase; 
Who  in  thy  divine  lovo  makes  mortals  thy  guett. 
By  kind  invitations  to  peace  and  to  rest : 
What  love  can  be  greater,  can  any  one  tell. 
Than  our  God  by  his  death  to  redeem  lu  fiom  1 
hell?  ' 

Then  let  all  that  are  elected  his  praises  Ibrtfa 

That  had  bowels  of  love  to  poor  mortals  below. 

For  in  the  beginning  when  man  was  quil«  lost, 
Odt  of  life  into  death  by  the  enemy  loss'd. 


S0NG8.  6S 

Oh,  sweet  was  thy  promise  thy'own  to  )»deoiii, 
Bj  promisiiig  life  out  of  pale  death  again ; 
Bjr  &ith  thy  babes  saw  it,  tho'  not  in  their  days, 
hfA  lay  down  in  peace,  to  thine  eternal  praiHe. 
Then  let  all,  &c. 

3. 
\  tower  of  water  God  built  to  men's  wonder. 
To  keep  the  elect  and  the  rebels  asunder. 
It  stood  on  twelve  pillars  so  bright  and  so  clear, 
rhe  sun  was  seen  thro'  them  all  the  whole  year ; 
Die  pillars  were  £edthful,  beautiful  and  strong 
To  hold  up  the  tower  though  ever  so  long. 
Then  let  all,  &c. 

4. 
rhe  next  was  a  temple  which  God  himself  rais'd, 
*rom  the  womb  of  a  virgin,  (his  divine  name  be 

prais'd) 
'or  himself  to  dwell  in,  which  had  twelve  pillars 

strong, 
knd  the  powers  of  hell  could  do  them  no  wrong, 
niis  temple  by  serpents  was  trampled  down  plain 
^d  in  three  days  and  nights  it  was  reaood  up 

again, 
Dh,  mystery  of  mysteries !  and  blessed  is  he, 
ftat  hath  faith  to  look  into  this  great  mystery. 


& 

Tlilirt      ■[      '*  ^  --'•*^'      '   '    r 
nak  ■■■  wwt  ■>  gn^iBS  to  tind  oat  the  w«j. 
Bat  sB  to  BO  pufOM  in  these  darksome  dayi 
Till  at  Itagth  ■  bd^t  Eght  Grom  hearen  did  ^D 
^ThJch  aD  ttat  aie  elected  en  witnen  dinne. 
Then  let  all,  £c. 


Id  God'j  decreed  time,  ld  Shy  and  one. 
Id  the  month  Febniaiy,  fTomhblieaveD);^  ttiroM 
He  made  Ium<vlf  known  unto  all  elect  mca. 
The  third  and  last  time  he  shall  ever  come  again 
He  sent  /orth  two  ohanipioos  histruth  to  main 

And  toshut  H(»  all  moiiihj  Uiat  prattled  ia  vaia 
Tb™  let  all,  &c. 


MUM. 
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but  of  ibm  mouths  proceeds  sphitaal  fire, 
Imni  up  all  Aose  that  against  them  conspire ; 
h  -die  swoid  of  the  Spirit^  dhrine  trath  to  do- 
fend, 
I  io  cut  them  all  down  that  with  truth  do  con- 
lend; 
J  have  also  the  keys  of  heaven  and  hell, 
rhampioDs  like  those  in  this-region  doth  dwell. 
Then  l^t  all,  &c; 

9. 

le  champions  have  with  them  rare  Gilead 

balm, 
icfa  in  a  great  earthquake  will  make  a  great 

calm; 
ires  all  wounds  that  are  made  by  death's  sting, 
akes  the  dumb  speak,  and  sing  praise  to  their 

king; 
akei  the  blind  see  these  glorious  days, 
lakes  the  lame  walk,  and  give  Cod  the  praise. 
Then  let  all,  &c. 

10. 
akes  the  deaf  hear  their  divine  revelation, 
ck  expels  all  the  fears  of  eternal  damnation; 


^ 


r-aT'Cmjs  ifem  Ls  inspired, 

o  loBg  Umc  desired: 
■  4d  M^els  they  koow. 
d«bfttb(aihb.b>. 

i^Mid  lise  of  his  seed, 
■MmI  ^h  Men  indeed ; 
*  tnl;r  do  say, 

«D  do  say,  nay, 

.  «,  •  asBK  and  God's  ajOmf  > 


V 


WllCUM  Woo%  PmHtgr. 

rmmssTf-sast  song. 

IhK  «>^  ^  Aid  ^OB  *  tne, 

Tt  saM»  «jr  M«I  bcm  wm; 
^V^MMNh*  «w  wiotfc  with  sn, 

VW  yttn^CM  did  *(oim, 
^*»  **^  »«  ^Misra  I  b&d  been, 

A*»l  ^'>^»l  »ti<ml<J  aoer  hara  kwwm 
^1-  JmUm,  &c. 


soifGa.  67. 

2. 

The  holj  ci^  was  brought  down, 

Which  Jerusalem  did  t^ify : 
This  was  when  Ood  he  Tail'd  his  crown. 

And  for  to  redeem  us  did  die; 
In  the  sanctum  sanctorum  of  love, 

Did  the  Holy  of  holies  dwell; 
When  God  he  came  down  from  above. 

For  to  conquer  death  and  bdl. 
In  the,  &«• 

a 

At  Cana,  a  town  of  Gallilee, 

A  miracle  great  was  wrought; 
Christ  made  the  water  wine,  I  see,  4 

When  the  water  to  him  was  brought : 
This  miracle  it  did  show. 

Those  souls  which  are  divine. 
When  revelation  it  did  flow. 

That  their  waters  then  were  wine. 
Tliis  miracle,  &c. 
4. 
Christ  unto  his  apostles  said, 

'  In  glory  you  shall  shine ; 
And  when  I  am  dead,  be  not  afraid,  . 

la  my  kingdom  above  there  is  wine/ 

D  2 
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Aad  when  by  faith  they  did  knoT, 

They  should  in  glory  shine,  j 

Oh !  how  Iheit  spirita  theo  did  glow, 
Whoo  they  drank  that  epirilual  wine. 
And  when,  &g. 
6. 
When  Moses  he  the  tock  did  smite, 

He  mado  the  waten  flow; 
This  did  the  bouI  of  man  delight. 

Who  thirst  did  undergo ; 
The  watci  gush'd  forth  like  a  flood. 

To  allay  the  thiist  of  num ; 
That  water  ^ified  Chiirt's  blood, 
V     When  be  waa  God  and  onii. 
The  water,  &e. 
6. 
All  that  belien  the  third  record. 

They  do  drink  of  this  spiritual  wtme,' 
And  have  the  promise  of  the  Lord, 

That  they  ever  in  glory  shall  shin* ; 
For  by  faith  in  the  prophet's  word, 

Their  souls  are  made  divine ; 
They  live  by  drinking  of  God's  blood. 
And  their  waters  are  tura'd  to  wine, 
toe  l>y,  &c. 

BOYBK  GlOVSS. 


TWBNTY^ECOND  SONG. 

FcrMff  nm^  tq^om  ihe  Propkti  MupgUiemfs  timing  down 
f»  Brmtttrmt  im  Eswt,  im  leOT,  qfi^J^^if$gp8f$0emtetL 

All  saints  that  are  preseol^  come  forth  and  rejoice. 
Shew  ^Nrth-jroiir  efevatioiis.  wifli  iieart  and  with 

.-vipieey 
For  the  storms  they  are  past,  and  the  winter  is 

gone. 
And  the  spring  begins  to  flourish  hy  virfiioixf  the 
san. 
For  the,  &o. 

2. 
The  Jambs  have  their  fireodom,  ibw  joys  Ipuve 

abounded, 
Since  the  wolves  that  would  tear  them,  in  their 

ohase  are  confounded ; ' 
They  gnash  with  thek  teeth,  and  are  sorely  of* 

fended, 
That  the  lambs  have  their  freedom,  and  their 
power  is  ended. 
They  gnash,  &c. 

3. 
The  shepherd  is  come  for  to  see  us  once  more, 
To  view  those  young  lambs  that  he  ne'er  naw 
before;  n  3^ 
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Wbere  i*  such  a  shepherd  that  dwelU  in  tK«  pt 
Can  gi*c  bit  «be«p  w&Ui  thAt  tiiej  ne'er  tk 
again? 
Where  i<,  &e. 

4. 
And  DOW,  diiloc  Sir,  yon  are  welcome  to  on 
And  to  tfae  reetof  oar  fiiendi  hy  xheiijoyjot 

We  greet  jrau  io  love  a»  ooi  sliepherd  and  pai 
And  proOrate  our   aouts  to  the  grace  of  j 
master. 
We  greet,  Ac 

5. 
Tbe.Almi^tf  God,  which  it  the  man  Jeau^ 
Came  down  from  his  throne,  of  oni  boidei 

caMtUi 
Then  let's  sing  to  the  praise  of  our  heaMnly  k 
Till  we  with  our  voice  do  make  (he.roow  rin 
Then  Ict'i,  &c. 
6. 
All  praise,  hallelujah  and  honour  be  ^ren 
To  our  God,  Redeemer  and  Creator  of  keavi 
Who  in  his  divine  power  doth  nouriib  and  cht 
All  hii  elect  lambs,  that  none  of  them  perish. 
Who  in,  &c. 

WlLLUH  WoOl 
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TWENTY-THIRD  SONG. 

(TuMX,  '  Fanny  blcnminfl^  ftir.^ 

Arisb,  my  soul,  anse  I    * 

Salote  thi»gloiiou8  moni, 
.  And  tell  the  flowing  joys 

Which  shoiild  this  day  adorn ; 
When  Muggleton  and  Reeve, 
From  God's  imperial  throne. 
Their  mission  did  receive, 
.  To  give  to  faith  alone. 

When  Muggleton,  .&c. 
2. 
On  these  three  hap{^  days, 
God  did  his  mind  declare,. 
That  we  might  ever  prake 
His  wonders  every  yeai ; 
These  annual  offerings  brings 

And  unto  Christ  above. 
In  hymns  of  praise  we'U  si»g, 
Thy;l0ve,  O  God,  above* 
Tbesft  annual,  &c. 
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Then  saints  united  meet, 

la  union  let  us  join. 
Our  joys  will  then  be  greater. 
Our  pleasures  more  divine ; 
'Tis  Bucb  communioD  grace. 
Thus  loving  saints  will  be 
Resemblers  here  of  tb&t  blest  place 
Of  immortalit;^.  | 

'Tis  SQcb,  &c. 
1. 
There  j(^  irill  know  no  end, 

There's  pleastues  without  pain; 
When  we  shall  there  ascend. 

We  shall  no  more  complain ; 
But  in  sweet  sougs  of  lovcv 
We  evennoro  shall  sing, 
Unintermpled  then  abore. 
The  wonders  of  our  king. 
But  in,  iec. 
6. 
Th;  death,  O  God,  wiU  b* 
Our  over  grateful  thorae ; 
Thy  sufferings  in  mortalitj- 
Elect  men  to  redeem : 
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Our  subject  then  will  be, 

In  everlasting  lays ; 
Tlio'  endlosB  in  etemiijry 
It  won't  tell  all  thy  praiM.  - 
Our,  Ac. 

J  Aim  MrLLBn. 

TWENTY-FOURTH  SONG. 

A  Glorious  throne  In  the  liearens,  methinks  I 

see, 
A  Qoble  court  bedeck'd  with  majesty ; 
A  canopy  of  state,  what  tongue  can  tell, 
The  untold  glories,  where  our  God  doth  dwell? 

2. 
Bat  to  unfold  wh&t  we  don*t  understand, 
God's  holy  prophet,  we  have  in  our  land. 
Who  hath  a  soul  adorned  with  matchless  faith/ 
Which  is  God's  nature,  as  the  scripture  saith. 

8. 
But  to  his  court,  where  God  procliums  a  call 
To  the  elect  angels  for  to  see  his  fall ; 
The  Ahnighty  seats  him  on  a  matchless  throne, 
The  elect  admire  tiie  serpent  all  alone. 
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8. 
Kor  hath  God  done  his  crimes  for  to  pursue, 
But  woe  to  the  earth,  the  devil's  come  to  jrou. 
With  irhom  he  doth  a  new  invention  tiy. 
Id  hopes  to  unthrone  eternal  majesty. 

9. 
Which  to  prevent,  great  God  with  anger  dear. 
Decrees  new  ways,  nor  will  he  leave  him  here ; 
Then  he  into  our  parent  Eve  did  come, 
God  nooz*d  him  there,  and  then  decreed  his  doom. 

10. 
Thus  was  he  cast  by  our  great  God*s  command, 
Which  to  behold  the  angels  trembling  stand, 
Bat  straight  new  glories  from  their  God  appears 
Into  their  hearts,  and  frees  them  of  their  fears ; 
For  which  all  praise  and  glory  be  ascrib'd 
Unto  heaven's  King  for  ever  to  abide. 

3oi£S  Lado. 

TWENTY-FIFTH  SONG. 
Fmth,  liope  and  charity  roconunended  aie 

To  us  by  those  who  only  know, 
How  fieiT  extend  those  lieavouly  paths  so  &ir. 

And  unto  us  the  certain'  way  doth  show, 
How  to  pciform,  and  how  to  rightly  do 
Such  things  as  heaven's  reward  must  be  unto. 
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2. 
Finit  faiLlt  takes  place,  and  tlien  behold  It  draws 

The  heart  from  what  delights  it  hod  bcforc, 
And  thcD  from  things  unjust  il  aUo  awes. 

The  heart  and  mind  from  wand'ring  out  of  dooi; 
Oh !  happy  is  be  that  can  this  faith  retain, 
And  not  fall  back  into  the  hands  of  Cain. 

3. 
Aud  if  he  once  through  faith  doth  firmly  gain 

The  way  whereby  temptations  for  to  than. 
Then  may  he  very  well  lay  claim, 

Unto  the  crown  of  life,  which  he  hath  won 
Onto  himself  by  having  faith  in  them. 
Whose  language  is  more  like  to  God's  than  nica. 

4. 
For  if  we  have  faitb,  wc  hope  also  must  have. 

That  we  the  rewards  of  faith  shall  once  attain. 
And  if  WQ  do  not  believe  tlmt  be  will  save. 

We  have  not  charity  added  to  the  same; 
For  charity  believes  the  apostles  say, 
That  truth  which  is  revealed  in  our  days, 

6. 
Then  Paul  expresseth  charity  to  be  the  chiQf;J 

The  reason  is,  because  we  cannot  have  it   ■ 
Before  we  are  settled  in  a  sure  belief; 

And  then  to  gain  it  will  be  most  requisite. 


"•■  God,  !,<,„, J  "•' 

coae,  '       "'•  "''  'tap  ft,  ,j, 

.offle.  ""'  "  '"own  ta,  t^ 


^ 
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How  niy  heart  ihrill'd  with  joy  when  1  fcr\  thi 
effect, 

That  my  God  himself  became  a  sod, 
He  suffer'd  himself  to  be  servant  to  all. 

To  redeem  us,  consented  to  die ; 
Then,  rejoice  M uggletonians,  I  am  saved  froB 
the  fall. 

Ho  died  for  such  sinners  as  t ; 
So  I'll  praise  and  give  glory  to  God  in  my  lh«me 

For  his  infinite  unbounded  love ; 
My  pardon  is  sealed,  and  the  mea: 

The  knowledge  which  came  from  abore. 


Before  this  commission  was  to  me  made  knomi, 

I  knew  not  how  my  God  to  address ; 
When  I  pra/d  to  the  Father,  I  knew  not  the  Soo 

-My  mind  was  always  in  distrcu ; 
His  merciful  Spirit  to  me  did  direct. 

In  a  mysterious  and  wonderful  way. 
The  hand  that  induced  it,  1  am  bound  to  respee 

My  darkness  is  tum'd  into  day ; 
So  I'll  praise  and  ^ve  glory  to  God  in  my  tfarau 

For  his  infinite  unbounded  love; 
My  pardon  is  sealed,  and  the  means  I  esteem, 

The  knowledge  which  came  from  above. 

Jambs  I>ai.e. 


TWENTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 
One  great  Eternal  God  there  is  we  owa, 
^orei^'d  from  all  eternity  alone; 
Ewential  one,  the  only  spring  eliove 
Of  joy,  of  pleasure,  and  eternal  love. 

Two  sacred  prophets,  Reeve  and  Miiggieton, 
lofpir'd  ceme  from  God's  tinpenal  throne. 
Unravelling  the  sacred  mystery 
Of  Cluirt.  oae  God  tnune,  but  never  Ihreo. 

3. 
Three  glorious  disponsations  now  we  find, 
BiIsdI  on  earth,  to  which  is  reason  blind ; 
To  Adam's  seed  they're  given,  for  whose  sake 
The  mystery's  done  this,    threefold  cord  can'l 
break. 

4. 
Four  attributes  thereof  God  will  be, 
Rever'd  abore  to  all  eternity :  '  ^ 

Wiidom  and  power  wilt  apparent  shine, 
Jiwiice  adore,  and  mercy  praise  divine. 

5. 
I'ne  books  did  Moses  write,  in  which  the  law 
He  well  expounded,  which  leuon  keeps  in  awe 
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Tku  u  a  Aaming  sword  hat>  caus'd  such  i>lri^| 

To  gnard  that  seed  sliLl  from  the  tree  of  liEc.     ' 

C. 
Six  poiots  of  worship  there  is,  which  to  beUevt 
As  they're  laid  down  by  the  great  prophet  R«< 
Eternal  life  will  be  the  sure  reward,  ^ 

There  is  no  salvation  but  in  this  record. 

7. 
With  seven  cfaurchea  Asia  did  abound. 
In  which  tlie  true  and  living  God  was  found] 
Obscure  the  second,  did  one  God  declare. 
Which  now  the  third  ban  manifested  clea 
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Eight  penons  did  the  great  eternal  God      .    . 
PMser\:e  from  the  impendixg  flood ; 
Triumphant  rodn,  for  new  inoreaao  were  ta^i. 
While  the  whole  world  lay  in  ooo  wsteiy  gra*> 

9. 
Nine  months  the  great  Jehovah  lay  entofflb'd, 
Obscure  lay  buried  in  the  virgin's  womb; 
No  God  there  was  in  heaven  or  earth,  till  he 
Appeared  essential  in  morttdity. 

10. 
The  law  ten  saored  precepts  did  contain. 
Which  teason  crav'd,  but  in  obgervanc«  vain, 
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Tlunking  to  asvw  fh«B«elv*i  by  it  tnll  b«^ 
For  not  faUBSBag,  dama'd atorwJIji. 

11. 
Tm  6ioT€n  TXkeif  acoovdiiig  to  neovd^ 
And  Mnettly  in  prayez,  invok'd  the  Lord ; 
Two  loti  were  cart  &r  one  isttetd  of  hitt. 
Whoso  onp  nofw  fall,  asmder  butt  wllb  ids. 

18. 
Tbo  twehe  eompleie,  tiwlr  miMiM  did  fMeire, 
Impowei^d  on  h^fa,  the  Uolf  Ohoet  did  {^ve ; 
TwelTo  torts  of  fruit  these  twvke  upostles  boire, 
Yet  Christ,  the  Son  of  Ood»  did  all  adore. 

CONCLUSIOir. 

Mark  well  this  sun  dial  with  a  single  eje, 
Ol>ser?e,  my  friends^  what  truths  therein  do  lie, 
I  dedicato  to  you  all,  While  1  live, 
That  jott,  with  me,  to  God  may  gloty  give. 

Jamss  MiiLBB,  1738. 

TWENTY-EIGHTH  SONG. 
CTvvB,  <Soots  wha  hae  wl'  WaUaoe  Ued.) 

Rbivb  and  Muggieton  who  led 
The  sons  of  God,  and  have  them  fed, 
And  shew'd  who  was  the  Lamb  that  bled. 
To  gain  the  victory. 
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From  tlie  day  God  gave  them  power, 
Reason's  seed  would  them  devour. 
But  they  Vioand  them  down  that  hour, 
In  chains  and  slavery. 

When  the  Devils  they  did  rave, 

Great  Reeve  the  sentence  to  them  gave, 

Eternal  tonneuts  they  will  have, 

And  God  shall  never  see; 
But  when  I  their  writinfrs  saw, 
Fjreedom's  sward  struck  me  with  awe. 
Free  J'll  stand,  oi  ime  T'll  £ao,  (/aU) 
Or  die  for  libarty. 
^. 
If  oppicM'd  by  reason'i  hand, 
Faithful  to  my  &ith  I'll  stand ; 
Faith  and  peaoe  go  hand  in  band 

To  the  land  of  liberty; 
Where  proud  reawn  ne'er  shall  go. 
This  earth  will  be  their  place  of  woe, 
Burning  torments  nndergo. 
And  nevec  ehall  he  free. 
4. 
Then  all  those  who  do  believe 
Id  great  Muggleton  and  Reeve, 


A  crown  of  glory  will  receive. 

And  CLrist  their  God  shall  see ; 
Thi*  will  be  the  all-saints  day,  j 

When  my  God  will  to  us  say. 
Come  yc  blessed,  come  away. 

And  live  eternally.  William  Catbs. 

TWENTY-NINTH  SONG. 


Hark  !  bark  !  I  hear  the  Almighty's  voice, 
Sajing,  '  Joha  Reeve,  I  have  made  cboica 
Of  tbee,  my  messenger  to  be. 
To  publish  secrets  hid  from  theo. 

Of  tbee,  &c. 

2.  , 

And  to  assure  what  1  have  said, 
Tlie  chiefcst  judge  1  have  thee  raado, 
Mj  mind  in  scripture  for  to  know. 
To  publish  it  to  stunts  below.' 

My  mind,  Scq.  , 


'  0  Lord,'  said  I,  '  I  thee  desire 
Snme  other  person  thou'lt  iaspire ; 
For  Qiy  great  inability, 
Too  moan  thy  messenger  to  be.' 
For  my,  &c. 


4. 
'  If  diOD  rofuseth  to  obey 
M;  great  commands,  to  thee  I  toy. 
Both  in  tliy  body  thoa  ahalt  see, 
Curst  hell  and  bl«gt  eternity.' 

Both  in,  &c. 

5. 
'  Then,  Lord/  aaid  I, '  I'll  thee  obey. 
With  thy  great  Spirit,  1  thno  pray, 
Thou'lt  me  inspire,  that  I  may  be 
A  feithfiil  witoess  unto  thee.' 

Thoul't  me,  &c. 
6.. 
Then  said  the  Lord,  'it  shall  be  done, 
Go  take  thy  cousin  Mu^leton, 
Him  I  declare  thy  mouth  to  be. 
And  a  high  priest  to  wait  on  thee. 

Him  I,  &e. 

7. 
If  be  rcfiiseth  to  obey 
My  sacred  message,  to  him  say. 
That  ho  for  ever  be  accurst. 
That  God's  commands  refusetb  doth.' 

That  he,  &c. 
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8. 
Theo  said  the  Lord,  and  spoke  it  socna, 
'Go  take  thy  ehdea eompainoiH 
And  to  John  Taaaa  stndtmpdi^ 
And  teal  him  when  thoa  ooanit  flMiit 

Aod  tOy  Arc. 

9. 
Now  I  eommand  thee,  sfiMt  m  tide 
Take  Mnggleton,  thy  MAM  gni». 
Go  to  new  BrideweD^  where  thoa'wSU  set^ 
Tlie  Aotiohrist  that  oppoaeth  me. 

Go  to,  dec. 

10. 
And  when  tfaon  do  hu  faoBf  behold. 
Tell  him  from  me,  I've  beard  him  bold 
A^Dst  me  broach  his  bkapfaeme, 
For  which  curse  him  eternally.' 

Against  me,  &c. 

n. 

Next  motion  said,  *  go  summons  all 
Those  cursed  lying  priests  of  Baal, 
And  know  by  what  authority 
False  incense  offei^d  up  to  me. 

And  know,  &c. 


12. 
Kd  ibem  dcsUt,  or  tthe  do  thou 
Show  them  my  fierce  and  aagry  brow; 
Bat  ny  true  prophets  whom  I  send, 
Hy  &Toi's  with  them  to  the  eod. 

But  my,  &C.  ' 

,  13. 

Say,  who  aentyoa  to  proclttim. 
Under  sach  falsehoods,  my  great  name? 
Therefore  desist — me  strait  oboy. 
Or  with  my  sword  I  will  thee  slay. 

Therefore  desist,  &c. 
14. 
Next  motion  raid,  declare  to  all, 
Whose  ignorance  misgnJdcd  call 
Me  their  true  God — to  them  declare. 
Salvation  doth  to  them  appear. 

Me  their,  &c. 
}S. 
Then  first  declare  to  them  my  form 
And  nature,  which  is  yet  unknown ; 
My  form  &  spiritual  man  all  o'er, 
My  nature's  faith,  which  is  all  power. 

My  form,  Sec. 


In  DM  their  God  wlieie  ero  I  gi?e^ 
It  teaebeih  dutf  to  believe ; 
Make  Ibem  to  know  mj  dreadfal  stroke^ 
Unks  tbey  come  and  take  my  yoke* 

Make  them,  &c. 
17. 
Next  ^  deecribe  the  Devil  plain, 
Whoee  first  appeaianee  here  was 
He  once  was  Lacifer  on  high. 
But  fell,  and  became  mortality. 

He  once,  &c. 

IS. 

Then  shew  the  nature  of  my  throne. 
It's  spiritual  I  have  thee  shewn ; 
likewise  the  angels'  nature  tell. 
It's  latiooal  thou  knowest  fiill  weU. 
Likewise  the,  &e. 

Their  bodies  spiritual  declare. 
My  sacred  message  swift  to  bear> 
For  I  that  am  thy  God  can  do 
Wonders  as  yet  unknown  to  you. 
For  I,  &c. 
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20. 
Then  tell  my  flock  their  souls  must  die, 
That  compouads  all  mortality ; 
They  silent  steep  until  Qie  day 
I  raise  them  to  immortal  ray. 

They  silent,  &e. 
2!. 
Last,  tell  the  place  where  hell  shall  be, 
Itt  natare,  torment?,  ftrelly; 
This  earth,  where  they  their  sins  commit, 
Is  the  place  they  suffer  mast  for  it.        "^ 

This  earth,  &e. 
2S. 
Then  aball  their  bodies  be  their  hell. 
Their  cuned  spirits  the  Devil, 
Which  bumath  with  web  horrid  flame. 
They'll  curse  for  to  provoke  their  pain. 

Which  bometh,  &e, 
23. 
But  you,  my  ffock,'  say  to  the  blest, 
'  The  Lord,  by  me,  proclaim  your  rest. 
With  him  for  ever  to  possess 
A  glorious  seat  of  happiness.' 

With  him,  &a. 


8» 

Then,  praise  the  Lord,  all  jou  that  own 
HttproiAets  Beeve  and  Muggbtooi 
For  hU  most  gradooR  free  deoiee. 
Peculiar  you  his  saints  to  be. 

For  his,  &o.  JpSK  Idum. 

THIRTIETH  SONG. 
(TmiB,  <  The  liUles  of  IhBwa.') 

All  jffaise  to  my  6od»  and  liis  prc^hets  I'll  sing, 
Sueetliey  unto  me  such  glad  tidings  did  hiiiig; 
Thej  brought  me  from  death  unto  a  new  liie, 
Tbey  have  filVd  me  with  joy,  and  have  bioiish'd 
all  strife. 

They  brought,  &c. 

2. 
I  is  reason's  line  liv'd  many  a  day« 
Aad  unto  reason's  God,  I  ofUmes  did  pray ; 
But  by  this  commission,  I  plainly  do  see. 
One  personal  God  is  sofiScient  for  me. 

But  by,  &c. 

3. 
For  in  reason's  line  I  had  a  wounded  soul. 
But  by  faith  in  the  truth,  I  now  am  made  whole, 
So  let  reason  pray  unto  the  persons  three, 
Snce  from  that  bondage  1  now  am  set  free. 

So  let,  &G. 
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My  joy  it  is  great,  and  my  peace  it  is  sou 
8inco  that  the  one  personal  God  1  have  fo 
So  now  I'll  rejoice  all  the  rost  uf  my  days 
Siniw  that  my  prayers  are  all  tum'd  to  pn 
So  aovr.  Sic. 

6. 
'Tis  of  that  freat  God,  «bo  tbq  winc-pre 

trod. 
And  purchat'd  my  wul^  at  the  price  of  hLs- 
Which  by  £ti,lU  1  see,  is  salvation  to  me, 
And  thi>  i^  my  earnest  to  eternity. 
Which  by,  &c. 

MitTTUEW  Ha< 

THIBTV-FIRST  SONG. 

Au.  dominion  and  glory 
Be  to  our  great  God, 
Who  hath  made  us  partaken 
Of  his  third  record ; 
The  knowledge  of  which 
Doth  make  us  rejoice : 
That  he  of  his  clemency^ 
Thus  should  make  ohoioe. 
We  hislieirs  to  be, 
And  in  heaven  to  dwcU 


Beholding  his  gioiy^ 

Which  do  all  thiDgs  exoeL 
Wehis,  &c.. 
2. 

Oh !  the  heavenl  J  raptoref , 
We  there  shaU  posseiiSy 
The  tongue  nor  the  pen 
Of  no  man  can  express ; 
Since  the  love  of  oar  God, 
To  us  is  made  known, 
Let  us  sing  hallelujah. 
To  bis  heavenly  throne: 
And  whilst  we  are  here, 
Let  us  all  live  in  love. 
To  resemble  the  union 
We  shall  have  above. 
And  whilst,  &c. 
3. 
And  as  for.  the  troubles 
We  here  must  endure. 
Let  this  be  our  comfort, 
Our  reward  is  sure  : 
For  what  we  here  suffer 
On  account  of  our  faith. 
Will  augment  to  our  glory, 
Then  let  ns  rejoice 


SOHOS. 

That  he,  by  his  piopkets. 
To  us  liath  made  known. 
Both  his  fonn  and  his  nature. 
With  his  haavenly  throne. 
Tljiithe,&c. 
4. 
likewise  the  right  D«nl, 
They  also  unfold; 
With  the  flace  of  hU  torment. 
Which  none  never  could. 
In  this  our  dark  age. 
Discover  his  form, 
That  murdering  Cain 

Was  the  first  Devil  bom, 

Thej  also  afi&rm. 

That  the  soul  it  mutt  die. 

And  be  raised  again 

To  immortality. 

They  also,  &e, 
5. 

The  nature  of  angola, 

lb  reason  all  pure; 

This  we  certainly  kiiow. 

And  IlkowiHe  are  sure. 

That  all  the  whole  world 

Doth  in  wickedness  lie, 


O'enpeai  witli  blind  guidef 
And  Yain&laey; 
Who  are  striviDg  by  reason. 
The  scriptures  to  know; 
And  like  wandering^  stars^ 
They  run  to  and  fro. 

Who  are«  Sco* 
6. 
Then  let  us  not  waver. 
Bat  still  stand  our  ground. 
Our  God  will  come  quickly. 
Our  foes  to  confound ; 
With  his  heavenly  host. 
True  judgment  to  give. 
On  tho  seed  of  the  serpent, 
Whilst  we  that  believe 
Shall  stand  in  the  clouds. 
And  sec  ihem  receive 
The  sentence  eternal. 
Wiiich  none  can  reprieve. 

Shall  stand,  &c. 

John  Nicholu,  Sbm. 


THIRTV-SECOND  SONG. 
As  I  was  musing  all  alone 

On  great  eternity, 
Redeemiag  love  so  brigUt  then  ahtu^'' 

SalvBtion  I  corild  see,  ' 

The  fonu  of  God  by  faith  1  sec,         I 

His  nature  I  do  know ;  I 

This  is  eternal  life  to  me, 
This  is  eternal  life  to  me,  | 

As  {Oopbcts  great  do  show. 

2. 

A  fonnleas  God,  without  a  head, 

Blind  reason  will  adore ; 
This  is  a  God  will  serve  tho  dead. 

But  faith  wantit  something  more; 
Tho'  in  distress  they  oft  have  cried, 

No  help  they  ever  found ; 
Their  God  a«  yet  has  never  died. 
Their  God  as  yet  has  never  died, 

To  heal  the  serpent's  wound. 

3. 

O  wretched  man  who  dies  in  sin, 

What  horror  you  will  see; 


T^rere  weU  f<^  you,  yoa  ne'er  had  been. 

To  kDOw  such  misery : 
Should  you  weep  rivers  foil  of  blood, 

No  comfort  could  you  find; 
For  want  of  fiedth  in  my  God's  word, 
For  want  of  faith  in  my  God's  word, 
To  ease  their  troubled  mind. 

4. 
How  dreadful  is  the  stroke  of  death 

To  reason  here  below. 
When  h^  does  loose  bis  mortal  breath, 

And  into  silence  go ; 
But  with  the  faithful  'tis  not  so, 

The  face  of  God  they'll  see. 
When  in  his  glory  here  below, 
When  in  his  ^ory  here  below. 

He  sets  all  prisoners  free. 

5. 

Take  courage,  all  you  ssdnts  in  ToTe, 
And  for  your  sins  don't  weep ; 

Eternal  life,  the  God  above 
In  silent  death  did  sleep ; 

He  left  his  great  divine  abode. 
The  lofty  heaven's  high  -, 
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ImmortsJ  tnan  there  sat  a»  God, 
linmurtal  man  there  sat  as  Gcd, 

While  God  ta  man  did  die. 
6. 
God's  juilioe  it  wss  wroth  with  cia. 

Which  none  e'er  could  atouf. 
All  must  ID  silent  dcutli  have  been, 

If  God  had  not  come  down, 
Aod  kept  the  law,  which  none  couli 

JusUcc  to  Eatisfy, 
For  Adam'ti  Bced,  'lis  very  true, 
For  Adam's  seed,  'tis  very  true. 

Whom  UQ  bad  causod  to  die. 

Botes  Gloti 

THIRTY-THIRD  SONG, 

Betoke  I  viawed  this  glorious  miasioa 

Which  the  Lord  of  life  did  send, 
1  wai  in  a  lost  condition. 

Knew  not  lion  my  life  to  ipcnd. 
I  was,  &c. 
2. 
I  implor'd  the  Lord  of  heaTco, 
To  relieve  mc  io  distrcas ; 


sovss. 

Still  to  me  no  comfort  given, 

Ko  regard,  nor  no  redress. 

Still  to,  &o. 

3. 

When  perusing  on  the  letter, 

\Viiich  I  oft  times  did  survey. 

Still  my  soul  was  ne'er  the  better. 

For,  alas!  I  lost  my  way. 

Still  my,  Sec. 

4. 

Then  ia  scenes  of  sad  dejection, 

Fearing  that  my  soul  might  dwell. 
Thus  in  sbadcH  of  dark  reflections, 
I  was  teaz'd  with  /ears  of  hell. 
Thus  ia,  &c. 

Thus  was  reason  ever  crenping,    ,  ^ 

All  my  senses  to  invade,  ^^rtt 

For  uiy  faith  lay  then  asleepin^  ,j* 
And  no  reply  to  reuson  made.     '    . 
For  my,  &c. 
6. 
Now  wtilsl  reason  was  existing, 
Cooscienue  was  his  whole  abode. 


'"**«*<«g  AmtogMB  tfaepcbe. 

8. 
I  ta>  dntf  WW  M>  seslotK, 

I^st  m;  God  I  shoflld  offend ; 
Ressoa's  rigfaLeonsDess  was  jealon, 
I^st  I  ^oaU  with  Um  coDteod. 
Reason,  &c. 


i  oft  wifbed  my  life  defeated. 

That  my  soul  to  heavcD  might  fly. 
But,  alas !  how  I  was  cheated. 
When  I  fonnd  my  soiU  mnst  die. 
Bat,  alas !  &c. 
10. 
Faith  and  reasoD  soon  commanded, 
Both  their  forces  .to  appear. 


son  68. 

Reason's  aimy  soon  disbanded. 
Faith  alone  did  him  cashier. 
Reason's  army,  &c. 
11. 
Reason's  flocks  I  then  viewed  feeding, 

Under  heavy  burdens  led ; 
When  the  letter  they  are  reading, 
"lis  but  husks  on  whiclf  they're  fed. 
When,  &c. 
12. 
View  the  world  in  all  its  splendour. 

Hypocrites  that  hold  in  scorn ; 
Faith  was  never  their  commander, 
They  are  cursed  reason  born. 
Faith  was,  &c. 
13. 
Reason  are  those  swine  a  feeding. 

They  their  bellies  make  their  God, 
Wars  and  bloodshed  they  are  breeding, 
Hell  eternal's  their  abode. 
Wars  and,  &c. 
14. 
Blessed  be  that  glorious  morning, 
Ble:$scd  be  the  hour  when  I 
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Saw  tiie  day  star  me  adonung, 
Blessed  lo  all  eternity. 
Saw  the,  &c. 
15. 
It's  the  rock  of  my  salvation, 

It's  my  castle  and  my  shield. 
It's  divine  pur«  adoration, 
It's  the  bread  of  life  reveal'd. 
It's,  &c. 

16. 
Ifa  thoM  joys  that  ao  resplended. 
In  those  mansions  so  profound. 
Pleasures  that  are  never  ending, 
When  with  glory  we  are  crown 'd 
Pleasures,  &c. 
17. 
In  sweet  elevated  mountain, 
His  eternal  love  we'll  sing, 
He's  our  light,  our  life,  our  fonntaii 
He's  our  dear  redeeming  king. 
He's  our,  &o. 

Thomas  Scuph 

THIRTY-FOURTH  SONG. 
CoMK  all  you  that  are  dry. 
And  in  love  now  draw  nigh. 
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For  to  drink  of  the  infinite  fountain; 
Do  bat  step  in  the  pool. 
And  the  law  will  be  cool. 
When  you're  wash'd  in  tbatinfinite  foun- 
tain. 

Do  but/&c. 
2. 
God's  prophets  do  shew. 
That  the  blood  whidi  did  flow 

From  God's  side,  is  that  infinite  fountain ; 
And  your  souls  it  will  clean, 
If  by  faith  you  have  seen 
That  glorious  and  immortal  fountain. 
And  your,  Ac. 
3. 
If  your  souls  they  are  red. 
And  with  sin  almost  dead, 
You  will  live,  if  you  drink  of  that  foun- 
tain; 
'  lis  a  water  that's  pure, 
And  your  souls  are  secure, 
When  you're  wash'd  in  God's  blood,  that 
red  fountain. 
'Tis  a,  <Si:c. 

£8 
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4. 
Let  us  Mt  asUe  strife 
WUI*  w«  an  intUs  lUe, 

A^OiiAaftbelove  of  thstloai 
For  ^  God  cf  all  Icre, 
Cum  down  iam  ehvre, 

Th*tki>  bkxNl  miglit  become  a  pu 


r  the* 


5. 


To  sH  thoM  Uiat  can  see, 

Tkat  God'>  blood  is  an  infinite  U 
Tho'  the  dents  at  strife, 
CoDquer'd  eternal  life, 

V^t  they  nerer  can  irj  op  that  fi 
Tho'  the,  &c. 
6. 
My  experience  can  tell. 
That  it  extirpates  hell 

Iq  a.  soul  when  it  drinks  of  that  fc 
When  by  faiih  I  did  fly, 
Into  elernily, 

Then  my  sou!  it  was  wash'd  in  th 
taio. 

When  In-,  i-c. 


WbcD  Cbrbl  he  here  died. 
The  blood  flow'd  from  bis  side. 
And  did  witueos  the  death  of  that  foun- 
tain; 
And  when  Christ  he  was  dead. 
The  Almighty  God  bled; 
n~hat   a   Kceaa  was    Ae  death    of  that 
fouDtain! 

And  when,  &c. 
8. 
How  the  devils  did  shalie, 
When  they  felt  the  earthquake, 
la  their  souls,  at  the  death  of  that  fouo- 
taia; 
VMien  the  sun  did  appear. 
Like  sackcloth  of  hair. 
At  the  death  of  tbat  infinite  fountaio. 
When  the,  &c. 


The  Apostles,  'tis  clear, 
Did  very  much  fear, 
.\od  they  nioura'd  for  the 
fonntun; 


But  wben  God  did  Miae, 
It  did  tben  mmi  snipriw; 
Tbcmas  eiied,  herd's  thai  iafiniie 
Bat  when,  &c 
10. 
Ami  wImb  tfaaj  did  him  know, 
Bov  &«r  ipinb  did  ^ow 

At  Uk  s^it  of  (bat  infiailc  bmm 
And  vhc-ii  Clirist  soeyd  &boT«, 
He  wat  down  in  his  low, 

The  HoJ.^  Ghost  from  that  infii 

And  <nhe&,  &c. 
11. 

And  wh«D  they  did  receive, 
Ther  as  freely  did  give 

Of  the  wine  that  they  drew  f 
fouutaiD ; 
And  declar'd  by  the  word 
Of  an  Almighty  God, 
All  should  live  that  did  drink 
fountaio. 

And  declar'd,  &c. 
12. 
Those  that  did  believe. 
They  did  power  rcceiie. 


BOVQB.  105 

For  to  lay  down  their  lives  for  that  foun- 
tain; 
When  their  lives  they  laid  down, 
They  were  sure  of  a  crown. 
By  the  blood  of  that  infinite  fountain. 
When  their,  &6. 
13. 
Aad  by  the  tblcd  record. 
We  do  know  that  the  Loird 

Jesos  Christ  is  that  infinite  fountun ; 
Aod  in  love  now  let  us  join, 
To  sing  praises  divine 
To  our  God  that  great  infinite  fountain. 
And  in  love,  &c. 

Bo79R  Glover. 

THlRTY-nFTH  SONG. 

Hail!  blessed  dawn,  all  hail!  we  sing, 

Distinguish'd  glorious  day ; 

When  heaven's  great  immortal  king. 

This  record  did  display. 

This  record,  &c. 

2. 

In  fifty-one,  that  happy  year. 

This  truth  began  to  shine ; 
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tiU  last  two  prophets  tbeu  appear' d, 
Willi  tidings  all  diviac. 
Witli  tiding,  &c. 
3. 
Come,  TBptur'd  suials,  rejoice  wilh  am. 

Admire  rodeemtng  love; 
For  it  is  by  lovo  alone  I  see, 
Our  God  came  from  above. 
Our  God,  &c. 
4. 
OLl  heart,  amazing,  matchless  wortli' 

To  which  there's  no  compare ; 
Jehovah  great  was  bom  on  earth. 
An  helpless  infant  there. 
An  helpless,  &c. 
5. 
Infinilanesa !  oh!  wond'rous  stiange ! 

Did  finite  like  become ; 
Let  us  adore  his  glorious  change, 
'Twas  God  became  a  sod. 
'Twas  God,  &a. 
6. 
O,  could  my  squI  know  how  to  trace. 
With  sympathetic  woe, 
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His  toils  amongst  that  cun^d  face, 
Whilst  journeying  here  below. 
Whilst  journeying,  &c. 
7. 
Who  can  his  mighty  sorrows  know, 

Or  who  the  grief  can  tell. 
Which  Christ,  our  God,  did  undergo, 
To  save  his  seed  from  heil. 
To  save,  &c. 

8. 
Submissive  he  resigned  his  breath 

Unto  the  victor^s  power. 
By  which  ho  was  the  death  of  death, 
That  very  self-same  hour. 
That  very,  &c. 
9. 
Now  death  to  us  has  lost  its  sting. 

No  more  the  grave  can  boast; 
We  shall  ascend  with  heaven's  king, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  hosts. 
The  mighty,  &c. 
10. 
To  Father,  Son  and  Spirit  too, 
That  great  and  glorious  One, 


[08  SOVGS.  I 

By  hiih  in  Jesus  Cbrut  we  vi«v  I 

niio  did  this  work  alone.  I 

Who  did.  Ac. 

Mii£ 

i 

THIRTY-SIXTH  SONG.       i 
In  a  Tirgin,  God  iotombed  i 

III  his  burning  glory  bright; 
Vet  the  virgin  unconstimed, 
V'ail'd  this  great  oternat  light; 
Clothed  with  flesh,  blood  and  bone, 
God  here  was  born  a  sod, 
And  vail'd  el«niity  in  night. 
Clothed  with,  &c. 
2. 
Now,  behold  a  matchless  wonder, 
God  an  ia&nt  pure  was  born. 
Spotless  flesh  did  keep  him  under* 
Fonuer  glory  veii'd  and  gone; 
Xo  reason's  gold  had  he, 
Ko  ruling  majesty. 
But  like  a  subject  all  forlorn. 
No  reasons,  &c. 
3. 
His  vicegerents  did  protect  him, 
Aod  did  keep  him  from  all  hanu ; 


SONGS. 

Reason  often  did  reject  him, 
Tho'  he  often  did  them  cliarm; 
When  they  his  wonders  see. 
Then  they  amazed  would  be. 
But  Itnew  not  what  did  them  alarm. 
When  they,  &c. 
4. 
When  be  had  all  things  fulfilled, 
ffhich  he  did  come  here  to  do. 
Then  by  dcviUlie  was  killed; 
How  in  wrath  their  malice  flew. 
Killed  w-ith  eDvy  and  stjifo. 
They  slew  lh«  Lord  of  life, 
And  tilled  their  father's  cup  anew. 
Filled  with,  &c. 


How  their  malice  it  exlotided, 
\\"hen  they  took  him  from  the  tree. 
Tliat  deii!  wiiom  God  never  offended, 
Him  did  pierce  unjuit  we  see ; 
But  when  ho  has  made  known, 
God  died  in  that  son, 
t)h !  what  a  horror  it  will"  be.  '  i  ' 

But  when,  &c. 


\ 


Bh^t  «riU  be  that  glorious  morning, 

When  Cod  doea  to  judgment  come; 

Bnebt  will  be  that  glorious  dawning, 

Of  that  great  eternal  Son ; 

That  bead  with  thorns  once  crown'd. 

Bi^ht  glories  will  farrouod, 

And  sti«aiiu  of  jo_y  will  through  us  run 

That  bead.  &c. 
7. 
l*>ok.  lo^t  souls,  for  your  redemption, 
Sc«  your  Maker  on  a  tree ; 
Bleeding  thera  without  relention. 
From  grim  doath  to  set  you  free ; 
Think  ot  his  boundless  love. 
How  he  came  from  above. 
And  left  hia  blest  et«mitf . 

Think  o(  <bc. 

a 

God  himself  was  a  great  winner. 
When  by  devils  he  was  slain ; 
And  mortal  man,  a  wretched  sinner. 
By  God's  death  did  life  obtain, 
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Eternal  life  so  sure, 

Bj  his  God's  blood  so  pure ; 

That  crimson  dye  lias  washed  sin's  stain. 

Eternal  Ufe,  &o. 

9. 

0,  how  blest  is  our  condition, 

VYho  bj  £uth  now  lives  to  so^ 

How  God  gave  John  Reeve  commission. 

From  sin's  wound  to  set  us  free ; 

Freed  from  mount  Sinai's  strife. 

To  teed  on  mount  Sion's  life, 

The  soul  of  God  eternally. 

Freed  from,  &c. 

BoTSR  Glover. 

THIRTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 

(TuNB,  *The  Qaeen  of  the  May.') 

How  blest  is  that  soul  who  from  death  is  set  free, 
Whose  sins  with  its  Saviour  were  nailed  to  a  tree, 
VVhen  mighty  Jehovah  resigned  his  breath, 
^od  freed  liim  from  power  of  eternal  death. 
And  freed,  &c. 

2. 
hs,  none  but  a  God  of  all  glory  could  do, 
J  conquering  him  that  did  all  things  subdue ; 


4 


f 
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H>  b«r«  thra*  doUi'*  buidg  hit  ovn  atti 

Ttei  tbev  t8%fat  vG^  with  him  to  all  eten 
That  tlKj^,  &c. 
3. 
Wtui  iho'  the  eonditioD  of  my  God  wss  chsi 
His  etera*!  spent  rcDuiocd  the  same ; 
T1u«  ff^  did  oS«r  which  did  death  de«troj 
*Tna  iaSaita  power;  what  could  it  annoT  ? 

4. 
B^mU.  elect  je**U,  your  Saviour  who  di« 
And  tot  youi  tnuagresnona  death's  pai^ 

abide; 
And  now  TouraalTatioD  to  you  hath  made  ko' 
Sii^  praise  to  Christ  Jesus  who  is  God  aloD 
Sing  praise,  Ac. 

TaouAS  PfiKt 

THIRTT-EIGHTH  SONG. 

O  DEATH,  where  is  tiiy  dceadAil  sting  ? 

GiuTc,  where  thy  victoiy  ? 
Since  God  salration  down  did  bring. 

And  for  lost  souls  did  die; 


) 
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Fof  when  Christ  was  bj  deTlb  sl&iiiy 

The  Tictim  then  did  die ; 
But  when  he  rose  to  life  again, 

He  gain'd  all  victory. 

2. 
Here  death,  your  mighty  power  fell, 

Though  you  so  boldly  trod. 
And  trampled  down  in  silent  heli, 

The  Yery  soul  of  God ; 
Though  yon  a  moment  here  did  reign. 

When  God  for  us  did  die. 
When  he  arose  to  life  again, 

You  lost  the  victory. 

3. 
The  sharpness  of  your  sting  is  sin. 

The  strength  of  sin  the  law; 
But  God  no  reason  bad  in  him, 

So  no  corniption  saw ; 
But  hke  a  mighty  lion  boJd, 

His  power  for  to  tiy, 
He  brake  your  chain,  too  weak  to  hold, 

And  gain'd  the  victory. 

4. 
For  when  that  God  rose  from  the  grave, 

'  All  power  now    says  he, 


i 
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7. 
'  And  now,  grim  death,  yoa  are  subject 

Unto  my  mighty  power, 
And  I  will  call  forth  my  elect, 
At  my  appointed  hoar; 
[    At  my  command  you'll  disappear, 
You  at  my  word  shall  fly, 
Aod  when  my  glorious  voice  they  hear. 
They'll  rise  in  victory/ 

8. 
Since  God  had  such  a  promise  made, 

What  need  we  for  to  fear, 
For  when  our  souls  in  death  are  laid, 

There  endeth  all  our  care ; 
The  word  of  God  it  doth  sufllce. 

Since  he  resides  on  high, 
He'll  call  us  forth  to  endless  joys, 
And  give  us  victory. 

fiOTBR  GlOVEIU 

THIRTY-NINTH  SONG. 
Ckase,  my  soul,  no  more  perplex. 
Thy  faith  is  on  Jesus  fix'd; 
He  b  thy  salvation  true, 
Fear  not  what  vain  man  can  do ; 


( 
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Tlio'  0  miglity  prince  he  be, 
What  sigQifies  that  to  thee ; 
If  nerseculion  it  shouM  come. 
Faith  says '  Lord  thy  mil  bo  done. 


I 


If  earthly  crowns  before  thee  lie, 
Wouldst  thou  for  tliem  thy  God  deny  •" 
Wilt  thou  not  death  much  rather  chiue, 
Than  thy  salvation  for  to  lose  ? 
.Or  if  a  fire  was  prepared, 
Faith  could  never  be  afraid. 
But  with  raptures  smging  say, 
'  My  dear  God,  I  come  to  thee.' 

3. 
But  all  their  father's  subtil  wit. 
Cannot  act,  without  permit; 
Tho'  they  without  number  be, 
God  from  all  can  set  me  free ; 
Then  can  God's  elect  be  afraid? 
They  have  alone  the  Saviour's  aid ; 
Put  the  Lord's  armour  on. 
Enemies  thou  shalt  overcome. 

Thomas  Peh 


SONGS.  117 

FORTIETH  SONG- 

(TVHB» '  My  fond  Shepherd  of  late  are  io  blett/) 
How  blest  and  how  happy  am  I, 

Who  firom  eternal  death  am  set  free ; 
My  honiB,  my  hours,  serenely  pass  by, 
For  1  am  one  of  God's  elect  I  see. 

2. 
Hail !  blessed  and  glorious  three  days, 
In  which  a  commission  was  given ; 
My  soul  can  rejoice,  and  sing  praise,  and  sing 
praise. 
For  transcendant  news  sent  from  heaven. 

3. 
How  beauUful  are  those  divine  feet, 

VVliich  glad  tidings  of  joy  here  do  bring, 
Tbe  news  of  salvation  so  sweet,  so  sweet. 
From  Christ,  our  most  glorioiis  king. 

4. 
Now  I  know  who  it  was  for  me  did  die, 
Twas  no  less  than  the  eternal  God ; 
A  spear  there  was  thrust  in  his  side,  in  his  side, 
When  alone  here  the  wine-press  he  trod. 

5. 
Then  forthwith  blood  and  water  did  come. 
When  the  wound  in  his  dear  side  was  made 
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Which  pToreg  that  God  died  in  the  Son,   in  || 

Son, 

When  his  vesture  with  blood  was  made  reit 

G.  I 

Then  ho  bowed  his  glorious  liead  and  did  iit^i. 

Our  debts  thou  he  fully  did  pay,  i 

He,  his  justice  did  then  satisfy,  satbff. 

And  gained  us  aa  eternal  day.  i 

7.  i 

By  &iUi,  my  dear  God,  i  have  seen  { 

On  the  cross  in  bitter  agony; 
My  soul  in  his  blood  is  wash'd  clean,  is  waik' 

And  I  shall  live  eternally. 
8. 
Christ  Jesus,  thou  joy  of  my  soul. 

What  sorrow  and  pain  Ihou  went  throu^. 
And  all  to  make  thine  elect  whole,  elect  whole 
All  glory  and  praise  is  thy  due. 
9. 
My  dear  God  he  will  come  once  again. 

And  nise  me  to  glory  on  high; 
Then  eternal  praise  1  shall  sing,  I  shall  sing. 
To  his  trauscendant  bright  majesty. 

Bebecca  Bait. 
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FORTY-nRST  SONG. 
0  Glorious  day  which  once  more  does  salute  us, 
We  will  thy  houis  in  praises  spepd ; 
Wherein  God's  mystery  did  end, 
Whidi  in  sixtt^en  hundred,  fifty  and  one  was  pven 
To  two  jdirophets  of  renown, 
John  Reeve,  the  great;  and  Mng^eton. 

2. 

The  third,  and  last  record  on  earth,  is  extant; 

No  mrae  ihereHl  be  to  man  below ; 
And  thb  the  seed  of  faith  doth  know ; 
For  spiritual  principalities  and  powe^, 
^  high  exalted  were  brought  down 
By  Reeve,  the  great;  and  Muggleton. 

3. 
Witness  John  Robins,  that  mighty  prince  t)f  de- 
vils ; 
Who  with  lying  signs  appeared. 
Which  poor  deluded  souls  received. 
To  their  ruin  here,  and  hereafter; 
Bot  his  power  did  bow  down. 
To  Reeve,  the  great;  and  Muggleton. 

4. 

And  Tano  too,  exalted  up  to  heaven. 

Was,  by  them,  brought  down  to  hell; 


A 


I  te  awite  ^  kaow  bU  n-eO, 

^m  Aij'ie  left  behind,  by  them  nc<»d« 

lasvlkMeydrcnfewdo  own, 

•  daaa'd  by  Keen  and  Moggleton. 

5. 
tf  hHVefc  kaa  bc«D  made,  what  wocfiil 


HmHf  Ikv  foQcnren  here  below ; 
Baa^  1^  Qusken  this  do  know, 
FvwIfahAencuis'd  reason's  so  enraged; 
THat  hai  they  power,  they'd  kill  all  who  own 
Joka  Reere,  the  great;  and  Mu^leton, 

6. 
Bat  bj-  thb  bst  and  spiritual  commission. 
All  their  pow«r  does  decUne ; 
And  the  law  too  does  combine 
Against  thMD  to  protect  what  is  against  their  i 

Saints,  1  mean,  who  now  do  own, 
John  Reete,  the  great;  and  Muggleton. 

7. 
Then  Moggletonians.  all  sing  praises  to  Cb 

For  he  is  God,  and  only  he— 
This  alone,  by  fiuth  we  see : 
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Foi  lessoa  cannot  know  tbe  deep  and  bidden  se- 
crets. 
Which  all  of  this  faitb  do  own,  ^ 

B;  Reeve,  the  great;  and  Muggleton.  ^»^ 

I  *■ 

h-And  BO«r  Bince  they're  dead,  and  in  the  dust  are 

f  lying. 

'   And  we,  alone,  can  judgment  give ; 

Let  us,  like  true  believfiis  live; 

And  when  we  find  that  reason  is  blaspheming, 

Let  us  pronounce  their  Rnal  doom. 

Tile  rale  of  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
9. 

Vhj  should  we  oot,  whUo  in  this  world  remain- 
ing. 

Strife  our  talents  to  improve; 

Those  that  believe,  embrace  in  love ; 

Those  that  despise,  to  death  that's  ever  dying, 

ij  the  sentence,  cast  them  dowu  ; 

Therule  of  Reeve  and  Muggleton.  gf^ 

10. 

Ctowe  do  too  much  for  his  eternal  gloiy. 

Who  has  been  pleased  to  let  ua  know 

Oar  own  solvation  here  below; 

IftoUien,  he  not  slacl;  his  will  in  executing; 


^ 
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But  oa  dmils  pass  tfaeir  doom. 
Tho  nilc  of  Reevo  and  Muggleton. 

11. 
Now  to  the  Lord  of  Lords,  CLrist  Jesit*,  out  I 

decmer, 
Let  m  in  sacred  antbems  join, 
And  )D  songs  of  praise  diviui'. 
His  holy  name  extol  tbrou^hout  all  a^s. 
Since  by  him,  we  are  iDode  to  own, 
J(^  Beete,  tbegreat;  sad  Mogi^ti^loii. 
Jaubs  Mn 

FORTY-SECOND  SONG. 
(TVMB,  ■  Camus  Bud  Pompe;  wu  bolh  of  them  baUCflJ 
Mt  heart  is  as  liglil  as  a  iiird  iit  tho  spnng, 
And  God's  divine  praise  I  will  cheerfiiily  si 
1  am  Bssur'd  for  mc  lie  did  die. 
For  which  I  shall  praise  him  to  etemily : 
And  tho'  this  truth  many  deirils  are  scorning 
\Vi<  (hail  sec  God  in  a  glorions  tuoming. 


And  tho",  &c. 

I  Our  God  he  will  certainly  call  us  from  death, 

AndiwiiHiusto  breatlic  there  an  immortal  brvat 
ili«  bright  burning  glory  will   c^u^o   (be 
dawning. 


f 
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■n  in  his  lovo  he  calls  us  in  that  morniDg ; 
iho  tbis  truth  many  dciils  arc  acorniug, 
^11  none  SCO  God  ia  that  glonoiu  morning. 
And  tlio',  &c. 


have  God's  royal  word,  wliich  there's  nought 

can  impede; 
died  uD  IX  cross,  for  our  sins  he  did  bleed; 
»eat  forth  two  propbots,  this  eacrct  to  tell, 
it  he  by  his  death  has  redeem'd  us  from  hell ; 
i  tho'  this  truth  many  devils  are  acoming, 
»hsJl  see  God  in  thai  glorious  morning. 

And  tho",  &c. 

4. 
til  we  are  oppressed  we  soar  up  on  high, 
m  drink  uf  a  fountain  which  no'er  can  be  dry; 
riitues  I  now  by  oxporieoce  can  tell ; 
xtirpates  death,  and  the  foar  of  dark  bell ; 
1  ito*  this  truth  many  devils  are  scorning, 
shall  see  God  on  that  glorious  morning. 

And  Iho'  &c. 


id  reu-i 


s  think,  that  our  God  he  shall 


Q  tiial  bo  docs  raise  hira  ia  eternity; 


soies. 
'  aoal^  H  viU  quite  va 

«1tetltttth^u*rais'd  in  tkal  dreadful  | 

ing: 
Asi  Ao'  this  tnttfa  many  detils  are  Mornfi 
h  «iQ  iw  to  (oe  k  kngtil  glorious  raoraiag.' 

Aad  tbo'  &c. 

6. 
U  G«i  n  W  love  h»d  not  died  for  my  si^ 
A  Mflitc  ia  deMb,  I  for  erei  had  been ; 
Bst  to  my  ctufort,  I  we  I'm  »t  &ee, 
.\nd  surely  wds  God,  I  for  ever  shall  be : 
Add  tho'  this  trath  many  devils  are  acomii^ 
We  shall  see  God  in  that  glorious  moroing. 

And  the',  &c. 

How  great  was  Gods  lore  to  come  down 

s^d  die, 
For  to  atlaia  power  to  raise  us  on  high ; 
Wbile  devib  in  dorkue^s  beneath  here  will 
Because  in  their  father  tbey  fell  from  on  hi 
And  tho'  this  truth  many  devils  are  scornir 
We  shall  see  God  in  that  glorious  morning 
And  Iho',  ire. 
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S. 
r  boming  sand  they  will  have  for  their  bed, 
ahrays  dying,  yet  ne'er  will  be  dead; 
r  euned  blasphemy  the  law  will  be  fore- 
warning, 
n  {hat  they  are  rab'd  on  that  dreadful  morn- 
ing: 
tho'  this  troth  many  devils  are  scorning, 
ill  be  to  me  a  bright  glorious  morning. 
And  tho',  &c. 

9. 
joyfuUy  feeding  on  that  daily  bread, 
flesh  of  my  God,  which  for  me  once  was 

dead; . 
of  his  coming  I  have  such  a  warning, 
always  longing  for  that  glorious  morning : 
tho'  this  truth  many  devils  are  scorning, 
ihall  see  God  in  that  glorious  morning. 
And  tho',  &c. 

10. 
malice  of  devils  to  us  it  is  great, 
fsiithful  their  fathers  in  time  past  did  hate ; 
,  when  that  our  God  he  came  from  on  high, 
it  devils  they  caused  his  soul  for  to  die ; 


I 


i 


II. 

Bk  Aeit  mak  power  him  eooM  not  deUt 
nr«|A>flM^TlK  M  riMi^kgais; 
Aai  warn  im  mp^eOi  la  ^ofy  on  higb, 
m^wi  stall  fee  vith  kin  lo  eleniigi^ 
Airi  *^  Am  inA  oMqr  ^mb  m  Mon^ 
V*iUi*w  God  ia  thftt  riooovs  moniD^ 

BoTBk  Gu>v 

FORTY-THIRD  SONG. 
WsiLK  jb^  bridsmcn  swine  &re  feedinf, 
Wiifa  ibtii  vcoisbip  factious  timMiii^i 
Catau^  'D^>  noi^  aad  sLrife ; 
All  $u«4^ts  U>  the  tcay  of  life, 
Csiisins  eovy,  &c. 

But  the  Mu^etoDiaD's  grounded, 
Iq  the  worship  God  has  founded. 
Seeks  do  more,  but  sits  secure; 
He  knows  his  God,  aaU  he  is  sure. 
Seeks  no  more,  &c. 


a 

WhQe  bHnd  guides  aboat  do  wander, 
Pinch'd  and  stanr'd  with  spiritual  hunger, 
Seda  the  cleanest  paths  for  rest ; 
Tho'  there,  they  still  are  more  perplexed. 
Seeks  the,  &c. 
4. 
Botdie  Hnggletonian  knoweth 
What  tnie  peace  the  sonl  affordeth^ 
Rests  oontented  all  his  days, 
Because  his  prayers  are  tum'd  to  praise. 
Rests  contented,  &c* 

5. 
WhQe  these  letter-mongers  bawling, 
Three  and  one^  when  none's  their  calling ; 
For  their  God  has  ne'er  a  head. 
But  that's  a  God  will  senro  the  dead. 
But  their,  &c. 

6. 

But  the  Muggletonion,  making 
Christ  his  God,  his  faith  unshaking, 
Knows  he's  safe,  while  Christ's  his  friend ; 
Xo  other  God  will  serve  his  end. 
Knows  he's,  &c. 


7. 
B  ngHbonds  ue  teaching, 
n  God  are  preaching, 
iMto^  of  ^vug  hrarers  f ood, 
"n^f  mtiin  hmJri  suck  their  blood. 
ImteadoC  -lae. 


IS  profTer,  9 

JUI  kM  teMdL  vlueli  Done  csn  otTei.     € 
rwwij  ^iii  ihil  hf  n  lit,  fi  il.  4 

T»«f«  A«i  sosb.  uid  know  thdrOod^ 

Freely  give,  &c, 
9. 
NVhile  th«sc  bttstard  pulpit  roaien, 
[Xrvib  Inovnat*.  spiritual  whoren. 
With  tl»nm&uon  scares  the  meek. 
And  squeezes  moaej*  from  the  weak. 

NVith  damnstioB,  &e. 
10. 
But  the  Mu^letouiaa's  notioD, 
Knovni  damuatioo  is  their  portion. 
Bound  ID  everlasting  chains, 
Til]  bell  bns  biding  where  thcj  remain. 

BoiinJ  iu^  j^c. 
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11. 

Phew  the  wolves  are,  in  sheep's  clothing, 
niich  devour  all  before  them, 
ioves  public  greetings,  and  at  feasts 
^he  parson  is  the  head  of  guests. 

Loves  public,  &c. 
12. 
hese,  the  thieves  are,  and  the  robbers, 
rhich  the  scriptures  plain  discovers ; 
nd  for  money  they  will  paint 
he  very  devil  like  a  saint. 

And  for,  &c. 

13. 

nth  they  hate,  'cause  it  discovers 
hat  they  are,  of  what  they're  lovers, 
lose  saint- like,  yet 'tis  plain, 
te  scripture  makes  a  trade  for  gain. 
Those  saint-like,  &c. 

14. 

t  when  Christ,  in  flames  descendingr 
"Sts  of  angels  bright  attending, 
II  tills  firmament  divide, 
i  on  the  clouds  in  glorv  rule. 
Will  this,  &c. 


AroB  oHtk  mr  God  thej  sean'd. 

For  on  eanh.  ic. 
IT. 
Thea  in  frer,  for  DtounlatD^  calling. 
But  uoue  then,  wilt  raind  their  bawling, 
Hcli'j  begun,  ibcy  feel  the  rod. 
And  ^n  would  bide  themsclTes  from  God 

HeU  s  bt^D,  &c. 
18. 
But  all's  over;  no  more  scarlet. 
Will  bedeck  a  scripture  varlet ; 
But  to  hdl;  oh,  dire  disgrace! 
And  there  to  have  the  hottest  place. 

Bm  to,  &e.  ■ 
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19. 

While  poor  Adam's  seed  ascending. 
With  their  shouts  the  heavens  rending; 
Swift  as  thought  to  Christ  repair, 
And  meet  their  Saviour  in  the  air. 
Swift  as,  &c. 

20. 
Then  the  lights  of  this  creation. 
Which  were  made  for  time's  duration. 
Will  oo  longer  give  their  lighti 
Bat  vanish  in  eternal  i^ight. 
Will  no,  &c. 

21. 
Godless  horror,  perturbation, 
\nd  eternal  dissolution. 
Then  will  hypocrites  attend, 
Iq  racking  torments,  without  end. 
Then  will,  &c. 
22. 
While  the  saints  their  God  surrounding, 
Feel  eternal  joys  abounding, 
With  their  king  ascend  above. 
To  realms  of  everlasting  love. 

With  their,  &c. 

James  Millei. 
f2 


I 


ra«Tir-POLIRTH  SONG. 

(IkB^  "MIKdwliaK  of  ibe  Mum.')   >1 
feaas  to  My  MakeVs  glory,  '* 

GmA  iwBBrtal.  only  king,  | 

Bi^  wktcb  01  tliL>  secret  stoiy,        i 

btaynnw  stteoipt  to  sing; 
Wh  ayr  mbI  wilh  wonder  tracer  i 

MM  %  aUrihilM  difinc.  •  I 

JlI  AypmdiMm,  nil  thy  i»eraiet,       | 

WiA  •■  Uwc,  I  find  combioe. 

U.Mf  tad  ji>y,  and  admiration, 

II  Mv  ^^:*l*^  aliernatc  rise; 

*V>..-  ti^  1  j,-w  -hv  great  creation^, 

I'^ft^t.^aiiJi  d  n-ith  i'lirimse ! 
Mi^,  ii.jad  Willi  all  perfection, 

r.ii-j  ;:;  h^atoiiiy  paradise, 
Ti:-.-:ioi-  l-i'  foil  b_v  (by  pemiissioD, 
lliAi  bo  uii^l  more  glorious  rise. 
3. 
Deaii  o'er  all  had  reign'd  triumpbant, 

Adaai  siund,  ;md  all  musldie^ 
But  from  iuor..-_v  mctst  abundant, 
Tbou  descended  from  on  bigb ; 
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Man  in  all,  but  sin  excepted. 

Thou  for  our  sakes  didst  become. 
Leaving  heaven,  to  be  directed 

By  thy  guardians,  in  thy  room. 

4. 
Wondious  strange,  amazing  wonder  I 

The  eternal  Godhead  died; 
Thereby  sin  and  death  got  under ; 

He  resplendant  does  arise ; 
Saints  and  cherubs  now  uniting. 

Sing  a  new  song  in  his  praise ; 
Id  a  theme  that's  so  delighting, 

Let  us  mortals  join  our  lays. 

George  Hermitage. 

« 

FORTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

Oh!  praise  the  Lord  my  raptured  soul. 

His  mercy  is  great  to  thee. 
Who  from  Egyptian  darkness  brought 

Me  heavenly  light  to  see ; 
LoDg  in  fedse  worship  I  was  lost. 

Guided  by  my  blind  zeal ; 
An  idol  worshipped  for  a  God, 

That  my  soul  could  not  heal. 

That  my  soul,  &c. 

f3 
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S« .akBGal  1  dm  ewld  Hai-^K^ 

■K|a^l>lb>>l°°e, 

VWank^Mt  Ki sail  Mugglelon, 

■IMm  iliil»«rill«.nic-, 

M(..p«k».4»ip,          y 

«l.ha^Bblk.W<i(God.          1 

•.>.ki.,idp».tnl.                      1 

U.ki..lc                       ^ 

:>mdf  ANbinui'l  Goi  justified, 

'.'^    3bn«  I  BW«t>fii^  slood; 
T'Mft  >  xMwkt  ANiU  k«al  my  wounded  Mt 

?U.i;  iB*  »L>±  pfwciciB  blood  ; 
^^  Ijvu  3.-  x::uia  1  kn^n*  nut  how, 

'R.va-c>i?  ,-t  ttj  y««t  guilt, 
r.:  5r.>^.-»W  I  «jrtL  Lord 

i\-  » ,:i  =w  **  ihou  wilL" 
IV  «i"iih  BX.  &e. 


Tb*  IjorJ  siwpis  niv  contrile  heart, 
No  ui.'re  au  angiy  judge ; 

llo  tliou  appears  to  lue  id  love. 
And  lioals  uic  with  his  blood; 
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Without  which  from  eternal  death, 

There's  none  can  be  set  free ; 
'Twas  thou  created  and  redeemed, 

All  glory  Lord  to  thee. 

All  glory,  &c. 

5. 

Oh !  that  my  tongue  could  but  express. 

Lord,  how  I  thee  adore ; 
So  much  as  one  poor  single  sand. 

That  lies  on  the  sea  shore ; 
Although  they  without  number  be. 

Could  I  show  that  small  part ; 
But  all  that  thou  require,  Lord, 

Is  a  broken  contrite  heart. 

Is  a  broken,  &c. 

6. 
But  this  thy  third  and  last  record. 

Truth  there  is  none  besides ; 
Thy  elect  see  that  path  of  life. 

Thy  prophets  are  their  guide. 
Into  those  realms  of  light  and  life. 

Where  we  shall  ever  sing. 
All  praise  and  glory  to  our  God, 

Our  dear  redeeming  king. 
Our  dear,  &c. 

F  4  Thomas  Pebrt. 


FORTY-SIXTH  SONG. 


VFtex  nta  of  leunn^  leave  dbcemin^  . 

KdMi  tnih  tiben  Bouruh  sball, 
1W  kl^  &»  will  be  «ste«(u'd ; 

Xav  MAifc  wkat  tken  there  will  be&l 
X*U»<fMkiag,  so  &I« seektDg, 

W  W  kHtd  *aT  Bore  at  all ; 

•;  Kiihout  slcaJin^n 


r>e  i'-tt  »,i  -Jw  1. 


i\e  then. 
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The  coDscientious,  not  contentious. 

Evermore  were  punished ; 
No  compassion,  but  proud  passion, 

Ever  great  men  fancied. 

Thomas  Turner. 

FORTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 

Arise,  my  soul,  sweet  songs  to  sing, 

In  praise  of  Christ,  my  God  and  king; 

Ye  new-born  saints  come  join  with  me, 

Let  us  all  join  in  sweet  harmony. 

To  praise  our  God,  who  by  words  and  voice, 

Of  Reeve  and  Muggleton  did  make  choice. 

To  praise,  &c. 

2. 

His  two  last  messengers  to  be. 

His  own  elect  for  to  set  free 

From  reason's  yoke  and  slavery ; 

Now  we  enjoy  true  liberty, 

Which  makes  us  chaunt  sweet  songs  of  praise, 

To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

Which  makes,  &c. 

3. 

Tho'  reason  sometimes  us  annoys. 

Vet  often  we  have  spiritual  joys, 

f5 
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TW Hib*  th«  new-born  saints  to  «inf£a 
9«Ml  wag*  of  flU^T  &»4  dirine  Ibts. 
Tft  CMrtt  tbe  knejenlest  of  dajs. 
dveet  confs  &c. 
4. 

Wfaca  eur  God  hath  put  an  end  to  tint*;  J 
\Vr  iJuU  he  raised  to  jojrs  ditine ; 
Kleroollr  nith  God  shall  be, 
Mo^t  elorioiK  s^U  we  then  shall  see^ 
Aaii  tital  will  rai?e  new  «onf^  of  p[ai»e, 
T)  Chri<t,  the  ancieotest  of  days. 
And  that,  &c. 
5. 
Roa--onvrill  here  be  lef=t  in  wop. 
But  saint*  will  newer  and  newer  grow, 
Younger  and  younger  we  shall  be, 
Nt«Joys  will  spring  eternally  ; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise, 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 
And  that.  &c. 
6. 
With  glorious  bodies  we  shall  shine. 
Have  heavenly  food  that's  all  dirine, 
Whii^h  out  of  our  own  spirits  will  rise  ; 
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^«o  want  there  be,  but  fall  supplies ; 
ind  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise, 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 
And  that,  &c. 

7. 
rhat  glorious  kingdom  hath  no  bounds, 
There  divine  music  sweetly  sounds ; 
As  swift  as  thought  we  there  shall  move, 
And  be  full  of  glorious  Godlike  love ; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise, 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 
And  that,  &c. 

8. 
A  spiritual  glorious  love  fire  'twill  be, 
Of  new  ravishing  joys  eternally, 
So  pure,  so  gentle,  soft  and  sweet, 
As  will  fill  oar  souls  with  joys  complete ; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise 
To  Christy  the  ancientest  of  days. 
And  that,  &c, 

9. 
There's  a  chrystal  sea  of  burning  glass, 
And  saints  therein  and  out  may  pass ; 
And  warbling  birds  on  many  a  tree^ 
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Tuning  tlieir  notes  oipI odiously. 
According  to  tlioir  wisdom  praise 
Our  God,  the  ancientcsl  of  dajre. 

According  to,  &c. 
10. 
There  u  all  such  creatures  as  ia^lMn,< 
But  ^iiitual,  like  chryBtal  cloar; 
All  males,  not  made  to  gaaei»te,  ■ 
But  live  in  divine  happy  state ; 
They  according  to  their  wi»dom  praise 
Our  God,  the  anciontest  of  days. 

They  accoiding,  &c. 
11. 
Tlicre  is  nothing  there  that  can  offend, 
But  all  to  peace  and  union  tend ; 
The  lion  with  the  lamb  doth  play. 
And  down  in  peace  together  lay; 
And  saints  will  chaunt  sweet  songs  of  ] 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  daya. 

And  saints,  &c. 
12. 
Thousands  of  angels  we  shall  see 
Attending  on  God's  majesty  ; 
Armies  of  saints  we  shall  behold, 
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Aod  prophets  crown'd  with  crowns  of  gold, 
AU  ascribing  glojy,  honour  and  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

All  ascribing,  &c. 
13. 
Tlie  spiritual  motions  that  in  us  now  rise. 
We  shall  feed  on  with  new  Godlike  joys ; 
We  that  commun'd  together  below. 
Shall  perfectly  each  other  know ; 
And  that  will  rai»e  new  songs  of  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

And  that,  &c. 
14. 
But  this  the  greatest  joy  will  give. 
Eternally  with  God  to  live. 
See  his  glorious  person  face  to  face, 
And  remember  his  mercy  and  free  grace ; 
AH  which  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

All  which,  &c. 

15. 
And  now,  my  friends,  with  one  accord. 
Let's  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
If  persecutions  us  surround, 
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It  will  add  tLe  more  glory  to  our  crowiu; 
And  that  wiil  raise  new  songa  of  piaiac 
To  Christ,  the  aDcienlast  of  days,  i 

And  that.  &c. 

16. 
Think  of  that  blos't  eternity 
Wo  naw-born  saints  are  sure  to  we. 
Angels  nor  men  can't  comprehend 
The  glorious  joys,  world  without  end ; 
All  which  will  rai)«  new  i^ongs  of  prais)? 
To  Christ,  the  aocientest  of  days. 

Ail  which,  &c. 

Rebecca  Batt. 

FORTY-EIGHTH  SONG. 
(Tune  "Twu  when  the  Seas  were  rouing.'} 
You  mea  quite  voi^  of  fear, 

Whp  justice  does  defy, 
When  you  to  death  draw  near, 

God's  justice  will  be  nigh ; 
Come  let  us  reason  truly. 

And  take  Bccve  for  our  guide. 
And  see  if  justice  wholly 

Was  ever  set  aside. 
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For  justice  in  our  nature, 

God's  watchman  is,  I  see; 
To  tell  the  great  Creator, 

When  we  here  sinners  be ; 
For  where  there's  no  impression 

For  sin  in  a  soul  made, 
That  soul  needs  no  physician, 

As  Christy  our  God,  has  said. 

3. 
But  wc  through  true  repenting, 

Find  joy  and  peace  abound; 
But  where  there's  no  relenting, 

No  mercy  can  be  found; 
For  when  that  justice  cried, 

'  Lost  Adam,  where  art  thou  ?' 
It  cannot  be  denied, 

But  justice  made  him  bow. 

4. 
But  being  of  God's  nature. 

Relenting  light  was  found ; 
He  pray'd  the  great  Creator 

To  heal  his  deadly  wound ; 
For  justice  him  subjected 

With  pain  and  misery ; 


Jlosaw  liimsolf  rfjecteJ, 

B[it  God  he  could  not  see. 
5. 
Tlius  Adam  for  transgression, 

Botli  deatli  and  hell  here  found; 
God's  law  it  took  possoasion. 

And  fast  his  soul  here  bound : 
But  God,  that  mighty  shepherd. 

Restored  titis  lost  sheep  ; 
Tho'  spotted  like  a  leopard, 

God  made  liim  eeaso  to  weep. 
6. 
And  we  of  Adam's  nature, 

I'or  sin  doth  bleed  and  cry. 
To  God,  the  great  creator. 

His  justice  to  pass  by  : 
And  when  we  have  relented, 

When  justice  has  us  bound. 
And  truly  have  repented. 

We  mercy's  God  have  found. 
7. 
Then,  the  first  resurrection 

From  death  to  life,  we  see ; 
Our  souls  made  pure  perfection. 

As  white  as  snow  they  be ; 
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Bat  for  a  fresh  transgression. 

Fresh  punishment  is  found. 
And  justice  gets  possession. 

And  mercy  canH  be  found. 

8. 
This  was  the  case  of  David, 

As  Muggleton  does  tell ; 
Tho'  he  knew  he  was  saved, 

He  for  transgression  fell ; 
And  filled  with  fear  and  horror, 

When  justice  had  him  bound. 
He  mourned  his  days  in  sorrow, 

Till  he  fresh  mercy  found. 

9. 
Thus  justice,  when  offended. 

Will  make  a  sinner  cry ; 
And  mercy  not  extended. 

That  soul  will  surely  die ; 
Thus  dread  is  our  condition, 

With  some  it  is  much  worse  ; 
He  ever  will  be  damned. 

That  does  God's  justice  curse. 

BoYER  Glover. 
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FORTY-NINTH  SONG. 
(Tusk,  '  The  Billow*.') 
Oh!  how  my  sonl  does  ponder 
On  great  eternity ; 
To  think  t)j«rc'«  no  beginniog, 
Not  ever  end  will  be : 
Oh !  how  my  soul  is  ravish'i 
Now  1  bj  &ith  can  see, 
God  left  bis  bonndleas  kingdom, 
And  here  did  die  for  too. 

God  left,  &c. 
2. 
Oh !  how  [  am  astonish 'd 
To  see  that  God  came  down, 
And  htrc  in  human  nature, 
He  veil'd  his  glorious  crown; 
It  wfuf  for  sinful  mortals 
He  left  divine  abode. 
And  died  a  spotless  creature. 
But  arose  a  perfect  God. 

And  died,  &o. 
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S. 

These  jojs  they  axe  an  earndst, 
While  wc  are  bero  below ; 
And  when  that  we  arc  raised. 
Eternal  joys  will  flow; 
Then  comes  our  greatest  comfort. 
The  face  of  Goi  to  aee, 
Assured  in  his  pcesenoe 
To  live  eternally. 

Assured  in,  &c, 

4. 
When  devils  they  are  rais'd, 
And  from  the  fprave  set  free, 
Theyll  always  bo  a  dying. 
Yet  never  dead  will  be; 
Then  comes  their  greatest  horror, 
Within  their  souls  they'll  see ; 
They'll  always  live  in  sorrow. 
To  all  eternity. 

They'll  always,  &c. 

5. 
When  God  he  was  a  dying. 
No  pity  they  did  show. 
And  from  his  spotless  body 
They  caus'd  the  blood  to  fiow^ 
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And  when  tliat  they  arc  rais'd, 
God  will  relentless  be. 
And  leave  them  here  in  horror 
To  all  cteraity. 

And  leave,  &c. 
6. 
When  God  he  was  a  dying,  \ 

What  Joy  their  souls  did  see ; 
Not  dreading  in  that  honr 
The  great  eternity: 
But  when  that  they  are  rais'd, 
God's  law  so  quick  will  be, 
They'll  cry  with  puin  and  horror, 
'  Bndlcss  eternity !' 

They'll  cry,  &c. 
7. 
And  now  with  grateful  praises. 
Sing  to  our  God  and  king, 
Who  for  our  soul's  rcdcmplion, 
Salvation  here  did  bring ; 
For  there's  no  God  like  Jacob's, 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  on  high. 
Who  lives  one  God  in  glory, 
Above  the  starry  skies. 

Who  lives,  &c. 

BorER  G 
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nFTIETH  SONG. 

Behold  our  great  God 

When  he  bled  on  the  cross, 
Sm,  death,  hell  and  grave. 

He  soon  conquered  for  as ; 
Who  are  his  elect  seed. 

Like  gold  we've  been  tried, 
Now  we  feed  on  his  blood. 

That  was  spilt  when  he  died. 
2. 
Now,  all  who  do  hunger  and  thirst, 

They  may  feast ; 
There's  a  banquet  prepared. 

For  spiritual  guest ; 
Tho'  the  prophets  do  serve  it 

In  homely  attire. 
There's  plenty  to  satisfy 

All  our  desire. 
3. 
This  banquet  provided  for 

None  but  the  poor; 
Wine,  oil,  milk  and  honey. 

Received  without  store ; 


To  purchase  witb  nifney, 

Or  woikx  would  be  theft, 
As  none  may  onjny  it. 

But  as  a  froe  gift. 
4. 
Wo  are  all  on  a  level, 

At  tliLj  royo]  feaat, 
As  no  one  is  greater 

Than  him  that  is  leost,     - 
The  donor  excepted; 

But  this  may  seem  odd,   . 
We  ure  joint  heirs  with  Christ, 

And  Christ  is  our  God. 
5. 
We  don't  invite  reason  ; 

It  nevei  could  scan 
(iod's  glorious  person. 

When  be  became  man; 
So  they're  not  invited 

With  US  for  to  dine. 
For  they  truly  can't  relish. 

Such  dainties  divine. 
6. 
For  pastime  and  pleasure, 

We  joyfully  sing, 
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Of  tho  glorious  ftats  done. 

By  Zion's  (peai  king ;    -^ 
The  song  of  ledemptiony 

Doth  ravish  each  heart, 
Wheo  saints,  sweet  enraptur'd. 

Their  joys  do  impart 
7. 
Christ  pour'd  out  his  soul ; 

See  death  down  it  goes ; 
None  ever  shall  rise,  who 

Thro'  seed  are  his  foes ; 
To  snatch  his  lost  sheep 

From  an  eternal  grave, 

Is  worthy  of  Jesus, 

Who  conquer'd  to  save. 

James  Dale. 

FIFTy-FlRST  SONG. 

(TURB,  *  Christ  my  precious  bleeding  God.'} 

louGH  reason  prates  of  mighty  things, 
bey  know  not  of  that  king  of  kings; 
vas  he  alone  the  wine-press  trod, 
ben  he  became  my  bleeding  God. 
Twas  he  alone  the  wine-press  trod, 
rVhen  he  became  my  bleediug  God. 
^hen  he  became  my  bleeding  God. 


^^■^ 

■ 

^^^^1 
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90NG9. 
2. 

The 

great  Jchoiah  did  the  work; 

The 

man  Christ  Jesus  la  the  same. 

Whc 

1  died  upon  a  cursed  tree, 

From  eternal  death  to  set  mo  free. 

Who  died  upon.  &c. 

From  eternal,  &c. 

3. 

Oh! 

then  what  pain  his  soi4  went 

tbrot^ 

No 

one  was  there  that  could  him 

help; 

'  It's  finished,'  ray  God  he  cried, 

His  head  he  Ijow'd,  his  soul  (lion  died. 

'  It's  finished,'  iiiy,  &e. 

His  head,  &c. 
4. 
I  saw  ray  God  nest  in  tlie  grave. 
It  was  my  mortal  soul  to  save; 
But  death  could  not  him  long  detain. 
By  his  own  decree  he  rose  again. 

But  death  could,  &c. 

By  his,  &c. 


XoolherGodbutihiarUhn 

vo. 

He  cooquer'd  death,  hell  and  tbo  grave, 

His  own  cleel  fur  to  set  free, 

To  praise  bira  iD  eternity. 

Ills  own  elect,  &o 

To  praise,  &o. 

6. 

IThen  all  w  over,  and  time's 

DO  more. 

0.  then  our  joys  they  will  in 

crease ; 

TbM  rea'^oo  will  lose  their  n 

nighty  thin^ 

WTiiLstwo  shall  praiae  the  k 

ng  of  kings. 

Then  reason  will. 

&.:. 

\\U\ht  wc,  &c. 

nFTY-SECOND  SONG.  •- 

In  ibe  first  of  St.  John,  it  is  very  clear, 

That  God  became  ftesh,  as  tlic  prophets  Jeclair'd  ; 

Id  the  womb  of  a  virgin  he  died,  I  see. 

And  again  he  did  live,  his  elect  to  set  free. 
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That  Word  that  was  God,  became  flesh  and  did 

And  dwelt  amongst  men,  their  Kins  to  forgit'e; 
He  came  unto  bis  own;  they  received  bim  doI. 
These  devUs  they  knew  not  that  be  v/as  Gnd. 

3, 
The  prophet  Isoioh.  in  old  times  did  tell. 
God  would  become  flesh,  and  with  us  will  dwfll : 
That  wonderful  Counsellor,  the  mighty  God.  1 

Was  the  everlasting  Father  that  died  on  a  Ire*. 


I]e  that  descended  down  in  his  love, 
Ascended  again  to  his  l^ingdom  abovp ; 
There  he  will  reign  for  ever,  I  seo. 
Praise  him,  ye  saints,  to  all  eternity. 

5. 
And  when  he  ascended,  gave  gifts  unlo  men. 
The  gift  of  true  prophecies,  I  do  mean; 
Tliey  that  can  believe  they  were  sent  of  God, 
Will  surely  have  a  prciphet'ii  reward. 


e. 

1  that  have  &iih  io  this  third  recoxd, 
nlj  believe,  that  Christ  is  the  only  Lord ; 
Uy  wait  till  your  change  it  doth  comoy 
fesnsy  your  Lord^  will  call  you  home. 

7. 
)  voice  '  Come  my  bless'd/  we  shall  arise, 
leet  our  almighty  God  in  the  skies ; 
peat  Reeve  and  Muggleton,  there  we  shall 

rod,  fiice  to  face,  to  all  eternity. 

WlLUAM  CaTBS. 

FIFTYTHIRD  SONG. 
RK !  hark !  I  hear  the  trumpet  speak, 
ring,  'awake  from  your  dead  sleep, 
e  time  is  como  that  you  roust  fly 
jour  God  in  all  eternity. 

2. 
ake  haste,  I  say,  all  you  that  own 
e  prophet  Reeve  and  Muggleton ; 
ike  haste,  that  you  with  them  fly 
your  God  in  all  eternity/ 

3. 
hen  Lord,'  said  I,  '  our  lamps  are  trimm'd, 
i  are  are  ready  on  you  to  attend ; 
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We  arc  ready  at  your  feet  to  fly. 

And  live  with  God  elcrnaliy.'  '■' 

4.  I 
The  second  sound  wU!  then  be  Leard,        ' 
Wakening  lUc  devils  full  of  fcare;  I 
Then  they'll  lament,  aod  how*l  and  cry. 
That  they  arc  damn'd  eternally. 

5.  "  I, 
Xti  glimpse  they'll  have  of  God  on  tliffa;.  A 
Tu  add  uuto  their  misery ; 

No  more  they  will  the  light  then  see,  ' 

But  remain  in  hcU  etornally, 

0. 
While  we  ore  wilh  our  God  above. 
With  golden  harps  and  songs  of  love, 
Praising  his  name  that  set  us  free, 
And  shall  hve  willi  God  eternally. 

CaTUERINE  Pl^EM 

FIITy-FOURTil  SONG. 
Lacgh,  and  reason's  God  despise. 
All  ye  saints  that  are  made  wise ; 
llenson's  god  is  in  all  life. 
Human,  brutal,  vogeltvc. 
Which,  at  first,  from  nothing  come, 
And  must  to  nolbiog  return  t^^aitk 


ReaMn  has  its  delights  here, 

Worldly  riches  are  his  care ; 

While  faith  with  plenty  here  are  bless'd. 

Of  a  jewel  they  aie  possees'd 

Of  the  hrigblest  magaitude. 

Which  does  blind  the  Cainiah  biood. 

3. 
Itij  brightness  from  a  substance  shine. 
Which  proud  reason  can't  define; 
Reason's  eye  look  to  and  fro 
Par  the  God  they  do  not  know ; 
So  bebg  of  their  father's  trade, 
A  nothing  god  themselves  bare  made. 

4. 
Of  nothing  God  made  worlds,  tliey  say, 
A  nothing,  well  their  God  may  be ; 
Nothing  working  on  nothing. 
Of  nothing  can  come  notbingi 
So  Ibcir  whole  system,  where  Ihey  rest. 
It  Wt  nothing  at  tbe  best. 

5. 
To  the  faithful  is  procloim'd. 
How  this  notion  nothing  came : 
Cain,  when  in  angelic  state, 
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God's  forming  beinfp  of  niattor,  did  hste. 
And  would  from  God  his  power  take, 
Aod  of  nolbing  all  things  make. 

6. 
This  author  of  Dolhing,  is  cost  down. 
From  God's  presence  ha  is  thrown ; 
Because,  he  god  of  god's  would  be, 
And  do  all  thing')  more  wise  tlian  be 
God  to  this  earth  hax  him  confin'd, 
And  never  more  to  know  his  mind, 

Richard  WvyKB. 
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FIFTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

(TtJMK,  *  When  firel  by  fond  DuDon.') 

No  more  of  your  canting  and  preaching,  no  more, 
Willi  external  forms  which  have  cbarm'd  me  b*- 

Your  vain  supplicationa  and  crocodile  tean, 
Nar  your  cries  to  the  Lord  you  have  made  witk- 

Your  fetters  I  drop,  from  your  thraldom  I'mfrtt, 
Hypocritical  priests,  now  your  falsehood  1  s«e. 
Your  fetters,  &c. 
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1  wiio  bj  long  prayen  do  prey  on  the  poor, 
)  bleed  and  the  substance  of  widoiivs  devour; 
external  righteousness  make  a  fisdr  show. 
He  nothing  but  praise  and  gain's  in  your  view ; 
vipflSEB,  ye  serpents,  ye  seed'  of  the  devil, 
w  ean  you  escape  the  lastgreat  day  of  evil« 

Te  vipers,  &c. 

3. 
1  you  adieu,  while  I  trust  on  my  God, 
glorious  redeemer,  and  sovereign  Lord ; 
old  the  great  work  which  he  wrought  on  the 

tree, 
b  linish'd,'  he  cried,  *  it  is  finished  for  thee  ;* 
tent  with  his  merits,  my  weakness  I'll  own, 
idy  on  his  power,  and  mercies  alone. 

Content  with,  &c. 

4. 
on  earth  all  have  sinn'd,  and  no  one  is  good, 
ation's  alone  in  the  blood  of  our  God ; 
the  sin   of  his  seed,  he  was  smitten  and 

bnds'd, 
le  children  of  reason^  was  mock'd  and  abus'd ; 


tea  S0NG9. 

The  cliasU^cment  for  our  peace  upon  tiimwasM 

By  hia  stripes  we  arc  heal'd,  luid  our  debt  he  hi 

paid.  I 

The  chcitiseiuent,  &e.  ^ 

5.  ( 

Then,  O  may  the  seed  of  the  dear  bleeding  Imk 

In  spiritual  wonder,  adore  his  great  nama ;      ] 

DeholdiQf;  the  kingdom  of  heaven  thdrawo,    J 

\Vitbout  works  of  rightoouflaess  wlkich  Ih^M 

done ;  •^ 

While  hypocrites  cry  up  their  preyen  Kut  IM 

'Tis  finish' d,  'tis  finish' d,  will  calm  all  our  feu 
While  hypocritcii,  &c. 

lIliNLlvBONEL,  1763. 

FIFTY-SIXTII  SONG. 

All  hail  to  our  rodeoming  tiag. 

For  all  his  boundless  love; 
Willi  raptur'd  joy  of  praise  we'll  sidg, 

'Twill  be  our  theme  above; 
Where  discords  wiil  f.jr  ever  ceaw. 

Eternal  love  abide ; 
Tmc  saints  shall  all  be  cro^-ji'd  with  pew 

And  plonsurcs  sweclly  gli  le. 
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2. 

latmmpnUj  we  diere  shall  piaise 

This  great  and  glorious  God ; 
Btenal  hallelujahs  raise. 

In  that  most  blesti'd  abode. 
What  mortal  can  define  the  'y)y 

That  b  laid  up  in  store. 
Where  nothing  never  shall  annoy 

ThefiEiithfui  evermore. 

MiLLBR,  1744. 

FIFTY-SEVENTH  SONG, 
^i,  *By  a  prattling  ftream,  <m  a  midsiimmer^s  eve/) 

'  bith  I  can  see  how  my  God  did  come  down, 
flesh  here  he  vailed  his  glorious  crown ; 
e  eternal  Father  transmuting  I  see, 
d  hiding  his  Godhead  in  humanity. 
And  hiding,  &c, 

2. 

I  spiritual  body  was  changed  to  seed, 

th  which  Mary's  mixed  as  he  had  decreed; 

IB  became  a  fitclothing  for  his  spirit  so  pure, 

1  vaird  from  devils  his  inlinite  power. 

And  vail'd;  &c. 

G 
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3.  I 

TLus  God  became  man  ;  O !  bow  gloriout  1 

aght. 
To  see  a.<4  I  can,  HUs  my  soal  with  delight ; 
To  see  God  a  dying  upon  a  curst  tree. 
Assures  mo  of  living  to  eleniity.  { 

Assures  me,  &c.  I 

4. 
A  put  of  Jehovah  could  uot  set  mabeey      \ 
'Twas  the  whole  I  AM  that  did  die  on  a  trM 
These  things  seen    in  order  bas  made  royi 

good. 
And  when  reason  would  drown  me,  I  drink  G 
bead  blood 
And  when,  i&c. 

5. 
His  blood  all'SufficicQt  my  wounded  soul  bea 
What  made  it  sufficient,  the  infinite  spring  kil 
No  half  of  a  God  couid  redeem  one  firom  hoi 
No,  it  was  Paul's  God,  where  all  fullness  do  ii 
No,  it,  &c. 

6. 
Oh !  how  I  behold  lum  in  three  glorious  roat 
Which  he  has  entitled,  Uiree  heavenly  recow 


soires. 
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^  a  form  and  a  nature  most  glorious  I  behold ; 
i  flnt  quite  external  like  the  &ther8  of  old. 
The  first,  &o. 

7. 
when  he  descended,  his  Grodhead  conceal'd, 
1  none  knew  where  God  was,  but  were  'twas 

reveal'd ; 
y  proach'd  the  Son,  tho'  the  Father  was  he ; 
J  preach'd  his  wisdom  in  a  mystery. 
They  preach'd,  &c. 

8. 
1,  tiiis  is  a  mystery,  most  glorious  to  sec, 
I  manifest  in  flesh,  great  eternity ; 
blood  savour'd  lifo,  where  the  vail  was  look'd 

through, 
his  blood  savour'd  death,  in  those  who  said 
he's  not  true. 
And  his,  &e. 

9. 
»n  it  was  his  decreed  time  that  the  third  record 
iild  reveal  the  two  seeds,  and  who*s  very  Lord, 
itness'd  the  Father  in  the  Son  does  remain ; 
Holy  Ghost  proceeding  from  the  mustanl 
grain. 


The  Holy  Ghost,  &o. 
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10. 

This  pure  chryslal  fountain  my  tbirst  does  gu£Gea, 
1  eee  Iho  Godhead  dead,  Uio  true  socrtSce; 

This  sight  makes  me  sure  all  my  sins  are  paas'd  by 
This  sight  lights  me  aafe  ioto  eternity. 
This  sight,  &c. 

John  Pe^t. 

FIFTY-EIGHTH  SONG. 

BsnoLD  a.  wonder 

!  two  messengers  are  si'iil. 

By  voice  of  words, 

,  with  a  new  Icslament; 

O,  strange  expression !  is  there  more  than  two? 
(To  wit)  the  old  testament,  and  tho  new : 
Vea;  now  in  this  last  age  there  is  come  foitb, 
The  third  record  of  God  upon  this  earth. 

For  the  two  witnesses  spoken  of  by  John 
In  the  book  of  the  Revelation, 
Are  now  extant  on  earth,  their  names  are  know; 
Call'd  John  Reeve  and  Ledowick  Mugglcton; 
TJiesc  two  are  sent  tho  true  God  to  declare, 
His  form  and  nature  both,  and  what  they  arc. 

3. 
The  right  devil,  iiis  form  and  nature  tell. 
With  the  place  of  heaven,  and  the  place  of  bell 
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The  angels  and  their  persons,  and  withal, 
The  rise  of  the  two  seeds,  and  of  the  fall ; 
And  how  the  soul  is  mortal,  and  must  die : 
These  things  are  deolar'd  with  great  majesty. 

4. 
So  that  the  scriptures  now  stand  on  their  feet, 
The  Spirit  of  life  is  poui^d  into  it ; 
For  this  is  the  commission  of  the  Spirit, 
Which  doth  the  law  and  gospel  both  interpret ; 
No  prophet,  or  apostle,  heretofore. 
Did  know  so  much ;  but  these  propbets  knew  more. 

5. 
Yea;  and  their  knowledge  doth  excel  all  men, 
That  ever  spake,  or  ever  writ  with  pen ; 
So  doth  their  power ;  for  in  their  mouths  is  put 
A  two-edg'd  sword,  and  it  doth  surely  cut ; 
For  life  and  death  in  these  same  words  do  lie, 
Two  seeds  seal'd  up  to  all  eternity. 

For  God  hath  given  them  a  greater  power. 
Than  ever  mortal  man  had  to  thb  hour; 
Let  none  despise  this,  lest  they  feel  the  stroke. 
The  sentence  past,  it  is  without  revoke ; 
Renown'd  prophets,  let  this  your  motto  be, 
Vou  are  the  la^t  to  finish  prophecy. 

o  3  Elizabeth  Goodwin. 
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FIFTY-NINTH  SONG. 
Come  reason,  now  let's  reason, 
And  hear  what  I  shall  ^ny ; 
For  words  when  spoke  in  seasoD,. 

Will  glorious  truths  display; 
Vet,  tho'  by  reason  spoken, 
Iklind  what  1  here  unfold, 
&ly  reason's  but  the  token. 
By  faith  these  truths  arc  told. 
Yet  tho',  &c. 
2. 
Yet  useful  'Ik,  I  own  it. 
If  faith  its  master  be ; 
But  e?er  shall  disown  it. 
To  have  the  mastery ; 
For  'tis  itself  rebellious. 

And  full  of  cursed  prids) 
And  of  ils  own  is  jealous. 
All  other  works  deride. 
For  'tis,  &c. 
3. 
But  when  by  failh  'tis  giveu^ 

A  power  how  to  shew 
Tlio  mysteries  of  heaven. 
How  swoetiy  does  it  do;. 
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The  best  of  servants,  surely, 

For  mortals,  but  the  wors^ 

Of  masters,  'tis  most  truly. 

For  't  brings  eternal  onrse. 

The  best,  &o. 

4. 

Then  saints  who  know  its  power. 

Your  praises  ever  sing, 

And  Christ's  free  love  adore. 

Your  everlasting  king; 

Who  that  you  might  be  heirs. 

He  clos'd  the  breach  so  wide ; 

Immortal  God  prepares 

A  mortal  womb,  and  died. 

Who  that,  &c. 

5. 

Thus  heaven's  great  Creator, 

His  spiritual  body  chang'd 

Into  a  spotless  creature ; 

Oh !  wonderfully  strange, 

That  the  eternal  Spirit 

Should  lay  his  glory  by,. 

That  we  might  life  inherit 

With  him  eternally. 

That  the,  &c. 
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This  mystery  oJinire, 

How  God  did  llesh  assumo. 
And  yet  without  desire, 

Tho'  both  were  in  the  womb ; 
But  wlien  out  God  descended. 
That  curbed  seed  lay  dead; 
And  only  faitb  dcleaded 
Tho  very  God's  Godhoad. 
But  when,  &c, 
7. 
Now,  saiuts,  behold  your  Mftlier, 

A  spotless  infant  iiorn ; 

In  all  with  us  partaker. 

Excepting  sin  alone; 

Tho'  angels  from  all  danger. 

Protecting  did  him  keep  ; 

Vet  no  place  but  a  manger 

Was  found  where  God  could  sleep. 
Tho'  angels,  &c. 


Then  tliink  not  much  while  here. 

Necessity  to  know 
For  Christ,  as  it  appears, 
The  same  did  undergo ; 


For,  when  to  Belbloliem  guided, 
The  wise  men  brought  relief; 
Besides,  he  was  despiwd. 
Acquainted  much  with  grief. 
For  when,  &c. 
9. 
Are  you  unjustly  treoted  ? 
Consider  lie  was  worse; 
Fur  sin  on  sin  repeated, 

DcseiVd  eteinal  eune; 
But  ho  no  sin  committed. 

Yet  charged  wrongfully ; 
For  tbcy  a  thief  acquitted. 
And  doom'd  out  God  ta  die. 
But  he,  &c. 
10. 
Believers,  road  the  sioiy. 

And  ever  bo  content; 
Think  how  the  God  of  glory 
All  BufTerings  underwent, 
That  we  might  be  posseaeeiv 

OF  an  immortal  crown ; 
He  was  number'd  with  transgressors. 
And  died  to  save  his  own. 
That  we,  &o. 

C5 


11. 

Then,  humble  with  subiuisaiou. 

Think  not  your  troubles  strange, 
Or  pine  at  your  condition. 

But  patient  wait  joirr  change ; 
For  after  grief  comes  pleasure, 

Where  we  shall  ever  sing 
With  Christ,  our  only  treasure. 

Our  suffering  God  and  king. 
For  after,  See. 

Jahes  MtLLG 


SIXTIETH  SONG. 
(Tunc,  '  In  a  Virgin  God  eDlombed.') 

Deatu,  thou  mighty  king  of  terrors. 
To  all  mortals  here  below, 

I  shall  feel  tliy  stroke  of  sorrow, 
Kro  I  to  my  God  can  go; 

Welcome,  grim  death,  to  me. 
Your  power  will  end,  I  see, 

When  I  ascend  to  God  on  high. 


Oh!  how  sharp's  thy  sting  of  horror 
To  lost  mortals  here  bolow ; 
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Ohl  how  dreadful  is  the  sorrow 

That  they'll  ever  undergo ; 
But  saints  that  God  does  know. 

With  them  It  Is  not  so ; 
Tbey  die  to  Kve  with  God  on  high. 

3. 
Though  you  got  the  groat  Creator, 

Once  within  your  darksome  cell ; 
He  was  of  a  quickening  naturo. 
There  your  mighty  power  fell ; 
Had  you  ne'er  been  at  strife 

With  the  whole  Godhead  life. 
Then  death  you'd  reign  otemaUy. 

4. 
Here  the  devils  they  were  blinded, 
Tho'  they  Christ  as  God  denied, 
Eternal  death  they  need  not  have  minded, 

If  by  them  God  had  not  died ; 
Then  all  would  silent  be, 

No  joy,  nor  miseiy, 
To  the  elect,  nor  lost  mankind. 

BoTsa  GiiOvsR. 
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S[XTY-F1RST  SONG, 
(TUHEj'Eternnl  lireit  ia  to  mO 

How  happy  is  tliat  soul  that  wea 

HU  God  for  him  has  died. 
And  has  his  conscience  set  at  easOi 

By  the  blood  that  flows  from  ChriaCa  sLdoi 
His  spirit  is  sanctified, 

By  tasting  boundless  love; 
When  Boul  and  body  here  have  died, 

He  shall  soar  to  God  above. 
His  spirit,  &c. 


God's  blood  is  a  fountain  pure, 

Whicli  in  our  souls  does  flow. 
It  makes  us  here  to  sit  secure, 

For  wo  know  that  to  God  we  shall  go; 
This,  this  is  the  water  of  life. 

Which  thirst  docs  satisfy  ; 
The  devils  with  us  are  ot  strife, 

Wo  shall  live  eternally. 
This,  this,  &c. 


This  is  a  glorious  truth  indeed. 

And  happy  is  ho  that  caa  seo 
That  God  here  on  a  cross  did  lileed. 

From  sin  to  set  us  free; 
This,  this  is  a.  woodroua  light. 

When  God  in  defttli  here  lay, 
Eternal  light  was  vail'd  in  night. 

For  to  spiritualize  his  clay. 
This,  this,  &c. 


No  otiier  way  could  God  here  find, 

When  be  camo  from  his  kingdom  above; 
So  unto  death  himself  rcsiga'd. 

As  a  manifcstalioD  of  love ; 
Oh :  I  ttiB  amazd  at  the  sight. 

In  death  the  Godhead  lay. 
That  eternal  light  might  pass  tbro'  night. 

For  to  see  an  eternal  day. 
Oh !  1  am,  &e. 
6. 
My  soul  it  docs  in  eplcadour  live, 

When  1  drink  of  the  water  of  life; 
]  linve  none  to  sell,  nor  none  to  give. 

For  1  have  just  but  enough  to  save  life ; 
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My  spirit  b  sanctified. 

By  feeding  on  God's  love;  | 

When  «oul  aod  body  berc  have  died.        ' 

I  shall  live  wJlli  God  above. 

My  spirit,  Ac. 

6. 

Tbo'  8oul  and  body  here  must  die,  ' 

We  loD^  in  Ibe  grave  shall  not  be. 
For  God  he  will  come  from  on  hi^ 

To  raise  us  to  elcrtiity; 
Oh !  bow  we  rejoice  at  the  sight. 
Death's  power  is  done  away  ; 
I'or  eternal  light  once  past  thro'  night. 
To  give  us  an  eternal  day. 
Oh !  how,  &c. 
7. 
The  world  they  are  astonish' d. 

To  hear  tliat  God  did  die; 
And,  if  that  he  was  wholy  dead. 

How  ho  can  live  on  high; 
This,  this  is  tlio  water  of  life, 

And  eternal  life  to  see  ; 
And  eternal  life,  when  kill'd  by  strifcr 
Did  quicken  by  God's  decree. 
This,  this,  &o. 


SONQS. 

8. 
For  God  he  said,  'thiee  nights  and  days. 

My  soul  and  my  body  shall  lie 
In  alent  death,  and  then  Til  raise,    . 
And  soar  to  my  kingdom  on  high ; 
And  then  I  will  quicken  from  death, 

That  my  elect  may  see, 
lha?e  resnm'd  immortal  breath. 
By  virtue  of  my  decree/ 
And  then,  &c. 
9. 
As  God  and  man,  Christ  here  did  die. 

And  a  creature  appeared  to  be ; 
But  in  Iris  body  ihere  did  lie 

The  soul  of  all  laiinity ; 
For  when  he  from  death  arose, 
Nought  could  impede,  I  see:; 
Not  hell,  nor  devils  could  oppose 
The  power  of  his  decree. 
For  when^  &c. 
10. 
Ood  he  to  Elias  said, 

*  I  will  go  down  and  die; 
And  when  in  silent  death  I  have  laid, 
I  will  soar  up  on  high :' 
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And  when  God  did  relate. 

He  died  alive  to  be, 
Tlie  power  of  his  word  so  great, 
Became  a  firm  decree. 
And  when,  &c. 

BoTBE  Olovbh 

SIXTY-SECOND  SONG. 

(TuHEj'Hnppy  MogglelonSans  who  only. T 

Come,  all  true  saints,  who  do  hclievc, 

.^nd  own  this  Ihird  and  last  tecord. 
Which  to  great  Mugglcton  end  Rcere 

Was  gave  from  heaven  by  the  Lord ; 
Come  join  with  me,  to  Christ  we'll  sing, 

Who  only  is  our  God  and  king. 
Comejoin,  &c. 
2 
Wbo  for  his  image  man  came  down, 

And  in  the  virgin's  womb  did  lie ; 
Left  for  awhile  his  glorious  throne. 

And  here  assum'd  humanity ; 
A  man  of  sorrows  did  become. 

And  sufTer'd  death  to  save  his  own. 
A  man,  &c. 


90>e8. 
8 

Eternal  seed  and  natare  cwne, 

Tiii  Yery  God  himself  abom; 
And  in  the  rirgin's  womb  did  diange; 

Ob!  Mciedmyrteiy  of  loM; 
Immortal  seed  itself  did  die. 
And  quioken'd  in  mortality^ 
Immorfol  seed,  Ao. 
A 
Rtd^nption  is  a  theme  too  higfa, 

Tbe  glorious  garment  of  oar  Ood| 
Wbicb  DOW  be  wean  etemallj^, 
Seated  on  bii  divine  abode ; 
Aogels  nor  men  can't  oomprebend, 
So  great  a  God,  to  good  a  friend. 
Angels  nor,  &o. 
6 
Tbe  joys  whicb  do  continually  flow, 

In  the  eternal  God  on  high. 
From  all  bis  sufferingti  bere  below, 

Wbile  he  was  in  mortality ; 
Eteroity  can  ne'er  relate, 
Tbey're  so  superlatively  great 
Eternity  can,  &c. 


Come,  tnia  believers,  everj-  one. 

Lay  all  disseosLODs  by,  and  strife, 
Since  tltc  some  God  we  all  do  own. 
The  only  Lord  of  light  and  life  ; 
With  heart  and  voice  together  join, 
To  praise  thb  God  that's  so  divine. 
With  heart,  &c. 
7. 
While  reason  here  do  vainljr  boast 

Of  their  itnagiDary  God, 
We  will  adore  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

And  sing  to  him  with  one  accord ; 

For  death  itself  could  not  confina 

A  God  so  great  and  so  divine. 

For  death,  &e. 

8. 

Tnie,  the  proud  victor  did  invade. 

And  o'er  the  Godhead  life  did  rei^ 
lie  to  his  own  decree  obey'd. 

Death  of  itself  had  prov'd  but  vain ; 
But  this  he  did  that  we  might  be 
With  him  to  all  etcroity. 
But  thU,  &e. 
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9. 

Death  was  too  weak  long  to  detaiu, 
Ifl  the  cold  grave,  a  life  so  pore; 
For  at  the  time  be  pre-ordain'd,. 
He  coDquei'd  death,  broke  through  death's 
power; 
Theglorioas  hero  did  arise 
Triumphant,  crown'd  with  victories. 
The  glorious,  &c. 
10. 
Sio,  death  and  hell  at  once  overcame, 

Bj  his  eternal  spirit's  death ; 
No  other  waj  could  God  regain 

Eternal  life,  but  pass  thro'  death; 
X(^  way  could  the  Almighty  find 
Bat  this  to  save  elect  mankind. 
No  way,  &c. 
11. 
With  joy  and  wonder  magnify 

Our  saviour  Jesus,  God  alone. 
Who's  now  ascended  far  on  high. 
Seated  on  his  immortal  throne ; 
To  him,  with  me,  for  ever  sing, 
And  praise  this  great  immortal  king. 
To  him,  &c. 


12. 
Proud  reason  here  may  do  Uieiru~oTst; 
Their  bell-honadri'Caaon  still  odore; 
With  which  they'll  be  for  ever  cufs'i] ; 
While  we  are  in  pleasures  evermoK^ 
They'll  all  be  howling  here  below,  -^fll 
Id  losliog  pain  aod  endless  woOi  ^^^| 
Thcy'U  all.  See.  ^1 

13. 
Oh !  glorious  God,  Almigh^  King, 

To  thee  we'll  give  our  mortal  praise ; 
And  to  our  dear  Redeemer  sing. 
The  residue  of  our  short  days ; 
And  when  from  death  we  arc  oall'd  on  higi: 
Praise  him  to  a)l  eternity. 
And  when,  &c, 

JaMKS  MlLLSR 

SIXTY-THIRD  SONG. 

Lintj  on  Eiodm,  chapter  xxe.  begimUng  vern  33 

jEliovAu  throe  different  modes  hath  explain' 
Where  bin  prophets  he'd  meet  to  commune 

Of  all  things  he  to  Israel  would  give  in  comnit 
In  the  most  holy  place  there  it's  shewn ; 
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n  above  tho  mercy-seat,  which  is  on  the  ark, 
ad  llie  two  cherabims  (ekfd)  hotwoetk; 
aith  only  (while  reason  is  cfaain'd  in  the  dark) 
I  the  lif^t  of  God's  ooontenaneeeeen. 

2. 
r  lofefrthecs  who  Uv'd  in  Moeee*  days, 
Uid  Ihoee  during  the  time  of  the  law, 
>'  by  shadows  and  types  they  did  gi?e  God 

the  praise, 
*hey  the  substance  thereof  deerly saw; 
en  at  the  altar  they  oifered  an  innocent  ram, 
liey  see  God  would  become  flesh,  and  die ; 
1  when  its  mingled  body  ascended  in  flames, 
liey  saw  Jesus  ascending  on  high. 

3. 

y,  with  gold  overlaid,  had  an  ark  made  of 

wood, 
\rhich  the  manna  and  law  did  contain ; 
I  to  shew  reason  lasted  for  Aaron's  priesthood, 
iaron's  rod  in  the  ark  must  remain : 
s  figure  did  the  angelic  nature  present, 
Thkik  glories  in  an  eirtemal  show; 
0  whom  the  first  record  on  this  earth  was  sent, 
leason's  nature  to  hold  up  in  view. 


Up  Above  OD  tbe  ark,  see  the  pure  more;' 
~  Which  was  mode  of  tlie  finest  of  gold ; 
Neithei  covered,  doi  Uo'd,  but  a  substooct  01 
plete. 

With  ono  D&tuie  throughout,  here  behol 
Huh  did  ei«aled  faith  muD's  first  nature 

(To  it  the  second  record  was  sent,) 
Which  was  Abraham's  seed  God  took 
that  day. 

He  in  Maiy  that  chajige  underwent. 


—  1 
^hoH 

QdH 

\ 


la  the  two  ^Iden  chenibims  seated  Lielow, 

Tlien-  thd  Spirit  of  God  doth  appear; 
Sm  hi«  wruli  iu  Eli^;  in  Mosc^  Lis  love, 

Btitk  LU  justice  and  mercy  declare; 
^>  ia  the  third  record  both  Muggleton  audReevC; 

By  ihe  same  Holy  Ghost  were  inspired. 
Did  the  two  edged  sword  of  God's  spirit  receitBj 

With  his  justice  and  mercy  were  fir' J. 
6. 
Thus,  the  throe  dispensations,  by  figures  ivere 

With  the  sabts  that  in  each  offered  prayer; 
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pme  hearts,  (like  the  censor,  with  incense 
tiiereon,) 
The  sweet  righteousness  of  £uib  do  boar; 
doth  send  forth  sweet  odons  of  gmcioas 
perfume, 
WUdi  the  sanctiim  sanctorum  reoeiVes, 

into  the  presence  of  the  Lord  it  doth  come 
From  those  that  in  each  record  believe. 

7. 
the  first  record  lasted,  two  vbBb  did  exist, 
By  which  two  future  records  were  riiewnr; 
Sbr  the  fint  stood  the  people,  the  second  the 
priests. 
And  within  went  the  high«priest  alone ; 
IRThen  the  second  record  rent  in  twain  the  first 
Tail, 
Then  the  sanctuary  did  appear ; 
^he  second,  the  holy  of  all,  did  conceal, 
But  by  this  third  record  'tis  made  clear. 

8. 
On  a  table  exalted  within  the  first  vail. 

Stood  the  vessels  of  gold  which  contained 
The  twelve  loaves  of  shew  bread,  twelve  apostles 
reveal'dy 
Jesus  Christ  him  the  true  bread  explcun*d : 
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Before  the  ehew  bread  stood  a  candlestick  otfft 

Wltieh  dill  bear  seven  lamps  full  gf  ligbt;    | 
Of  one  fiuth  seven  churches  of  Asia  behold,     < 

Shines,  before  twelve  apoetlos,  as  bright 
9. 

Now  both  vails  were  within  as  a  kingdori 
priests. 

Wo  the  I:Io1y  of  Holies  are  shewn ; 
Where  the  way  is  prepared  for  the  kings  of ' 

And  the  ladderof  Jacob  made  known; 
Which  in  three  troi]|i  earth  unto  heaven  didiead 

Witness— ark,  mercy  seat,  cherubims; 
In  three  missions  the  Lord  sent  his  propfacls 
preach 
The  true  worship  of  the  king  of  kings. 
10. 
We  have  cause  to  rejoice,   who  are  christia 
indeed. 
For  on  us  the  third  record  doth  shino; 
We  do  know  what  we  worship,  for  this  ii  ( 

Jesus  Christ  with  three  titles  divine ; 

As  Creator,  a  Father.  Redeemer,  a  Son, 

As  Holy  Ghost,  when  he  sanctifies ; 
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0  whom  ih6  true  Ood  in  ClunM  Jeius  'is 

knowDy 
ito  elmial  life  will  arise. 

CONCLUSION. 
IT  dMNdd  ire  hare  known,  that  Motes  and  £Uas  were 
lirilaal  protector*  of  hearen  and  earth,  and  of  God 
iU^  tnm  his  incarnation  to  his  ascension,  even  as  a 
h1  God,  if  this  Commission  liad  not  come  forth? 
fore  it  li  the  commission  of  tlie  Spirit^  because  it 

1  all  te  counsel  of  God. 

WiLUAM  Matthews. 

SIXTY-FOURTH  SONG. 
CoMS,  loviDg  saints,  with  me  behold 

These  glorious  happj  days. 
Returning  now  to  fill  our  souls 

With  wonder,  love  and  praise ; 
Aadst  my  muse,  exalted  king, 

Dear  saviour  God  above. 
And  teach  my  soul  with  joy  to  sing 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  love. 

2. 
Before  creation's  morning  light, 

Thy  radiant  glory  shone, 
Or  mighty  hosts  of  angels  bright, 

Elxistcdall  alone; 


^^^^^^^1 
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Matter,  a  chaos,  darlt  &nd  deaj^l^^ 

Did  in  his  presence  lie.              »--    ' 

Quite  void  of  motion,  sense  and  lit. 

From  all  eternity. 
3. 

His  piorciog  eye  survey'd  the  mass. 

Where  all  seeds  hidden  lay. 

I 

Almighty  power  spoke  Iho  word". 

Darliness  and  death  oboy'd 

Tile  spring  of  light,  of  lilc  and  joy, 

From  whom  all  beings  spra 
In  heaven  above,  or  earth  bcncatl^ 
And  lastly.  Godlike  man. 


Erect  majestic  here  did  shin». 

More  like  his  God  than  all; 
His  body  pure,  his  soul  divine, 

Lord  of  this  earthly  ball ; 
By  violatini;  God's  coniinand. 

The  serpent  sow'd  his  tares ; 
Then  sin  and  death  cauic  hand  Iq  hand, 

The  source  of  all  our  cares. 


Transgressing  thus  their  Maker's  law. 
With  sorrow  did  deploro. 


'be  loas  of  innocoace  they  aaw ; 

Immortai  now  no  more ; 
s'aturc  in  all  di(]  foel  tlic  curse. 

By  our  first  parents'  sio  ; 
"he  heavenly  orbs  now  took  their  course. 

For  ttmo  did  Uieo  bemii. 


itedGeniing  lore,  amazing  strange, 

1  now  would  strive  too  apeak, 
i'he  great  Creator's  wondrous  change ; 

But,  ob  !  my  soul's  to  weak  ; 
[mmortal  lire  will  tunc  my  lyre. 

Blight  angels  to  out.<hiac ; 
Whose  highest  laj-s  are  borrowed  praise 

Bui  OUTS  is  faith  divioo. 
7. 
Jehovah  great  did  man  become,         ' ' 

To  save  poor  Adam's  seed; 
Thiu  David's  Lord  was  David's  son. 

The  very  God  indeed, 
Disrob'd  of  glory  did  descend, 

Invisibly  entomb; 
Twas  faith  alone  could  God  defend. 

While  in  the  virgin's  womb. 


Shrouded  witlim  a  maoger  hei«, 

Thus  Israel's  God  wiu  born ; 
An  in£ant  helpless  he  apfieur'd. 

So  mean  and  so  forlorn ; 
How  pure  a.nd  innooenl  his  life. 

In  him  no  giiilowoN  found: 
Which  put  proud  reason  oft  at  strife, 

Their  heUi*h  fuiy  drowo'd. 
9. 
Let's  trace  Lim  to  Mount  Calvary, 

Where  he  resign'd  his  breath, 
Triiimpbant  gain'd  the  victory. 

O'er  sin,  o'er  hell,  and  death ; 
He  then  ascended  far  on  high. 

His  stewards  did  adore, 
Resigniog  power  and  majesty 

To  him  for  ovcrmoro. 

WiLUAM  MlUl 

SlXTV-FIFTi!  SONG. 
Come  all  true  saints  who  have  believed 

In  this  great  glorious  raission. 
Which  Reave  and  Muggletonreeeiv'd, 

Both  joiu'd  in 
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To  Oirut  we'll  sing,  with  heart  and  voice. 

Our  God  and  our  Redemer, 
And  while  time  la^ts,  we  will  rejoice. 

When  time's  no  more  for  ever. 

2. 

Thro' an  eternity  we'll  raise 

Our  souls  in  elevation ; 
But,  oh!  eternity's  too  short 

To  praise  his  transmutation ; 
God  here  did  very  man  become. 

And  left  his  habitation. 
For  to  beget  himself  a  son, 
The  saints'  true  adoration. 

3. 
lie  manifested  was  in  flesh. 

And  destroyed  death's  power ; 
All  Adam's  seed  this  does  refresh, 

Who  longmg  wait  that  hour, 
When  time  shall  end,  for  death's  a  friend 

Unto  all  true  believers ; 
That  glorious  mom  we  shall  ascend, 
And  leave  all  damn'd  deceivers. 

4. 
This  mystery  was  never  shewn, 
lentil  this  dispensation, 


A 


t 


VkcMi  GdT*  impbcts  have  modf  knou- 
.AwiMW  oCnlratioii. 
Wfy  Uawls  Mtm  we're  assur'J  «>£  tUu. 

I«f*  lii^  sad  still  adore, 
for  — aiiom  of  eternal  bibs 

Qutft  has  toiasin  store. 


The  prophets  they  are  bow  no  more 

Within  this  land  so  fam'd ; 
Ajea^el  they've  left  us  in  store. 

Its  value  can't  be  niun'd; 
Whereby  we  see  elcraal  life 

Is  in  our  souls  abiding ; 
Then  ever  banished  be  all  strife. 

Since  God's  our  only  hiding. 
6. 
When  he  desceuds  to  put  aa  end 

To  time  and  this  creation. 
Where  will  proud  reason  find  a  frienJ, 

In  that  last  conflagratioQ  ? 
With  t-houts  the  saints  will  all  arise, 

To  meet  their  dearest  Saviour, 
Ascending  far  above  the  skies 

To  realms  of  light  and  pleasure. 


i 
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7. 

ben  will  oar  Dew  created  springSy 
Flow,  ever  to  admire 
he  love  of  Christ,  the  King  of  Kings, 
While  devils  must  retire 
I  lasting  pain  to  yell  and  howl. 
From  torments  never  rabing; 
hen  shall  each  blessed  faithful  soul 
Christ  God  \m  ever  praising. 

WlIMA»  MiLLEB. 

SIXTYSIXTH  SONG. 

(Tune.-;-'  Hark,  hark,  ye  sons  of  faith.*) 

MuoGLETONi^NS  rejoice, 
Of  us  God  has  made  choice. 
To  praise  him  in  eternity, 
For.ever,  and  for  evpr; 
Where  we  shall  sing, 
Praising  him. 
Immortal  king, 

He*8  Christ,  our  soul's  redeemer : 
His  promise  in  our  souls  do  shine, 
We  praising  him  in  heart  divine, 
-Under  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
His  promise,  &c. 


i 


2. 
Our  faith  wUl  ever  sbUie. 
Being  of  God's  nature  divine, 
Eternal  pleasure  ever  shioe 
In  aa  immortal  liijigdom; 
Where  £ailli  will  rise, 
Without  Biirprise, 
ImmortaliE'd, 
In  a  glorious  oondition; 
Fashion'd  like  our  God  shall  w< 
Whea  rais'd  up  in  elemity. 
Under  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
Fashion'd  like,  &c. 
3. 
Eternal  life  shall  wo 
See  in  eternity. 

Lord  Jesus  Christ  died  for  we. 
When  in  mortal  condition  ; 
Fulfilled  he 

Repriev'd  we  be 
From  everlasting  torments ; 
For  it  wo  praise  liini  hero  hclov 
While  mortal  breath  in  us  do  II 
1-  nder  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
For  if,  &c. 
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4. 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  is  pure. 
His  blood  I  drink  I  am  sure ; 
Thb  third  record  I  glory  in, 
It  is  those  truths  I  feed  od  ; 
There  is  reveal'd. 
If  it's  believd. 
Salvation  seal'd. 
To  eyery  true  believer; 
These  are  those  joys  I  now  possess, 
Salvation  lays  within  my  breast, 
Under  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
These  are,  &c. 

5. 

To  truth  I'll  dnnly  stand 

Against  reason's  hand ; 

Although  the  serpent  bruise  my  heel. 

My  God  his  head  has  broken; 

Now  I'll  not  fear 

Reason  here, 

Ever  severe,. 

My  faith  it  will  support  me ; 

For  God  he  has  made  choice  of  me. 


To  praise  him  in  clornity. 
Under  Reeve  and  Mu^eton. 
Fo(  God,  &c. 
Henbt  Thosi&s  PlCKBIMlU 

SIXTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 

Could  the  law  give  suIvalton.Cli list  never  had  iM 
Nor  have  siUfer'd  that  passion  wilh  a  spest 

his  aide; 
But  to  shew  forth  his  power,  and  redeem  his  o' 
He  descended  to  this  earth,  from  ins  heanoll 

throne ; 
And  when  he  had  performed  that  great  mple'J) 
Svrift  OS  thought  he  ascended  to  heaven  so  iu^ 

Let  your  failh  then  bo  strong,  tho'  this  worlds 

despise, 
Tiiu'  we  sink  inthisorb,  in  the  nextweshsilri 
To  a  glorious  throne  and  a  place  that  u  sure. 
To  a  heavenly  kingdom  that  shall  ever  endure 
Where  saints  and  blest  angels  hallelujahs  shall  si 
And  for  ever  sing  the  praise  of  our  heavenly  kii 
A\x  Weeks, 

SIXTV-EIGHTH  SONG. 

Is  Christ  in  wLojn  we  do  belie\e. 
It  i?  him  our  souls  do  love ; 
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It's  Chiiist  alone  became  a  son. 

To  his  own  power  above ; 
It^s  Christ  himself  that  suffered  death 

Upon*  a  cursed  tree. 
And  it  is  Christ  that  will  raise  the  saints. 

To  dwell  eternally. 

2. 
Our  blessed  Saviour  did  not  fly, 

From  death,  when  offered  him, 
But  willingly  he  did  comply. 

To  suffer  for  our  sins ; 
Oh!  hero  was  love,  was  matchless  love, 

Our  God  had  before  designed, 
To  suffer  a  dreadfiil  death, 

To  redeem  elect  mankind. 

3. 
If  God  himself  had  not  prepared 

For  death,  no  man  alone 
Would  ere  have  spilt  his  precious  blood. 

No  more  than  break  his  bones; 
By  this  we  see,  devils  were  confin'd. 

And  by  true  faith  we  know, 
A  chain  they'll  have,  when  rais'd  from  the 
grave. 

That  will  bind  them  here  below. 

h2   . 


By  ihia  our  (sitb,  we  likewUe  »e«,  I 

Thai  Christ,  by  his  own  power, 
Will  raise  the  saints  to  dwell  with  him; 

Then  com«!i  the  happy  hour, 
Wbeo  we  shall  see  ourselves  »et  bMfM 

While  the  devils  hero  below, 

F(w  all  their  cursed  cruel  deeds. 

Must  suffer  ao  endless  woe. 

5. 

All  true  believere,  join  with  me, 

Bojoicc  both  rich  and  poor. 
Let's  make  no  diffeicoco  here  below, 

Our  God  made  none,  I'm  sure; 
He  suffer'd  death  for  all  the  elect. 

Upon  a  cursed  tree. 
And  those  that  do  believe  in  him, 
Tho'  poor,  may  be  set  free. 

Maby  OuTaiw 

SIXTY-NINTH  SONG. 
Christ,  thou  dear  rodeemiog  king, 
\  ou  sdvation  down  did  bring; 
But  when  you  to  death  did  go, 
Mercy,  mercy,  few  did  know. 
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2. 

Bat  when  mercy  rais'd  its  head^ 
Many  souk  rose  from  tbe  dead. 
And  God's  wonders  great  did  show, 
Which  made  mercy,  mercy  flow. 

3. 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Was,  through  mercy,  in  death  lost; 
Bat  your  power  did  regain, 
Mercy,  mercy  lost  it's  plain. 

4. 
For  when  that  you  soared  above. 
And  did  send  down  in  your  love. 
The  cloven  tongues  of  fire  here, 
Mercy,  mercy  did  appear 

6. 
For  by  jastiee  all  must  die, 
But  to  mercy  we  can  fly ; 
Now  Christ's  blood  has  set  us  free, 
Mercy,  mercy  we  £an  see.  , 

6. 

Blest  the  soul  by  mercy  crown'd, 

Curst  the  soul  by  justice  bound ; 

Xow's  the  time  from  wrath  to  fly, 

To  mercy,  mercy  liberty. 

h3 


I 


W9                      a>!rc«.                 ' 

Foe  Ae  «Mil  br  mpirr  h\tst. 

HabBsntcT'd  in  God's  rest;            1 

Mmj,  meccT,  loie  has  crown'd. 

&. 

Wluek  tw  bdam  here  doc«  bring 

To  •  wqI  byjirtkw  bound: 

Merer.  BMnj  heals  th&twonud. 

Oh '  thoo  sTc«t  and  mighty  king, 
Who  Uir  memes'  praise  can  siog 
Like  the  soul  set  £re«  from  bellt 
Mon-j-,  mercy  h*  can  telk 

10. 
Wheu  for  sin  we  lost  are  found. 
Then  de«^  ^rrace,  grace  abound ; 
Aud  from  hell  our  souls  are  free, 
Mercy,  mercj-  we  can  see. 

II. 
For  when  time  is  at  an  end, 
V^  o  lo  mercy  shall  ascend. 
And  in  harmony  of  love, 
Mercy,  mercy  praise  above, 

BOSER  Gu 
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SEVENTIETH  SONG. 
Lit  us  with  lifted  voioes  sing, 
To  Jesus,  our  great  God  and  Idng, 
Who  doth  such  boundless  mercy^shew. 
To  us  poor  mortals  here  below ; 
Since  ho  alone  has  set  us  free, 
We'll  join  in  love  and  liberty, 

2. 
Our  God  descended  from  above. 
And  left  bis  great  celestial  throne. 
To  purchase  life  for  Adam's  seed ; 
He  cloth'd  himself  with  flesh  and  bone, 
And  nailed  upon  a  cursed  tree, 
To  bear  down  death's  supremacy. 

3. 
He  is  the  champion  of  our  hope. 
On  whom  alone  we  do  depend ; 
His  matchless  love  to  us  was  shewn. 
When  with  his  life,  he  sav*d  his  friend ; 
Let  us  adore  his  majesty. 
Who  gave  us  life  and  liberty. 

4. 
Let  all  who  of  his  love  partake, 

^i  down  beneath  this  shady  vine, 
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90NGS. 
And  sing  the  praises  of  onr  God; 
Let  us  in  sweetest  concert  join. 
Above  llie  sky  our  notcK  will  raise, 
To  Hing  tlie  Lamb's  new  soog  of  praiM 
Phi^lip  Latborf 

SEVKNTY-FIRST  SONG. 
FAtTH,  like  a  fiovereign  balsam  sura, 
Tbe  wouuds  of  ain  does  perfect  cure, 
Wipes  all  our  aorrowi  quite  away. 
Assures  us  of  eternal  day ; 
Come  saints,  adore  elective  love, 
For  we  shall  reign  in  realms  above. 

•2. 
Substantial  are  those  joys  serene, 
Which  can  by  faith  alone  be  seen. 
Laid  up  for  Adam's  soos  ia  store. 
Where  we  shall  shine  whea  time's  DO  [ 

Come  saints,  &c. 
3. 
The  faithful  in  the  first  record 
BeJiev'd  Jehovah,  their  great  Lord, 
Would  in  his  IJme  pure  flesh  assume, 
In  the  chaste  virtiin's  blessed  womb. 

Come  saints,  4ic. 


SONGS.  201 

4. 
Believers  io  the  next  record, 
Believed  Christ,  the  Son  of  God, 
Waa  nailed  to  a  cuned  treei 
And  eiovm'd  with  thoma  of  in&my. 
Come  saints,  &c« 

6. 
The  laat  xecord  is  now  on  earth, 
Declar'd  by  prophets  of  groat  worth ; 
No  more  there'll  be  till  Christ  descends. 
To  put  to  time  a  final  end. 
Come  saints,  &c. 

6. 
Now  God's  great  mystery  is  done. 
The  Father  was  the  only  Son ; 
And  he's  tlie  Holy  Ghost  we  see. 
One  glorious  God,  with  titles  three. 
Come  saints,  &c. 

7. 

If  life  eternal  'tis  to  know, 
The  very  God  while  here  below. 
To  Chiist  alone  then  let  us  sing, 
For  he's  our  only  God  and  king. 
Come  saints,  &c. 
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N  t)t  knowing,  must  be  en 
When  Christ  our  God  do 
The  tares  and  wheat  will 
According  to  bis  great  dei 
Como  saints,  &c. 


The  seed  of  faith  will  tb< 
All  glorious  bodies  with  r 
Like  unto  him,  their  only 
Singing  new  songs  with  o 
Come  saints,  &c. 
10. 
Then  faith  will  quite  boa 
For  when  wo  sec  thnt  glc 
Slight  will  our  ravish'd  soi 
In  pure  divine  serapbicjo 

n. 

Fruition  then  will  perfecl 
Bach  blessed  saint  his  G  c 
Redeeming  love  we'll  all 
In  those  bless'd  munsionf 
Come  saints,  &c. 


12. 

on  will  ben  with  reuon  lie, 
ling  to  ail  eternity ; 
miog  saDil  theiT  bed  will  be, 
djing,  live  fitemally. 

Come  sunts,  &e. 
13. 
I,  OUT  God,  'Come,  come  away,' 
loiiis  do  long  to  hear  thee  eay, 
fUy  ascend,  my  ned,  above, 
iHoding  me  your  God  of  love. 

Come  laiots,  Sm. 
14. 
er  into  your  Lord's  great  joy, 
re  nothiog  ever  can  annoy ; 
nal  love  alone  will  be 
theme  to  all  eternity.' 

Come  saints,  &c. 

WlLLUU  MlUBR. 

lEVENTY-SECOND  SONG. 

■X,  '  tlpon  a  Smnmer**  ercniiq;  dear.') 

al  doth  glorious  scenes  discoin, 
c  I  by  faith  do  see 


{ 
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My  tiod  by  his  nlmigbty  ami, 
Salvation  wrought  for  mo ; 

I  sne  Le  left  his  glorious  throne. 
And  died  for  me  here; 

The  eternal  God  did  man  become. 

And  paid  the  ransom  dear. 

And  paiJ,  &c. 

Hp  entered  the  virgia's  wojub-. 

And  there  he  did  transmutG 
His  spiritual  boij  into  seed, 

Christ  Jesus  was  the  fruit; 
Of  that  blest  seed  which  there  dissolv'd, 

Willi  which  the  vit^in's  iiDitedtben; 
iHer  seed  the  Godhead  spirit  clothed 

With  a  garment  pure  and  clean. 
With,  &c. 

3. 
Which  was  a  body  of  flesh  and  bone. 

That  he  perfect  man  might  be; 
And  wlien  he  was  of  age  mature. 

He  died  upon  a  tree ; 
By  reason's  sons  my  God  was  slain. 

His  spirit  then  did  die, 


SONGS.  20: 

That  bis  elect  with  him  might  reign 
Toall  eternity. 

To  all,  &e. 
■1. 
The  great  Crootor,  Jacob's  God, 

Is  my  Bedcerocr  dear; 
It  was  he  alone  the  wine-press  trod, 

WhcD  the  Godhead  died  here; 
ile  laa  nail'd  ray  sins  unto  his  cross, 

And  canecli'd  all  my  guilt ; 
And  now  my  houI  is  at  no  loss, 
Since  I  see  God's  blood  was  spilt. 
Sioco  I,  &c. 
6. 
The'  my  sins  were  as  the  scarlet  dye, 
They  are  as  white  as  wool  become; 
I  have  sought  for  them,  but  noao  could  spy; 

They  all  away  are  done ; 
The  blood  of  God  hath  wasb'd  ray  soul. 

And  cleansed  rae  from  sin ; 
That  sovereign  balm  hath  made  me  whole, 
And  taken  out  death's  sting. 
And  taken,  &c. 
6. 
And  now  my  prayers  are  tum'd  to  praise. 
My  God  he  dolh  me  love; 
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He'll  come  o 

ce  more  my  soul  to  raiBo, 

Then  ni  9 

oar  with  him  abova; 

Then  I  his  gl 

orious  face  shall  see, 

A  now  son 

^  of  praise  shall  sing; 

But,  pteroity 

loo  short  will  ho 

To  praise  my  glorious  king. 

To 

praise,  &c. 

Rebecca  Batt. 

SEVENTY-THIRD  SOXG. 
Oh  !  what  a  sight  it  is  to  seo 
Eternal  God  did  die  for  mc ; 
He  auffcr'd  death  upon  a  tree, 
That  I  might  live  eternally. 

Infinite  power  he  did  bring  down. 

When  hero  ho  vail'd  his  Godhead  crowi'  ' 

No  other  way  hut  this,  1  can 

See,  how  ho  was  botji  God  and  man. 

3. 
The  eternal  Father  died  most  sure 
Within  a  virgin's  womb  so  pure. 
And  quicken'd  in  humanity 
Tbo  essence  of  eternity. 
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4. 
When  the  devils  put  my  God  to  death. 
And  he  resign'd  his  sacred  breath, 
The  eternal  spirit  then  did  die^ 
The  iMintain  of  infinilj. 

6. 
The  world  of  their  throe  may  boast» 
Bat  I'll  adore  the  Lord  of  hosts ; 
Who  for  his  seed  did  chose  to  die^ 
That  wi»  jnight  live  eternally. 

6. 
I  know  mj  liib  is  lud  in  him. 
His  death  aton'd  for  all  my  sin ; 
From  cursed  envy  I'm  tot  free, 
Tm  longing  for  eternity. 

7. 
And  now  my  soul  flows  o'er  in  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days ; 
Redeemer  dear,  I'll  praise  thy  name, 
EternaUy  FU  sound  thy  fame. 

John  Psat. 

SEVENTY-FOURTH  SONG. 
The  Lord  is  God,  none  else  can  be ; 
How  say  some  then,  that  there  are  three  ? 
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If  (%ibt  b«  CoJ,  (which  most  do  own, 
BnUcc  him  then  there  can  be  none. 

Tlw  FBth«T,  Son  and  Ho);  Gliort.    1 
We  see  doth  \>liaA  the  eyes  of  most; 
But  prai«'d  Ije  Goi  that  1  do  nee, 
Chhst  Jesus  in  that  glorious  thiee. 

3.  J 

First  as  a  Fatbc'r  to  create,  W 

And  after  left  that  glorious  state,       f 
For  to  redeem  elect  mankind. 
And  so  become  a  Son  I  find. 

4. 
And  hj  this  third  and  last  record, 
We  plainly  see  our  blessed  Lord, 
His  Holy  Spirit  forth  did  give 
Unto  great  Mu^leton  and  Reeve. 

5. 
Then  come,  my  friends,  and  with  me  ji 
To  praise  the  God  that's  so  divine ; 
And  when  from  death  we're  called  on  1 
We'll  praise  to  all  eternity 

EUWARD  FeVI 
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SEVENTY-nFTII  SONG. 

Tumi,  '  Coold  the  law  gire  nlTatka.') 
)'  welive  amoug  devils,  wh;  ahould  we  lepine? 
u  tlie  lot  of  oiu  Master  when  he  wu  ia  time, 
m  thty  treated  with  envf,  with  malice  and 

■urn; 
with  Juias  'twas  botter  th^d  uevei  been 

bora, 
ell  is  their  poittoo,  as  oar  God  baa  decreed, 
ibr  their  gracdsiie  and  all  his  cunt  wed. 

2. 
this  is  their  kingdom,  then  here  let  them 

reign, 
loriouH  freedom  they  ne'er  eon  obtain ; 
leir  fatbem,  our  God  and  his  prophets  did 

kill, 
le  blood  of  the  futhful  their  children  would 

spill; 
IT  Lord  shall  descend  from  those  mansions 

ir  ever  will  separate  envy  from  love. 


wc  shall  ascend  with  our  God  into  bliss, 
uvc  these  proud  devils  to  howl  aud  to  hiss, 
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1q  blscki)«9$  of  darkness  for  ever  to  mosu ; 
Their  spirits  barr'd  close  id  dark  bcdleswiL  groan; 
While  sainLs  in  pure  raptures  their  God  Aall 

sdore. 
And  aing  ballclujaha  to  him  evermore. 

Martba  Millbi. 

SEVEN'TV-SIXTH  SOXG. 
Wbss  to  false  worship  I  did  go, 

Darkness  opprest  my  mind; 
And  when  the  law  brought  me  to  woe. 

No  peace  I  tiiete  could  find ; 
But  wlien  I  saw  the  third  record, 

God's  prophets  llicy  did  cry, 
'  FofBftke  falie  worship,  serve  the  Lord, 

And  you  will  never  die.' 

Tbeo  faith  and  reason  they  did  move, 

And  strive  for  mastery. 
And  fejn  my  soul  would  have  God's  love. 

Afraid  1  was  to  die; 
But  this  was  hard  for  to  attain, 

God's  love  I  could  not  see. 
The  pi  ill  of  conscience  did  remain, 

And  guilt  condemned  mo. 


1  iui  iBj  coascience  luU'd  to  aloep, 
Gods  law  to  pacify ; 
jtjnsiico  made  mj  aoul  to  weop, 
Ai  if  God  hod  stood  by ; 
lilt  in  my  houI  appeai'd  to  m* 
To  be  like  scarlet  dye, 
atil  GcnI'r  blood,  by  ^th  I  iioe^ 
My  soul  to  sanctify. 
4. 
h!  how  astoni^iog  to  think. 
That  God  he  here  should  die, 
od  gi*e  lost  souls  his  blood  to  drink. 
Their  thirst  to  satixfy; 
lien  Moses  rais'd  the  sBq>ent  up, 
Those  that  Iho  t^pe  could  see, 
bey  of  God's  blood  did  drink  a  sup. 
From  hell  to  set  them  free. 


he  seqtent  seed,  when  they  were  stung, 
They  look'd  and  found  relief, 
pon  the  scq>ent  which  Ihore  hung, 
This  eased  their  present  grief; 
lo'  they  were  hcal'd  externally, 
God's  love  they  ne'er  could  know ; 


The  sting  of  conscience  oft  did  cry. 
Which  fiird  their  souls  with  woe. 

e. 

This  dreadful  state  I  once  was  in, 

'  When  I  waa  dark  and  blind ; 

But  God  has  cleuna'd  my  soul  from  sin, 

For  mercy  I'm  designed; 
His  precious  blood  which  here  was  shed, 

Did  like  a  fountain  flow, 
And  tfao'  my  soul  with  sin  was  dead. 

By  that  is  beal'd  from  woe. 
7. 
With  joy  my  soul  does  now  abound, 

Redeeming  love  to  see; 
But  oh !  what  joys  when  we  surround 

God  in  eternity, 
And  homage  pay  to  my  groat  liing 

For  his  redeeming  love. 
And  feed  on  that  eternal  spring. 

Dear  Josus  Christ  above. 
8. 
When  that  1  in  the  grave  do  fall. 

To  soar  above  llie  skies, 
As  swift  as  thought  my  God  will  call. 

As  swift  I  shall  arise; 
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D  my  soul  will  sit  secure, 
eaon  liiere  will  be, 
ious  joys  for  to  alloy 
I  eternity. 

9. 
and  saw  the  tree  of  life 
;ter  agony, 

ua'd  devita  ah  s(  ftiih, 
1  God  died  on  a  ine; 
le  suD  was  dsrken'd, 
h  was  God's  flesh,  I  koow; 

0  fulliird  his  loyal  word, 
lood  from  him  did  flow. 

10. 
tings  which  agunst  me  stood, 
i  God's  law,  I  see; 

1  has  shed  his  precious  blood, 
ilew  the  law  in  me ; 

aail'd  upon  a  cross 
I  Christ  was  cnicified ; 
r  my  soul  is  at  no  loss, 
'od  forme  has  died. 

BoTBR  Gloteh. 


s 
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SEVENTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 
(Tbkk,  '  LoTe,  whM  art  fhon  that's  w  dHindT  bol 
'FAira  is  a  glorious  crown  for  to  heboid, 
A  crown  of  blessings,  not  a  crown  of  gold ; 
A  crown  of  pearls  that  shine  so  clear  and  brigk 
Bringing  all  saints  to  eveilastiog  light. 
A  crown,  &c. 

Thro'  faith  aJonc  all  saints'  rejoices  ore. 
Of  everlasting  Ufe,  thro'  God's  great  care, 
Iti  sending  his  two  witnesses  for  to  declare 

Look  in  the  Revelations,  and  there  you'll  fiu 
same. 
In  sending,  &c. 
3. 
Faith  is  a  choice  and  precious  thing, 
J{rin<cing  all  saints  before  their  heavenly  kin 
A  king  of  glory,  as  saints  by  faith  do  see, 
A  personal  God,  but  not  in  pcrsoDS  three. 
A  king,  &c. 


'  TherofaiB  dotli  faitli  alone  out  of  them  spriag. 
Ami  God  to  tliem  hath  givea  a  blessing  i 
Bm3U'i«  tiiou  art  faithful  on  this  widced  eartli, 
Tiioa  shalt  ascend  to  everlaating  mirtfa. 
Because  thou,  &c. 


('□to  th&t  glorious  throne  which  is  on  high, 
Full  of  triumph  Bndevcrlastiogjoy; 
Not  like  reason  that  on  this  earth  must  be 
Bnmiiig  in  hell  to  all  eternity. 
Not  like,  iScc. 

6. 
Faith  ii  a  pearl  which  kings  canaot  retain  ; 
Faith  is  attain' d,  but  not  by  learned  men; 
Fijth  b  an  eye  which  makes  saints  see  ho  clear; 
Fiilh's  a  Boint's  life,  and  death  they  need  not 
fast. 
Failfa  is,  &a. 

7. 
Faith  b  a  pearl  which  in  man's  heart  doth  lie ; 
Faith's  an  assurance  of  eternal  joy ; 
Faith  is  a  purge,  which  to  all  saints  is  given; 
faith's  a  saint's  life,  hccausc  it  comes  from  heaven. 
Faith  is,  &.c. 

William  Tomkinson. 


SEVENTY-EIGHTH  SOXG. 
WarLST  I  t>y  faith  can  soar  above. 
And  view  tlie  objpct  of  my  love ; 
1  see  that  God  who  died  for  me, 
Now  r^gns  in  power  and  msjes^. 

2. 
I  see  th&tbeaci  now  wear  the  crown, 
AVhicU  once  in  glory  he  lard  down, 
This  glorious  navstery  to  complete, 
And  death  lies  conqucr'd  at  his  feet. 

3. 
Not  long  ere  he  will  come  once  more, 
Then  will  my  love  in  joys  flow  o'er, 
When  I  that  glorious  face  shall  see, 
That  has  redemption  wrought  for  me. 

4. 
What  raptures  do  those  smnts  possess. 
That  can  this  hfiavenly  mystery  see; 
No  mortal  can  llie  like  express. 
But  those  that  share  the  same  with  mc 

5. 
To  know  my  God,  is  bread  divine. 
With  which  my  hungry  sowl  is  feed; 
For  since  this  glorious  truth  I've  seen, 
I  am  supplied  with  living  bread. 


ilh  I  see  my  God  ahoro, 
ODce  did  sufier  on  a  tree, 
jd  descend  in  tender  lore, 
ook  on  him  mortali^. 

7. 
ad  in  flesh,  with  blood  and  bone, 
glorious  gannent  be  put  on, 
rine-press  of  his  wrath  he  treai^ 
hua  he  broke  the  Borpent'ii  head. 

8. 
lul  tbey  pierced  wiUi  a  spear, 
ilood  and  water  gushed  out; 
which  my  coDsdcnce  ia  made  clear, 
3ul  from  guilt  is  purg'd  throughout. 

9. 
can  such  heavenly  scenes  behold. 
Dot  be  ravish'd  at  the  sight! 
nts  may  please  themselves  with  ^Id, 
\iis  alone  is  my  delight. 

10. 
lore  proud  reaMon  daro  presume 
this  glorious  mount  to  go ; 
and  with  ftuth  there  is  not  room ; 
ihou  shalt  hold  an  ass  below. 
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No 

clouds  shall 

over-top  my  pj. 

No 

guilt  of  sio 

my  poacc  annny, 

Vfl 

lOD  I  from  n 

3Bson  am  s»t  free. 

Enjoying  perfact  liberty. 

12. 
Yet  iiow  I  set  me  down  and  line. 
And  rest  my  soul  beneath  the  shade; 
My  faith  ia  firmly  built  on  him. 
The  rock  that's  id  Mount  Zion  laid. 

13. 
Tho'  1  lay  sleeping  long  in  dust, 
And  many  ages  may  survive ; 
Vet  I  ill  Christ  shall  safely  rest. 
Because  in  him  I  am  sure  to  rise. 

Margaket  Thoh.' 

SKVEKTY. NINTH  SOXG. 
Faith's  the  balsam  like  tlie  olive  green. 

Assures  tho  soul  of  life ; 
Will  cute  tile  lethargy  of  sin, 

.\iid  ends  all  needless  strife; 
if  with  tile  heart  you  can  beliove. 

Then  fancy,  why  ojipress'd  ? 
This  last  commission  of  John  Reeve, 

Y'oui  mind  will  be  at  rest. 


ouse  tbcn,  my  soul,  with  saiats  to  eing 
To  CLristour  only  God, 
nd  praise  this  everlasting  king. 
Who  left  divine  abode; 
li^ly  he  LoDour'd  Mary's  womb, 
Difsolv'd  himself  in  seed ; 
Vherc  secreliy  he  lay  eotomb'd, 
Tiie  imniortaJ  God  indeed. 

3. 
)h!  matchless  love,  unbounded  grace. 
That  God  should  maa  become  ; 
Jii  man  alone  was  in  God's  place, 
^Vluie  ho  hecame  a  son  -, 
1  wonder  lost,  my  soul  aboTO, 
Feasts  by  tme  faith  upon 
hia  great  eternal  God  of  love. 
Whose  mystery  is  done. 

4. 
J  Judas  was  the  God  of  bliss, 
la  Bethlehem's  garden  fair, 
Btray'd  with  a  dissemblinfr  kiss, 
Aj  scripture  doth  declare; 
multitude,  with  warlike  bands, 
Hurried  our  Lord  away. 


aO  SONGS. 

With  vile,  outrngeoua,  impious  liands. 

Before  hja  judge  that  Jay. 
5. 
Fftlae  witnesses  were  ready  good, 

The  devil  and  his  friends, 
Sufliuieiit  none  to  seal  his  doom ; 

Then  how  to  gain  their  cuds. 
This  question  put,  if  Christ  could  be 

(No  longer  bow  at  strife) 
The  Son  of  God?  that's  blaspheniy ! 

Resolvo  to  take  his  life. 
6. 
What  Satan  would  in  heaven  hare  done, 

Enviroo'd  thus  around. 
On  oarlh  is  finish 'd  by  his  Son ; 

By  reason  guilty  found, 
Condomn'd  to  die  without  relief, 

Tho'  innocent  he  stands; 
They  scourge  and  whip  liim  like  a  thiet 

Now  in  llicir  devilish  hands. 
7. 
Pilate  proceeds,  his  sentence  read, 

Thatiguoiuinious  death; 
■Christ  hero  a  socrilieo  was  made, 

With  thieves  resignd  his  breath ; 
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)wnei,  with  thorns  of  great  disgmoe^ 
[lis  loyal  head  it  bled ; 
e  people  gore  ran  down  his  face, 
bid  soon  he  boVd  his  head. 

8. 
len  with  a  spear  they  pierc'd  his  side, 
rhej  thirsted  still  for  more; 
e  stieams  flowed  from  his  wounds  so  wide. 
To  fill  their  helUsh  score : 
ns  Israel's  mighty  God  was  dead, 
^o  kind  of  life  remained ; 
s  valuable  blood  was  shed ; 
The  earth  was  with  it  stain'd. 

a 

le  eternal  Spirit  did  resign 

Unto  the  victor^s  power; 

lo'  they  could  not  our  God  confine, 

For  in  that  very  hour, 

fifter  than  thought  he  rose  again, 

As  he  before  decreed ; 

temal  life  he  did  regain. 

For  his  own  fjuthful  seed. 

10. 
'he  great  Elijah  did  come  down 

To  attend  his  gracious  Cod; 


Immediately  loli'dback  the  aUtae, 
The  [Keepers  irotubling  stood; 

Seiz'd  they  were  with  gtiLlt  andfi^Br, 
To  see  what  here  was  done; 

So  bright  these  angela  did  appear. 
They  to  the  senate  ma. 

n. 

Lar^  gifts  they  gave,  secret  to  keep. 

And  said,  '  reveal  to  none ;' 
His  disciples  stole  him  when  asleep, 

What  has  thb  night  been  done : 
Thus  devils,  tho'  convinc'd  will  be, 

But  devils  Etill  the  same. 
Their  portion's  dark  eternity, 

In  never  ending  pain, 
12. 
Our  God's  ascended  now  on  Ligb, 

And  triuraph'd  over  death. 
Leading  captive  captivity. 

And  was,  O  death,  thy  death. 
>>inco  we  are  hca%cn-born,  let's  sing 

Praises,  and  still  adore 
This  groat  eterncl  God  and  king, 

Botii  HOW  and  evermore. 
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18. 
The  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost; 

Those  glorioos  UtLds  three ; 
One  peiBon  answers  still  al  most. 

From  all  eternity; 
l^ose  powerful  word  made  man,  who.  came 

From  dead  and  senseless  dust, 
A  pure  and  undefiled  finune. 
From  liis  great  God  at  iirst. 

14. 
He  was  throughout  by  sin  defil'd. 

But  God  his  promise  gave, 
Who  came  in  flesh,  and  death  has  foil'd. 

His  lost  elect  to  save; 
Bach  fiuthfttl  soul  does  here  receive 

ThcHT  pardon  and  remission, 
By  migh^  Muggleton  and  Reeve's 
Most  powerful  coounission. 

15* 
My  dearest  friends,  beware  to  sever 

Those  messengers  of  God ; 
Our  Lord  he  join'd  them  both  together. 

One  glorious  path  they  trod ; 
God's  form  and  nature  both  inform^ 
Divine  content  to  be; 


i 


(H  SOSM.. 

Bright  biiniiDg  gloiy  did  sdot 
llis  fomt  eternally. 


The  angels'  nature  tbey  mako  knoVD, 

Pure  reason  for  to  be. 
With  Godlike  spiritual  forms  alone, 

Id  immortality; 
fleaven's  glorious  kingdom  it  above. 

That  starry  orb  we  see ; 
Whi>re  Christ  docs  reign  in  peace  and  Ion, 

To  all  eternity, 

n. 

Man  is  the  devil  here  below. 

They  likewise  plainly  prove ; 
This  earth  will  be  their  hell  wo  knoic, 

From  whence  they'll  ne'er  remove; 
The  soul  that  sins  shall  surely  die. 

How  vain  does  reason  prate 
While  here  of  immortality. 

In  this  imperfect  state. 
IS. 
Then  lot  discords  for  ever  cease. 

And  never  more  be  known; 
May  all  true  saints  live  here  in  peace. 
Since  the  some  God  we  own ; 
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.  true  believers,  live  la  love, 

,o  have  tho.sc  truths  cmbrac'd; 
:e,  foT  WD  stial)  shine  uliovo, 
lOld  him  face  to  face, 

19 
Vom  tha  imperial  throne  above, 
,'lory  once  again, 
lorious  mission  in  great  love, 
give  to  mortal  men ; 
rophets  thcj'  are  now  no  more, 
tr  doctrine  still  do  gtaad; 
9^  'tis  life  for  evermore ; 
ly,  your'o  surely  damn'd. 

WtLLiAH  Miller. 

EIGHTIETH  SONG. 
trltatlk,  Fifttmtlh  and  Sixteenth  of  Ftbmarg. 

(TuNt,'Dj'D«Swiin.'} 

lEVEss,  now  let  us  rejoice, 

od  tune  our  joyful  lays; 

led  all  vrilb  heart  and  voice, 

In  these  three  huppy  days  ; 

which  great  Reeve  and  Mugglelon, 

'heir  mi^ioo  did  recicve 


From  heaven's  high  exalted  IbroDft 
Of  gloiy  we  helicfe. 
On  which,  &c. 
2. 

To  sing  tlie  mysteiy  so  grest. 

Of  Christ  our  God  abovp; 

Angels  Qor  qiqii  can  ne'er  relate 

Hia  ^ear  Redeemer's  love ; 
Heaven  descended  into  earth,  ' 

Amazing  'ti*  to  tell. 
The  wonders  of  Lis  lowly  birth, 
Wlio  here  with  man  did  dwell. 
Heaven,  &c. 
3. 
Immortal  God  thus  man  become, 

He  laid  his  glory  by ; 
A;id  did  beget  himself  a  son. 

In  pure  mortality : 
A  man  of  sorrows  Christ  svas  here. 

Acquainted  much  with  grief; 
Lpt  saints  be  fiU'd  with  holy  fear, 
Twas  Gudthat  brought  relief. 
A  rauii,  &c. 
4. 
He  con([ucr'd  sin,  death  and  the  gi 
And  now's  ascended  high; 
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[ow  mlghtj  is  our  God  to  save 

His  owo  eternally : 
fight  burning  glories  round  Lira  shine, 

A  triple  crown  does  grace 
lir  God  and  king  that's  so  divine, , 

In  that  most  blessed  place. 
Blighty  &o. 

There  myriads  of  angels  sing. 
Melodiously  tbey  raise 
tieir  voices  to  that  mighty  king, , 
In  pure  seraphic  praise : 
re  long  that  last  great  trump  shall  sound. 
Whilst  nature  seems  to  nod; 
Will  shake  and  tremble  all  around, 
At  our  approaching  God. 
£ro  long,  &c. 

6. 

le  angels  loudly  will  proclaim. 

That  time  is  now  no  more ; 

rise,  you  dead  in  Christ  by  name, 

To  joys  for  evermore ; 

tien  shall  the  faithful  seed  ascend. 

Behold  him  face  to  face ; 

l2 


Eternal  pleasures  without  end; 

Oh!  happy  Adam's  race. 

Then,  &c. 

7. 

Reason  adult  will  here  tvmBfn, 

This  earth  will  be  their  hel! ; 

With  everlasting;  grief  and  pain, 

'  Id  horror's  darlcsome  cell ; 
While  saints  in  spiritual  glory  shall. 

New  hallelujahs  raise; 
And  sing,  O  God  thy  wonders  o'er. 
In  never  ending  praise. 
While,  &c. 

WiLUAU  MtU 

EIGHTY-FIRST  SONG. 
Cease,  vain  world,  for  to  declare. 
Your  »nful  souls  immortal  are ; 
And  were  so  before  Christ  did  die. 
Who  purchas'd  immortality, 

2. 
If  men's  souls  immortal  were. 
Before  our  saviour  Christ  came  here; 
In  vain,  in  vain  his  blood  was  shed. 
It  that  the  better  part  was  fled. 
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3. 
Call,  deluded  world,  no  more 
Our  Saviour  yoiiiB»  if  solved  before ; 
Forif  to  heaven  youraoulii  could  fly, 
No  need  had  Christ  for  yon  to  die. 

4. 
Sure  Adam's  soul  viras  touch'd  with  sin. 
Or  fear  had  never  enter'd  j*ii ; 
The  soul  tbat  sins  must  die  therefore. 
And  lay  obscure  till  time's  no  more. 

6. 
M|ben  time's  no  mcnre  our  glorious  liord, 
The  omnipotent,  speaks  the  word ; 
Then  soul  and  body  both  shall  rise 
To  endless  pain  or  lasting  joys. 

Jambs  Millbr. 

EIGHtV-SECOND  SONG. 

CoMBy  all  select  souls, 

Thut  delight  in  full  bowls 
Of  celestial  wine  from  that  fountain. 

Which  never  is  dry, 

But  their  spirits  supply. 

While  the  sun  scorcheth  up  the  high  inountuin. 

Which  never,  &c. 

i   3 
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2. 
Tlie  Tabbies  do  think. 
Because  wc  thus  drink, 
Tliat  we  are  bereft  of  our  reason; 
But  in  time  tbey  iiliall  see 
Who's  in  fault,  they  or  we, 
For  we  never  con  drink  out  of  seaion. 
But  in,  &c. 
■    3. 
For  (his  we  well  know, 
When  our  cup  does  tlius  flow. 
Our  transports  are  sweet  and  exceeding 
All  that  reason  can  frame. 
Or  on  earth  can  be  nam'd  ; 
Thus  j-ou  see  our  drinkiog's  believing. 
All  that,  &c. 
4. 
likewise  we  do  eat 
Of  that  spiritual  naeat. 
Til  at  preserves  our  dear  souls  from  all  hungc 
Wiiilst  llie  devils  are  slan'd. 
And  must  bavo  their  reword, 
When  lliat  we  are  parted  asunder. 
Whilst,  &c. 
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6. 
riien  let's  rejoice  all  and  sing 
To  our  heavenly  king. 
That  80  of  his  bounty  doth  feed  us; 
For  we  live  here  to  die. 
To  reign  eternally 
With  that  God  ^bo  hathboughtand  redeemed  us. 
For  we,  &c. 

John  Nichols. 

EIGHTY-THIRD  SONG. 

CoM^,  true  believers,  join  with  me, 

To  praise  God  for  this  mystery ; 

For  unto  him  we  should  bestow 

The  love  that  in  our  hearts  do  flow. 

2. 

For  God  he  did  his  love  forth  shew, 

When  he  died  for  the  elect  below ; 

And  it  still  further  did  proclsim. 

When  from  the  ground  he  rose  again. 

3. 

And  when  ascended  up  on  high, 

In  his  own  glorious  majesty. 

He  did  himself  tlie  power  resume, 

That  he  had  left  when  in  the  Son. 

I  4 


Since  Christ  he  has  such  love  mado  koi 
When  he  on  earth  became  a  son; 
Wc  will  admire  and  stiJl  rejoice. 
While  we're  posscss'd  of  heart  and  voici 

5. 
So  now,  toy  friends,  rejoice  and  sing, 
l^ince  we  arc  s<]re  our  heavenly  king 
New  glories  for  a»  has  prepor'd, 
That  hy  his  prophets  he  declar'd. 

6. 
Aodtlicn  our  joys  will  be  divine, 
Ever  in  glory  with  him  to  shine ; 
For  to  be  blest  with  God  above. 
Surely  is  a  wondrous  love. 

Robert  Robiksc 

EIGHTY-FOURTH  SONG. 

Come  sainls,  rejoice  with  heart  and  Toice 
To  see  our  God  has  come  down, 

For  to  redeem  his  own  elect, 
Jlimsclf  became  a  son ; 
Himself  became  a  son  ; 

And  through  (his  mortal  life  did  pass. 
Temptations  did  not  fear; 
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And  on  a  cross  his  blood  was  spilt 
For  them  he  lov'd  so  dear. 
For  them,  &c. 
2. 
Oar  Lord  was  dead,  in  sepulchre  laid; 

What  a  glorious  sight  to  see ! 
It  was  the  power  of  his  own  word. 
He  rose  by  his  own  decree; 
He  rose  by  his  own  decree ; 
Of  angek  and  men  no  help  he  had. 

For  none  there  could  not  be ; 
Bat,  by  the  power  of  his  own  word. 
Oar  God  rose  perfectly. 
Our  God,  &c. 
3. 
Now  he  is  risen  from  the  grave. 

And  was  seen  by  men ; 
Dead  bodies  rose  that  were  near. 
And  in  the  city  came ; 
And  in  the  city  came ; 
Which  made  the  people  for  to  say. 

The  son  of  God  they'd  slain ; 
But  they  not  long  did  stay, 
Went  back  to  their  graves  again. 

Went  back,  &c. 

I5 
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ThL->  was  not  ail  that  reason  did. 
For  the  dl«ciples  they  did  kill; 
And  many  saints  did  share  the  same  fatr, 
Their  precious  blood  lliey  spilt 
TLeir  precious  blood  they  spilt. 
When  all  is  o'er  and  time's  no  more, 

Then,  what  will  reason  say, 

To  see  us  rise  before  their  eyes. 

While  they  in  darkness  lay ! 

While,  &c. 

5. 

( )iir  God  is  risen  up  on  high. 

In  glorious  splcnilour  shines  1 
.\m\  sent  to  us  the  third  record, 
Ity  two  champions  that  are  divine; 
Ity  two  champions  that  are  divine; 
John  Reeve  and  Mu^Icton  I  mean, 

Two  prophets  that  were  pure  ; 
And  all  that  doth  believe  the  same. 
Their  sotils  are  made  secure. 
Their,  &c. 

0. 
IJios'^'d  arc  they  who  can  but  sec. 
Once  more  our  God  will  como. 
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To  his  elect  whom  he  respects. 
And  for  to  call  us  home. 
And  for  to  call  us  home ; 
Then  patiently  wait  and  you'll  be  great. 

With  angels  and  saints  divine ; 
Where  they  sing  the  new  song,  which  will  be 
long. 
While  we  in  chorus  join. 
While  we,  &c. 

Thomas  Pickbrsgill. 

EIGHTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

(Tdve,  'As  1  was  a  walking  for  my  recreation.*) 

What  wonders  great  my  soul  doth  see. 
When  the  seed  spring  doth  arise  in  me ; 
W'ater  of  life  so  sweet  doth  flow, 
I  have  heavenly  peace,  and  faith  doth  grow 
Water  of  life,  &c. 

2. 

Then  1  my  God  can  comprehend, 
•  Who  is  my  great  eternal  friend ; 
He  left  his  glorious  throne  on  high. 
And  for  Adam's  seed  came  down  to  die. 
He  left  his,  &c. 


3. 
The  eye  and  hand  of  faith  doth  find 
^weet  food  for  to  refresh  my  mind; 
Now  I  my  God  in  three  patlis  can  traep, 
I  admire  bis  mercy  and  free  grace. 

Now  I,  &c. 

4. 
My  God  eternally  did  stiino. 
In  a  glorious  person  all  divine ; 
Hia  nature  is  all  faith  I'm  sure. 
Above  measure,  and  is  all  power. 

Hia  nature,  &c. 
5. 
He  purer  is  than  puretit  gold, 
A  bright  glorious  person  to  behold; 
A  garment  down  to  his  feet  doth  wear. 
More  transparent  shines  than  crystal  clear. 

A  garment,  &c. 


He  softer  is  than  softest  down, 
Crown'd  with  a  most  glorious  immortal  cro*" 
Sweeter  than  sweetest  roses  tine, 
Purer  than  snow  is  my  God  diviac. 
Sweeter  than,  &c. 


7. 
hu  than  Uiaiight  he  did  entomb 
oelf  within  the  virgin's  womb,; 
hat  our  God  he  entered  there, 
we  the  virgin  was  aware. 

So  that,  &c. 

& 
by  a  wonderful  ehaage  in  her  soul  soon, 
Mt  him  convert  to  flesh,  blood  and  bone; 
there  he  dissolved  into  seed* 
teh  the  virgin's  mix'df  as  he  had  decreed. 

For  there,  &c. 
9. 
kottt  desire  her  seed  she  shed^ 
ioh  doih'd  the  very  God's  Godhead ; 
IS  of  her  he  took  Abraham's  seed  alonc^ 
cloth'd  himself  with  flesh,  blood  and  bono. 

Thus  of,  &c. 

10. 
8  mystery  of  God's  becoming  flesh, 
I  tongues  of  men  nor  angels  can't  fully  ex- 
press, 
ther  can  comprehend  it  fully ; 
eronderful  deep  is  this  great  mystery ! 

Neither  can,  &c. 


11. 

His  own  flory.  ]K>wer,  justice  and  lovp, 
Did  move  my  God  to  come  down  from  abon; 
To  be  made  capable  to  die ; 
That  we  might  live  with  Uim  on  high. 
To  be.  Sec. 

12. 
Oh !  this  was  my  God,  the  eternal  God, 
Who  alone  by  him^^lf  the  wine-press  trod; 
Justice  wa**  made  wrath  with  sin  indeed, 
ThU  made  my  God  eoma  down  to  bleed. 
Justice  was,  &c. 
13. 
His  own  rightcans  law  be  walked  throuib, 
Which  none  biita  God  of  alt  power cottld  do; 
Upon  a  cross  my  God  did  die. 
His  justice  for  to  satisfy. 
Tpoaa,  &c. 

14. 
Great  darkness  did  o'erspread  the  globe 
All  nature  trembled  when  my  God 
Upon  a  cro-'s  resign'J  hi^  breath, 
When  the  eternal  Spirit  enter'd  death. 
Upon  a,  &c. 
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15. 
By  hu  deaiht  over  death  be  gain'd  victoiy» 
^became  death's  death  to  sot  us  free ; 
Death  was  too  weak  my  God  to  detain, 
His  own  powerful  word,  rais'd  him  again. 
Death  was,  &c. 
16. 
tbu  my  God  hath  broke  the  serpent's  head, 
Wlio'll  be  %lways  dying,  yet  never  dead ; 
Theptt  reason  due;,  he  is  fell  in  I  see. 
And  he  is  justly  damn'd  eternally. 
The  pit,  &c. 

17. 
This  victorious  God  almighty  of  love, 
b  ascended  to  his  bright  throne  above, 
^ere  he  reigns  in  power  and  bright  majesty ; 
Pnise  him  all  saints  eternally. 
Where  he,  &c 

REBECCA.  Bait.. 

EIGHTY-SIXTH  SOXG. 

(Tuns,  *  Young  Nancy  one  morn.*) 

Hail!  hail !  this  new  day. 
And  your  voices  display ; 
>et  them  pierce  through  the  natural  sky, 
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And  feed  ujioa  him. 
Who's  the  fountain  and  spring; 
From  whom  floweUi  joys  from  on  high, 
And  feed,  &c. 
2 
Hail!  prophets  flublime. 
Who  hath  brought  truth  divine, 
From  heaven's  imperial  throne; 
Which  the  great  prophet  Reeve, 

And  imparts  to  the  faithful  alone. 
Which  the,  &c. 
3 
The  first  day  behold. 
The  Lord  did  unfold, 
From  a  glimpse  of  his  heaTcoly  light; 
Revelation  did  show. 
The  secrets  which  flow. 
In  scripture  true  prophets  did  write. 
Revelation  did,  &c. 
4 
Id  the  second  appeal, 
The  Lord  did  reveal, 
And  made  him  obedient  to  koovr; 
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E^qierience  should  U3i, 
Both  heaven  and  hell ; 
Lord  where  thou  wonU'st  have-marUgo^ 
Elxporience  shoiildy  in* 

6 
In  Ihe  third,  let  my  vena 
As  truly  reheaise. 
What  the  two  fonner  enjeui ; 
And  what  hell  coaoeal'd. 
Heaven  once  more  leveal'd, 
Id  two  prophets  both  true  and  divine* 
And  what,  &c. 

6. 
True  believers,  then  raise 
Tour  vmoes  in  praise. 
To  Chriity  our  redeemer  and  king ; 
For  he's  God  alone. 
Eternally  one. 
To  him  we'll  eternally  sing. 
For  he's,  &c. 

7. 

On  this  side  the  grave 
A£3ictions  we  have ; 
His  merciful  trials  of  love ; 
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The  humbier  we  be, 
Tbe  higher  will  ho 
Raise  us  in  his  kingdom  above. 
The  humbler,  &c. 
S. 
All  glory  and  praise. 
The  rest  of  our  days. 
To  him  we'll  ascfibe  evermore, 
Who  will  rescue  our  breath 
From  ibo  power  of  dualli. 
For  ever  to  praise  and  adore. 
Who  will,  &c. 

Jamss  MilleH' 

EIGflTV-SEVENTH  SONG. 

Yoi!  saints  and  servants  of  the  Lord, 

That  do  his  word  obey; 
Wjio  ljy  this  third  and  last  record, 

Are  taught  the  righteous  way. 

In  spirit  and  in  tnith,  us  thus. 

To  worship  him  alone, 
As  Fatlior,  Son  and  Huly  Ghost, 

111  one  divine  person. 
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d. 

Firet  nng  his  praiffe,  as  ho  is  God, 

The  father  of  us  all ; 
Then  as  he  by  his  precious  blood. 

Has  freed  us  out  of  thrall. 

4. 
Now  as  he  is  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Who  sanctifies  we  find ; 
Smg  praise  to  Christ  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

With  heart  and  cheerful  mind. 

5. 
Three  witnesses  in  heaven  are. 

Who  bear  a  true  record; 
And  he  thereby  is  made  appear 

To  be  both  God  and  Lord. 

6. 
The  Father  by  creation, 

Him  for  to  be,  doth  show ; 
And  by  redemption  the  son, 

That  ho  is  God  we  know. 

7. 
likewise  by  sanctification. 

It  plainly  is  made  known, 
To  him  the  glory  doth  belong, 

And  to  no  other  one. 
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And  in  its  limbeck  rise  secure ; 

TliM  is  matter  spiritualts'd: 
'Twill  swift  ascend,  the  heavens  rend, 

For  nothing  can  impede ; 
True  faith  will  ti^nA  to  Christ  Lis  fmni. 

For  'tis  like  God  indeed.  *< 


1^ 


EIGHTY-XINTH  SOXG. 
How  blest  ore  the  saints  when  assur'd  of  t^- 
vation, 
Whilst  all  the  world  wallowH  in  false  alaim' 
Heavenly  raptures  ara  our  c on templa lions, 
New  joys  that  iar  exceed  all  earthly  chsm^' 
2. 
Heaven's  groat  majesty  by  our  faith  wc  do  see. 
The  glorious  train  that  on  God  dolh  attend ; 
Hasten  tinie,  lot  us  fly  to  that  society. 
Where  of  our  Joys  there  shall  be  no  end. 
Ann  Wekrs. 

NINETIETH  SONG. 
(TrsE,  'Cupid,  god  of  soft  pcrsuitoioni.') 
Christ  my  precious  bleeding  God, 
This  1  by  faith  do  comprehend; 
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he  alono  the  wine-press  trod, 
is  my  glorious  God  and  fiiend. 

'TwBs  he»  &c. 

He  is  mj,  &c. 
2. 
(eat  Jehovah  did  the  work, 
ording  to  his  own  decree, 
ui^d  oat  his  soul  unto  death, 
to  set  his  own  seed  free. 

He  poured,  &c. 

For  to  sety  &c. 
3. 
who  can  praise  this  God  enough, 
i  for  our  ransom  paid  so  dear ; 
ecious  blood  hy  faith  I  see, 
wash'd  my  sinful  soul  quite  clear. 

His  precious,  &c. 

Has  wash'd,  &c. 
4. 
I  the  silent  grave  I  know 
sinful  soul  must  go  to  sleep ; 
my  God  returns  again, 
glorious  work  for  to  complete. 

Until  my,  &c. 

His  glorious,  &c. 


5. 

Then  shall  I  aiiM  with  the  blest  sainte, 
For  then  I  know  th«  work  is  doae  ; 
A  glorious  army  we  sball  be. 
To  follow  Reeve  and  Mii^leloa. 
A  glorious,  &e. 
To  follow,  &e. 

AviEG  Sabah  Tookb, 
(AJiervardi  Mr:  Waiui.) 

NINETY-FIRST  SONG. 

It  is  by  my  faith  I'm  dictated  to  sing, 
And  that  of  a  person  no  less  than  a  kiog ; 
Whose  kingdom's  not  here,  Iho'  1  sec  it's  Dot  a&ir 
Sioce  Lis  messengers  come,  my  soul  for  tocbeer- 
Whose  kingdom's,  &c. 
2. 
He  two  messengers  chose,  and  he  gave  them  If 


That  his  kingdom  was  not  on  this  earth  belon'; 
But  by  faith  I  can  see,  it  was  in  mortality 
He  was  slwn  for  my  sins,  ray  soul  to  set  £re«. 
But  by,  &c. 

3. 
The  King  of  all  kings,  O  that  is  his  name, 
Tho'  reason,  proud  reason,  they  do  him  defaae; 


^  not  bo  contented  without  penons  three ; 
no  divided  long  e'er  shall  seign  over. 
The/ll  not,  &c 

4. 
f  despb'd  his  kingdom,  and  set  it  at  naught 
0^  king,  like  a  lamb,  to  the  slaughter  was 

brought; 
f  hang  him  on  a  cross,  and  thej  pierc'd  him 

M,  see, 
ddng  from  his  power  for  to  get  free. 
They  hung,  &c. 

5. 
m  that  my  king  they  had  oertably  slain, 
b  a  sepulchre  three  days  he  had  lain, 
rose  up  again,  it  was  by  his  own  decree, 
i  they  from  his  power  no  way  should  get  free. 
He  rose,  &c. 

6. 
IT  this  is  reason's  kingdom,  they  b  spkndour 

it  retain, 
ill  that  my  king  he  doth  come  onee  again, 
th  a  mighty  host,  his  true  subjects  to  bee, 
I  leave  reason  here  to  eternity. 
With  a,  &c. 


7. 

With  weeping  and  wailing  >□  horror  to  li«, 
Because  tiiat  my  king  tliey  do  daily  ieay, 
Whilst  that  his  tnie  sobjecls  doth  njoiiw,  fl 

All  glory  and  praise  be  to  their  eternal  kin;. 
Whilst  that,  &c, 

Mattusw  Hdai't 

NINETY-SECOND  SOXO. 
Cv  osT  devils,  oDco  with  malice  tiii'il, 
The  l.lood  of  our  dear  God  tlipy  ^piird; 
Dut  (hose  titnt  caus'U  our  God  to  die. 
Will  all  be  damn'U  eternally. 

Will  all  lie,  &c. 

Will  all  be,  Ac. 

But  tliosc,  &c. 

Their  children,  IUr  apostles  kill'd. 
And  the  blood  of  faithful  men  they  spill'J; 
And  those  that  caiis'd  the  suiiU-'  to  die, 
Will  all  1)0  dimin'd  eternally. 

Will  all  be.  Ac. 

Wjil  all  be.  Ac. 

And  those,  Ao. 
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3. 

li  dreadful  horror  there  will  be, 
in  they  are  in  eternity; . 
m  they  blaspheme,  God's  law  will  cry, 
are  justly  damn'd  eternally. 

fou  are,  &c. 

You  are,  &o. 

When  they,  &c. 
4. 

I  thing  within  my  soul  I  see, 

en  that  God's  law  condemn'd  me ; 
now  I  see  God  died  for  me, 

I I  shall  live  eternally. 

And  1  shall,  &o. 
And  I  shall,  &o. 
But  now,  &c, 

6. 

r  God  fame  down  in  love  to  die, 
I  jostioe  for  to  satisfy ; 
It  Adam's  seed,  which  here  did  die, 
^ht  live  with  him  eternally. 

Might  live,  &c. 

Might  live,  &c. 

That  Adam's,  &c. 


A  Dew  commaodment  God  did  give. 
To  love  each  other  while  we  Ihe; 
That  by  this  love  ell  men  might  'S6«, 
That  we  his  true  di^iiples  be. 

Th&t  we.  See. 

That  we,  &c 

That  by,  &o. 
7. 
Wg  ne'er  an  like  our  God  above. 
But  when  we  are  io  peiCect  love ; 
For  it  is  by  lovo  alone  we  see, 
I'hat  we  shall  live  eternally. 

That  we,  &c. 

That  wo,  &c. 

For  it,  &c. 

8. 
My  sins,  my  God  has  mc  forgave. 
With  none  in  envy  now  I  live ; 
For  I  know  all  that  in  truth  ilocb  die, 
Will  live  with  God  etcrnnlly. 

Will  live,  &c. 

Will  live,  &c. 

For  1  know,  &o. 


8. 

all  thM  doth  the  tnith  despke, 
re  this  earth  will  nefer  rise; 
f  aie  doom'd  in  daikiieaB  here  to  be» 
I  eoTBed  Cain  eternally. 

With  cuisedy  &o. 

With  cuisedy  Ac. 

They  are,  &o. 
10. 
in  the  jelements  do  melt  with  heat» 
blood  of  God  will  be  so  sweet 
aithful  sools  whioh  here  did  die, 
then  they'll  U? e  eternally. 

For  then,  &o. 

For  then,  &c. 

To  fcdthful,  &c. 
11. 
en  my  faith  it  soai^d  up  on  high, 
w  God  in  eternity; 
ras  then  my  God  he  gave  to  me 
earnest  of  eternity. 

An  earnest,  &c. 

An  earnest,  &c. 

it  waSy  &C. 


MS 


12. 
Asii  ibiv  I  am  ncrt  ntnii  to  iIml 
BMria  tke  Kknt  grave  lo  li*; 

AaA  1  ^  im4j  iar  alcaiCf. 


13. 

bvm, 
[  liiTi;  :il  i;o-:.ii;h  to  serve  my  turn ; 
W  2^::  :=y  Uajp  L^  Ul  by  God  I  see, 
i:  vi^  b«ra  tJ  ail  eternity. 

I;  w-uL  io, 

I;  wUi.  ic. 

Wh^a  my,  ic. 
14. 
When  reiWD*  from  lie  grave  set  free, 
Tbey'iL  here  io  darkocss  cter  be; 
And  tur  nraot  of  oil  ia  their  lamps  I  set. 
They'll  be  damn'd  to  all  eternity. 

They'll  be,  &c. 

They'll  be,  Ac. 

And  fur,  lie. 
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15. 
No  envy  can  my  peace  destroy. 
Which  here  on  earth  I  now  enjoy; 
Foil  am  compell'd  the  trath  to  see, 
Aol  am  longing  for  eternity. 

And  am,  &o. 

And  am,  &o. 

For  I  am,  &c. 
16. 
V I  had  unmortality, 
The  face  of  God  I  soon  would  see, 
Fd  fly  above  the  starry  sky, 
To  my  God  in  all  eternity. 

To  my  God,  &c. 

To  my  God,  &c. 

Fd  fly,  &0. 

BoT£B  Glover. 

NINETY-THIRD  SONG. 

Let  my  soul  soar  up  on  high, 
And  survey  eternity ; 
Where  two  prophets  great  do  tell 
That  a  glorious  God  does  dwell ; 
Who  came  down  and  here  did  die, 
And  now  lives  eternally. 


There  Ibe  laitliful  all  will  dwell. 

When  tlieii  God  calU  UiemiroDa  heU., 

That  silent  sleep  of  death. 

Here  upou  this  mortal  earth; 

Then  Bs  swift  as  thought  will  Ry 

Fat  above  the  starry  sky.  | 

3. 
There's  a  glorious  king  briglit. 
There's  all  day,  and  there's  ao  ni^; 
There  a  host  of  angels  dwell,  ,  - 

Who  God's  wonders  great  c&n  tell; 
But  the  thing  that  comforts  me, 
Is,  that  I  God's  face  shall  see, 

4. 
In  the  presence  of  our  king. 
We  his  praise  shall  ever  sing; 
Because  he  here  for  us  did  die. 
We  shall  live  eternally. 
His  bright  person  to  adore. 
He's  our  God,  we'll  have  no  more. 

5. 
When  our  God  calls  us  on  high. 
There  to  live  eternally ; 
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Joys  edesti4la  jojp  diviQe, 
We  in  gloiy  all  shall  shine ; 
While  the  devils  bore  below^ 
lift  ill  pain  and  endleea  wee. 

NINBTY-FOURTH  SONG. 

(TVMU*  Tbe  Kiag^  God  Ucm  him.') 

Beeve  is  God's  prophet^  I  elearly  do  see, 
d  Lo^Qwiok  Muggleton  too ; 
chose  them,  that  they  might  his  mysteries 

declare 
'  all  those  whom  he  doth  love  true ; 
are  God's  last  prophets,  and  God  they've 

made  known, 
id  blessed  is  he  that's  possest  him ; 
vben  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  seal, 
» then  is  assured  God's  blest  him, 
God's  blest  him, 
God's  blest  him. 
rhen  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  seal, 
)  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him. 

2. 
uthftd  in  Clirist^  they  have  tasted  ihi»  cup, 
d  now  it  is  handed  to  mo; 


i 


SCg  soyas. 

Come,  come,  my  dear  friends,  let  u$  take  a  di 
sup 
Of  Christ's  roost  noble  mystery ; 
Christ  Jesus  oat  God  who  for  us  here  did  At, 

And  Messed  is  he  that's  possest  htm; 
For  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  ««1, 
lie  then  is  assured  God's  blest  htm, 
God's  blest  him, 
God's  blc-st  him. 
I^or  when  to  the  truth  ho  hath  set  to  hb  «»l 
Ho  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him. 


When  God  he  gave  Moses  those  tables  of  floirt, 

Inscribed  with  the  angelic  law ; 
It  was  that  tho  people  the  true  God  might  onrn. 

If  so.  they  nigh  unto  God  draw ; 
The  only  one  God  which  Moses  testily. 

And  Ijlcssed  is  he  that's  possc^t  him; 
for  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  sot  to  his  seal, 

He  then  is  ass'ired  God's  blest  him, 
God's  blest  him, 
God's  Mcstliiin. 
For  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  5cal, 

He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him. 
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4. 
pee  commissioDs  God  promised  ho'd  send  on 

this  earth* 
KMkA  DOW  thej  have  all  three  appeared ; 
le  water,  the  blood,  and  the  ^ri^  I  see, 
The  souls  of  God's  elect  have  cheered; 
irist  JesuM,  that  God,  who  for  us  here  did  die, 
And  blest  is  that  soul  that's  possesthim; 
r  when  to  the  truth  be  hath  set  to  his  seal, 
He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him, 

God's  blest  him, 

God's  blest  him, 
ar  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  seal. 
He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him. 

6. 
he  apostles  and  prophets  are  trees  of  our  God, 
b  the  garden  of  God  they  do  stand; 
hnst  Jesus  the  tree  of  life  is  in  the  midst» 
Hie  fiedthful  do  stretch  forth  their  hand, 
nd  partake  of  the  fruit  of  our  onlj  one  God; 
And  blest  is  that  soul  that's  possest  him ; 
or  when  he  hath  eaten  of  the  tree  of  lift^ 
He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him, 

God's  blest  him, 

God's  blest  him. 

k2 


i 


S60  soRes. 

For  when  lie  halh  cateu  of  llie  tree  of  life, 
Hs  tlieo  b  assured  God's  blest  him. 

Isaac  Frost,  ISK. 

NINETY-FIFTH  SONG. 
Lr^s  lift  up  our  souls  and  kjmcc, 

Thb  is  the  triumphing  da^ ; 
Wben  God's  helov'd  prophets  were  leUw'd 

From  monsters  and  beasts  of  prey ; 
Who  for  tnilli  so  lone  time  were  con^n'd 

In  a  diiiigpon  wilh  vi|>cis  to  dwell ; 
But  the  dragon,  alas !  was  atark  blind. 

To  think  to  keep  truth  in  a  cell. 

For  now  he  hath  shak'd  otF  the  chains. 

And  ministers  truth  to  each  brother; 
Like  the  sun  in  the  firmament  shines. 

From  one  end  of  tlie  earth  to  the  other; 
What  power  can  extinguish  such  light. 

Which  God's  divine  person  inspires; 
It  is  all  the  saint's  delight. 

And  all  our  forefathers'  desires. 


^ 


Some  seqienls  still  fillM  with  disdain, 
Thiuk  long  to  be  shedding  our  blood ; 


I  time  they  cannot  lefrain, 
lafphmne  agaiflBt  ell  tbKtltf  good ; 

the  piiophetB  alone^ ' 
«eb  t^lov'd  saini  tibe  leme  i     v 
nmple  undi(T  d}rt  Ibe^juet,  i9ue, ' 
ill  that  pKolbn  hit  nMi0.  . 

nan  the;  boirff  abovL^  ) 
I9tingtofindeoine.|04}   ;  •. 
»thing  but  fea^  i^  doabt,     .  i 
*  reaHOoable  soale  ^. possessed ; 
eir  thrce-penon  God  they  can't  help 
iuing  oqrjMPM  A|id}pY9i.M^  -.  1 1 

I  the  son  ijb  sbi.iip«  IMg^tfaM  iJlKlve. 

rpents  in  darkneae  lejok^  . 
8  prai^.  the  tme  Ood  for  ligibt» 
>y  the.  tne  shepherd'e  vdee» .  .    . 

guides  all  e»T  soule  ari^t; 

we  as  pUgiuns  live  bexe* 

ooroors  in  a  strange  land ; 

k  and  lively  appear, 

1  serpents  they  cannot  stand. 

WiLUikM  Wood,  Painter. 
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S0NG7. 

1 
NINETV-SIXTH  SONG. 

Eternal  Jesus,  source 

of  love, 

What  pmisc  in  me  \ 

dU  dwell. 

When  ibou  dost  call  me  up  above, 

From  death  and  silent  bell; 
What  raptures  my  soul  then  will  sec, 

When  I  praise  thee  for  thj  love; 
Redeeming  love  the  theme  will  he, 
In  thy  kingdom  of  glory  above. 
What  raptures,  &c. 
2. 
Thy  power  it  was  ioGnite, 

When  thou  didst  form  on  high; 
But  bow  thy  love  does  us  delight, 

When  thou  to  redeem  us  didst  die; 
The  work  of  creation  above 

Was  done  by  a  power  divine; 

But  how  does  thy  redeeming  love, 

Make  inliDite  power  to  shine. 

The  work,  &c. 

3. 

When  you  did  form  us  here  in  lovo, 

No  sorrow  you  then  did  know ; 


soves. 

When  you  reileem'd  us  in  Uiy  love. 
What  pain  you  then  did  know ; 

Thy  infinite  power,  I  see. 

Shines  most  when  yoit  was  dead  ; 

TliQ  virtue  of  Ihe  word  from  thee. 
Did  raise  thy  glorious  head.       ,  '■ 
Thy  inlinite,  &c. 


When  that  you  did  create  above,     ,,_» 

Vou  infinite  was  no  lessi 
But  when  you  did  redeem  in  love, 

Then  dciith  did  your  Godheud  pos-jcB'.- ; 
But  tbo'  in  a  finite-like  stale, 

You  died  your  elect  to  save. 
The  power  of  your  word  so  great. 

Did  conquer  death,  hell  and  the  grave.' 


But  tho',  &c. 


It 


Oh ;  how  astonishing  to  think. 
That  God  once  dead  should  be. 

And  give  lost  souU  his  blood  to  drink, 
From  sin  to  set  them  free ; 

But  that  which  aston'sbes  more, 
Is,  that  when  he  was  dead, 

k4 


Ai.'jnit^"*         -      „f  level 
Tic"-""""    S^to""''" 

.       Audoonq-"^"  her.  *•»«•. 

Xho',  &<=. 
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8, 
hen  great  Jehovah  fpxm'd  on  high. 
He  did  infinite  power  posseea; 
heo  to  redeem  us  he  did  die, 

■ 

GBi  power  could  )^  no  less ; 
e  never  was  lesslhan  God. 
Sin  could  not  him  devour; 
s  raised  Laaarus  by  his  word. 
By  virtue  of  infinite  power. 
He  never,  &p« ,., 

.    BOYBBGliOVfiR. 

NINETY-SEVKNTH  SONG. 

Mt  brethem  in  Christ* 

The  eternal  Lord, 

ttend  and  ascend  to  praise  such  a  God, 

Who  is  our  dear  Saviour, 

The  God  we  adore, 

^Vll  love  him  while  here,  and  then  for 

evermore. 

2. 

Our  voices  we'll  raise. 
To  sing  forth  praise, 

n  spite  of  the  world,  to  the  end  of  our  days ; 

k5 


f        f 

[  am                  mta.            ^M 

t              Taad»<EuS»iou.          ^H 

'           a.p>i..«.i«.            ■^*, 

V,t  km  Vm  b«ni^  nj  Eiiendi.  »i 

•yr«' 

I 

Aar»  »■»>£>'<> 

To  |ni»  i>*  •  God. 

To  bean*  our  dew  S«noar, 

ADddknlkonn, 

s  bu  cbildren,  that  aune  ^hoi 
be  lost? 

4. 
Hl>  blood  did  stoDe 
For  his  elevt  aioae. 
Being  flesh  of  his  flesh,   and  bone  of 
bone; 
How  great  is  his  mercy 
And  favor  to  us. 
To  free  us  from  bondage  and  also  the  cu 

TaOMAS  LUTBBB 
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NINBTT-EIGHTH  SONG. 

r  .^....^  Iftrw  diq^  OM  fiW  JWiN^L  ^Ita  teMpy  •■«* 
4mJ  mi  Tmnph  Bat^  ai  ikt  Repai  Sxfkamg^^  and 
Wmi  BmUiyiM,  in  ik§  CUp  qf  LmkkM.    Hi»  Bcek* 

mfMUdinioihn^hi^mdkmmikfftn  hUfKe 


hf  B  tkoasandy  six  handled  and  newenty  six» 
NTat  a  Uaek  dismal  day  which  the  devils  prefix!, 
Fo -bring  a  great  prophet  to  thor  unjust  bar, 

Vharo  leaton  was  clouded  and  malice  shown  Car ; 

*■  ■  • 

Ab  endietmont  of  blasphemy,  then  was  brought 

ettt» 
And  the  q^tion  was  ask'd,  whether  guilty  or 

not? 

2. 
To  leap  iip  tbe  venom,  that  senate  did  spit; 
footttHimit  would  be  ia  verse  to  relate; 
Bey  belch'd  out  their  poison,  thinking  to  devour 
me  pioph^  of  God,  whoee  strong  £aidi  was  a 

tower 
Of  impregnable  strength  against  malice  and  hate, 
k  attenopUng  to  assault,  which  rebounds  on  their 

pate. 


\Vb«a  UwjiUT'i  tliat  foe  tbe  same  puiposewd 

amie. 
Had  bTOi(At  in  tbeii  vetdict,  the  judge's  tiianl) 

ptdd. 
And  Balsam  Jefferys  was  left  the  court's  wo- 

tcDceto  psas, 
Wltich  he  did  with  k  voice  that  did  bray  like^ 

And  md. '  thou  must  stand  in  the  pillory  tbiifft 
AndpsT  a  small  fine,  of  five  hundred  pouDdprice.' 

4. 
Xr-w.  now  the  fight's  done,  for  the  prophet  of  G«l 
HaX\i  cooquer'd  iiis  foes  with  the  two  edg'd  su'oril 
Hell  foaiu'd  at  his  rest,  while  the  nine  dajv;  diJ 

J.-vst, 
^^"llich  being  expir'd  the  wondonnent's  pesl: 
Ho  rides  the  white  horse  and  with  joy  be  o 

crown' J 
VViih  the  love  of  those  saints  that  encompas! 

him  rouod. 

5. 
This,  ihis  was  the  day  ('19MJ«/;r^  falo  sparkled 

disdain. 
That  a  dungeon  should  longer  God's  prophet 

detain; 
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baib  now  left  your  hell  and  that  devilish 
place, 
for  a  palace  of  joyn  that  is  £ree  firom  disgrace ; 
nien  let  us  all  rejoice,  and  for  his  bless'd  sake, 
lad  for  his  day  of  redemption,  a  jubilee  make. 

jOTe,  Io?e  be  our  btisR^^aad  triabph  our  joy, 
¥hiU^maile%  and hatreddaintiM' envy  destroy; 
jet  the  devils  Mow  when  we  sing  forth' a*  choir 
>f  praises  4o  God^  for  tfaey<eah'soar  no  higher ; 
rjien  tUs  dismal  blackjbtb  wkeidoui' joys  were 

suppressed 
ly  those  who  wevostamp'd  *#!&  the  mark  of  the 

beast 

ALBXANDBR  DBIiAMAtN. 

NINETT^NINTH  SONG. 

(Tun,  *  Dear  CUoey  codm  give  me  sweet  kiises.*) 

Foe  t^  look  oo^the  works  of  creation. 
It  is  wondetflil  great  to  behold ; 

So  likewise  the  work  of  redemption, 
Whidb  waii  J>y  the'prophets  foretold. 

That  our  God  would  in  time  bepome  flesh, 
His  own  dect  seed  for  to  save ; 


4 
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4. 

Tbere'a  three  that  bear  vriiaom  in  heaveii, 

Tkft  Father,  the  Spirit  and  Woid ; 
80  UkewiM  there'i  three  that  bear  witneN  on 
earthi 
The  Spirit,  the  water  taA  Uaodl : 
Mow  these  all  do  agree  in  sweet  union. 

In  commuoibn  I  have  them  alt  fbasd;' 
How  God  became  flesh,  and  dwelt  upon  earth, 
His  prophets  to  me  doth  ex})oand. 
How  God,  Ao. 
6. 
God  the  FoitheT,  he  vat  in  creation. 

By  the  prophets  in  the  law  we  are  told ; 
God  the  Sod,  he  was  in  redemption,. 
As  the  gospel  does  olesrljr  unfold  1 
Oo  Ibis  God  1  d^nd,  and  no  other 

Wilt  1  ever  trust  in  or  belie*« ; 
For  my  sancUfication  lies  in  the  commission 
,    God  ga?e  to  great  Miiggleton  and  Reeve. 
For  my,  &c 
6. 
While  he  walk'd  bis  soro  jonmey  here. 
He  bad  many  bitter  enemies  'tis  true ; ' 


Bui  Ibeir  spite  and  Unir  malice  he  aovei  & 
fear. 
For  the  bonds  of  death  he  broke  ihro'jgli; 
So,  woe  be  to  tho«e  that  despiw  bun, 

'Twould  been  bcltcrtbey  ne'er  had  bcenbM 
In  Uie  day  of  tiimr  doom,  when  their  fear  t 
does  come. 
He  sorelj  will  hold  ihim  ia  eoora- 

Intbe,^-  I 

T. 
He's  a  savour  of  lib  unto  life, 

Unto  those  that  do  on  him  rely  { 
He's  alio  a  savour  of  death  onto  death, 

Unto  all  IhoM  that  do  him  deny: 
So,  now  let  lu  all  join  together 

To  praise  him  an  our  only  Lord, 
For  be  has  piomu'd  life  and  salvation  to  all 
Thai  beUeves  in  liis  last  prophet's  nonL 
For  he,  &o. 

WiLUAH  Seoowks. 

ONE  HUNDREDTH  SONG. 
'  (True,' Faaaj  blooming  fair,  and  St.  Oijth  hj  tbe a^') 
Oh!  Christ  my  God  and  king. 
To  thee  we'll  alwa^-s  raise 


0«r  voices  Wre,  and  tdsgf' 
Incessant,  Loid,  thy  praise; 

Tiqr  meiey  is  so  grsaty 
We  can't  too  much  adoie. 

Or  all  thy  pnise  Bslate, 

Now,  nor  when  time's  no  noia* 
Thy  mercy,  &9* 

Oh !  everlasting  spring - 

Of  light,  of  Ufe.and  joy;. 
When  thus  oontsoiplaMngi-. 

No  natare  can  employ  | 
Bvl  in  transporting  bhss, 

Faith  does  with  fiadth  combine, 
And  what  we  have  in  this, 

Is  extaoy  divine. 

But  in,  &o« 
3 

Thy  wonderi,  O  my  God, 
Too  wondrons  are  to  tell; 

Who  left  divine  abode, 
To  conquer  death  and  hell ; 

1  may  endeavour  here. 
Thy  boundless  love  to  show ; 


But,  bouQilci},  can't  cIcclFtre 
Those  joys  I  never  knew. 
I  may,  &c. 
4. 
Ad  esroest  here  we  hava 

Of  Joys  which  are  subiime; 
I've  tasted  and  do  know, 

That  they  are  all  divine ; 
But  nature's  clog  prevents. 
Fruition  can't  be  here ; 
These  natural  elements,  '  ~ ' 

Ere  bliss  must  disappear. 
But  nature,  &c. 
5. 
Faith  cloth'd  with  earth  will  rlw. 

Beyond  this  ending  globe  ; 
Meet  God  beyond  the  skies, 

Deok'd  in  divine  robes ; 
Whilst  wasting  nature  dies, 

And  evory  orb  of  light, 
Di.'isoMng  falls  and  lies 
1(1  an  eternal  night. 

Whilst  wasting,  &c. 

James  Miller,  1' 
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E  HUNDRED  AND  FIBST  SONG. 

*iOif  Jericho  to  Jenunleni 
tmfdTd  with  bithful  mtn; 
tnt  ID  my  way,  eainp'd  ihtfliftit  I  found, 
Vho  stole  my  poaoe,  ^d  did  me  wound. 

Who  stole  my  peace,  and  JBd  me  wound. 

Who  stole  my  peace,  and  did  me  wound. 

But  in  my  way,  cuzs'd  fidefes  I  found. 

Who  stole  my  peace,  and  did  me  wound. 

2. 
Use  priests  and  leviies  pass'd  me  by, 
jid  left  me  in  my  blood  to  die; 
or  they'd  no  oil  nor  wine  I  found, 
'o  heal  a  poor  lost  sinoer^s  wound. 

To  heal,  Jlrc 

To  heal,  &c. 

For  (hey,  Jlrc. 

To  heal,  &o. 

3. 

lezt  came  the  good  Samaritan, 

Vhich  was  when  Christ  was  God  and  man, 


J 


And  in  his  blood  by  faith  1  fouoil, 
Both  oil  oail  wine  to  heal  my  wound. 

Both  oil,  Ao. 

Both  oil,  &c. 

And  in,  &e. 

Both  oil,  &e. 


He  sat  me  on  bis  iaith  to  ride. 
Until  that  I  was  satisfied; 
Tlic  third  commission  was  the  inn, 
Wliich  hero  did  cleanse  my  aoul  froM''" 

Which  here,  &c. 

Which  here,  &c. 

The  third,  &c. 

Which  here,  &c. 
5. 
The  two-pence  he  as  earnest  gun, 
It  was  that  he'd  lie  in  the  grave ; 
Wlien  he  relurn'd  from  death,  he  said, 
The  debt  it  wholly  should  be  paid. 

The  debt,  &c. 

Tlie  debt.  &c. 

When  he,  Ac. 

The  debt,  &c. 


poorAdataiVM0d^idi0i|Llo0t;  .,, 
I  miLD  to  whdntbefgiTO  the  emk 
traepiophi^ihttil^/dJMn.   .  . 

It  isy&e.  '    '  I-  ^-'    • 

It  isy  &c.    .  J 

The  maiiy  Ac 

It  it,  &0. 

7. 
when  Christ  died  tor  Adam's.dn, 
gospel  was  that  very  inn, 
oh  he  retained,  as  he  said, 
thence  debt  was  wholly  paid. 

And  then,  St», 

And  then,  Am^. 

Which  he,  &o. 

And  then,  &o. 

8. 
jnstioe  it  was  wroth  with  8ia» 

I  Christ  the  debt  paid  in  the  inn; 

he  commission  of  the  blood, 

died  according  to  his  woid. 

He  died,  &o.    He  died,  &c. 

* 

In  the,  &c»    He  died,  &o. 

BoTSR  GLOVsa. 


ONE  HUNDRED  AND  SECOND  SOKG. 
ObI  death,  what  is  thy  bittoTstiog! 

Thy  thoiisaad  piercing  dorla ! 
Ten  thousand  pleaaures,  faith  doth  bring, 
To  ease  my  dying  heart. 

A  gloriouB  object  I  do  view. 

Quite  thro'  thy  gloomy  way ; 
Which  now  my  dying  soul  pursue*, 

Through  night  instead  of  day, 
3. 
Since  life  with  thee's  no  synipailiy. 

Then  finish  ^oon  tlie  atrifo; 
A  friend  I'm  sure  thou  art  to  me, 

The  way  to  endless  life. 

Marbabet  TaoMis. 

USE  HUXDRED  AND  THIRD  SONG. 
Oh  !  what  great  and  glorious  treasure. 

Flow  within  my  soul,  1  see ; 
Now  1  know  by  true  repentance, 

What  it  was  that  died  for  me ; 
The  Godhead  spirit  here  did  centre. 

In  a  human  frame  I  see ; 


The  whole  Godbead  here  did  edter 
Into  fUent  death  for  me. 
The  Godhead,  &e. 

2.   ■  '■    '■''. 
Altho'  I  am  a  wicked  nmier,    '    • 

And  justly  do  deseire  to  die'; 
Within  mj  soul  mercj  is  ciyiog,^ 
You're  blest,  jou  Hve  eternally ; 
Like  Cuthfiil  Noah,  I  great  ikTor 

In  the  sight  of  Ood  have  found ; 
Hit  predons  blood,  thiat  ^orions  Saviour, 
Has  heal'd  the  serpent's  deadly  wound, 
like  £Edthful,  &c. 
3. 
Ob !  how  my  soul  is  freed  from  sorrow, 

Now  I  by  fiiith  my  God  can  see; . 
While  cuis'd  deyils  fUl'd  with  horror, 

Dread  the  great  eternity; 
Wlien  my  soul  was  almost  dying. 
By* reason's  malice  great  to  me; 
Id  my  soul  a  voice  was  crying, 
Oh!  my  God  hath  died  forme. 
When  my,  &c, 

4. 
What  tho'  1  live  with  cursed  devils, 

And  amongst  them  here  shall  die ; 


g 


880  ftnre«. 

I  Bfaoll  have  a  glorious  supper, 

Wlieii  my  God  conaee  from  on  high; 
On  the  flegh  of  mighty  captains, 

Witli  my  God,  1  then  shall  feed; 
On  mighty  men  of  that  great  nation, 

WWch  caus'd  our  glorious  God  lo  bleed. 
On  the,  &o. 
5. 
AqiI  on  the  fleah  of  imaUer  devils, 

I  shall  feed  by  faith,  1  aee ; 
When  my  God  comes  in  that  morning, 

Of  the  great  eternity. 
Kings  and  priests  will  lose  their  power, 

None  will  bear  supremacy ; 
All  fill'd  vritb  horror  in  that  hour. 

They'll  be  damo'd  eternally. 
Kings  and,  &c. 
6. 
When  upon  them  we  are  feeding. 

With  our  glorious  God  divine. 
And  do  know  they  are  a  bleeding. 

Oh!  howglorious  we  shall  shine; 
Fill'd  with  love  and  grat«rul  praises, 

With  acclamations  loud  will  cty. 


sst 

Iwn  oar  God  firom  death  us  laiMi^ 
Into  blest  otornity.   ••  • '. 

rardwith,  &e. 

ft .  BOTSft  GlAVBH. 

i  HUNDRED  AND  FODBXH  SCWG. 

QUDB  swifti J,  ye  stieaiiis 

Of  God's  blood,  tbron^  mj  soul ; 
How  soft  aie  the  themei  .. 

That  does  xeeson  oontfonl; 
Bj  the  third  comipisnoii 

God  gave  to  John  Ree?e» 
In  a  blest  conditioD, 

We  troth  do  receive. 
In  a  blest»  &c. 
2. 
If  s  the  blood  of  our  God 

That  sets  lost  mortals  free. 
And  makes  them  assui^d 

They  happy  shall  be ; 
For  by  eating  God's  flesh, 

Trae  salvation  is  found. 
And  our  drinking  God's  blood, 

Makes  new  joys  to  abound. 
And  our,  &c. 


Like  the  sheep  tlmt  waa  lo§t, 

Wc  liai'c  all  gone  astray : 
Till  we  join'd  ihe  true  flock. 

We  were  in  the  wrong  way  ; 
But  the  aioety-nine  just  oaea 

Wliom  ju:itii;e  ne'er  bound. 
They  never  were  loct, 

So  they  ne'er  can  be  found. 
They  never.  &o. 


4. 


For  no  man  on 

Ever  happy 

Unless  a  lost  si 


this 


arth 


Hin 


elfh 


And  when  justice  lias  scours' J  ii 

Tliat  fiery  rod ! 
Thon  mercy  relievos  us, 

And  shows  us  our  God. 
Then  mercy,  &c. 


No  turnings  nor  windings 
111  truth  doth  appear  i 

No  alarms  of  false  doctrine 
E'er  liils  us  with  feur; 


MFMPi?  Zom 

nihe  way  to  salfatioii 
b  sanow  and  ttni^t; 
id  sweet  lerelation 
Shows  us  heaven's  gatoii 
And  sweety  Ac 

Bonn  GtorsH. 

:  HUNDRED  AND  ^FIFTH  SONG. 
CTuvBy  <  CM  swra  the  KlffK;*) 

iBAar  Mng^eton  and  Reete, 

prophets  I  believe  I 

God's  last  choice^ 

b  ndnd  to  make  known 

» the  elect  alone; 

mefoie  FU  him  adoie, 

»al's  great  God. 

His  mind,  &o« 

^« 
f  biHit  I  plainly  see 

is  blood  was  shed  fcMT  me; 

7  reason's  brood, 

he  Lord  of  life  the/ve  slain, 

Itemal  life  we've  gain'd ; 

herefore  let's  him  adore, 

irael's  great  God. 

The  Lord,  &c. 


i 


¥ 


'Tis  by  tlic  propliet's  word, 
Declar'd  in  the  tliird  record. 
And  fully  made  knovL-D; 
But  leasOD  cannot  see 
This  noble  mystery; 
Therefore  let's  him  adore, 
Israel's  great  God.  -  ^ 

But  roasoB,  &a.  -Ti 

Come,  friends,  and  join  with  im 

To  see  this  niystcry— 

God  wholly  dead ; 

No  assistance  wnntcd  lie. 

Rose  by  his  own  decrco  ; 

Therefore  by  faith  I  soo 

'Twas  Israel's  great  God, 


No 


&c. 


Xo  other  God  I'll  hav( 
His  lovo  i<  nil  1  crave 
Therefore  I'll  ^^ing. 
Hi*  luercy  is  so  sure, 
Forever  to  endure; 


« 

llierofore  leVs  bim  adore, 
Israerff  great  Ood. 

His  merojr,  &o. 

RicHamD  Smith,  1204. 

»MB  HUNDRED  AND  SIXTH  SONG. 

(TuvK,<  Jolly  Sailor;) 

)h!  glorious  Jesus,  our  eternal  God, 
low  great  was  tby  mercy  and  &vor,    . 
To  leave  thy  throne  above. 
And  come  down  here  in  love. 
Our  bonds  to  remove; 
My  glorious  Saviour. 

2.    ' 
Swh  love  as  thine  surpasses  all;  as  givef. 
For  none  can  compare  with-it  ever; . 
Heaven's  great  majesty. 
For  us  sinners  did  die,  »^'      •  *■ 

To  raise  us  on  high,  '   *  *"^ 

To  our  God  and  Saviour. 

3. 
Hov  happy's  he  who's  the  honour  to  know 

God, 
Sni  axe  s  ire  to  live  with  him  for  ever ; 


9i  SOMM. 

Tu  by  fciih  ""c  rcceiic 
Gnftt  Mugglelon  and  R«ete, 
Ani  so  come  to  believe 
fa  ov  God  and  Sevioar. 
4. 
TLew  prophets  iavefinish'd  ihe  mpleT"! 

God. 
Fof  he  chose  them  in  his  lovn  and  favor. 
His  tniCh  to  make  known 
To  his  elect  alone. 
For  we  are  his  own, 
He's  our  God  and  Saviour. 
5. 
The  heavenly  mysteries  they  have  reveal  J. 
Will  rejoice  and  make  us  glad  for  ever; 
For  bj-  faith  I  do  see^ 
God  died  OD  a  tree, 
And  has  redcem'd  me; 
He's  my  God  and  Saviour. 
6. 
Three  days  and  three  nights  in  the  grave  ('"^ 

did  lay. 
Death  was  too  weak  for  to  keep  him  uniifr- 
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For  with  him,  I  se^ 

DmJh  had  no  wympaihj; 

AeeordiDgto  deciee,  '  i 

Axose  my  God  and  8a;noar. 

7. 
Ud  God,  '  I  have  power  to  lay  down  my  life, 
ftnd  have  power  to  take  it  again;' 

Now  the  prophet  telb  me, 

God's  word  was  a  deoroe;' 

It  WM  that  God,  I  8ee, 

That  did  raise  my  SaTiour. 

8. 
Hie  infinite  power  of  God's  woid'speaking. 
Host  affect  the  thing  spoken  of  sare ; 

At  the  time  he  decreed, 

lifis  quieken'd  in  the  seed. 

Then  rose  indeed 

My  God  and  Savionr. 

God  rai^d  Moses  and  Eliat  to  glney  on  .bigb. 
And  invested  them  with  great  power ; 

To  represent  God  on  high, 

Whilst  God  came  down  to  die. 

For  to  raise  us  on  high. 

Like  a  glorious  Saviour. 


i 


10. 

His  infinite  pTOperlica  he  did  bring  down; 
His  glory  he  will  aot  giTe  to  (mother; 

By  inherent  power  did  rise. 

And  soar'd  above  the  skies ; 

Crowned  with  victnries. 

Our  God  and  Saviour. 

li. 

All  gloiy  and  honoor  to  onr  God  alona  ll  ili>>i 
There  was  none  ever  like  him  in  power; 

'Tia  hia  word  will  us  raise, 

At  the  end  of  those  days; 

To  Christ  alone  pve  all  praise. 

He's  our  God  and  Saviour. 

Rebecca  Batt. 

ONE  HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTH  SONG. 
God'3  prophets  now  at  rest. 
Your  writings  have  me  blest. 
And  your  praise  I  now  will  sing. 
For  Ibis  sacred  treasure ; 

For  1  see 

You  arc  free 

From  misery ; 


JSOXGS.  WJ 

Which  gives  much  pleasure ; 
You  made  my  soul, with  jjoy  abound^ 
You  made  my  head  with  jneiqy.cipwn'dy 
Gieiifc:Beefe  md.MnggWtoiu. 
Yon  BMidfii  &e'm 

Tooriecofd^s  clear  to,  ne^   , 
Both  life  and  ie/iih  Ltae; 
Death  the  king  o£  horror  here. 
Yon  have  captiyiated. 
And  I  knotw 

It  iH.Vf,     .      .  .    .     :  .  t,    / 

As  jotftfiymt 

Juft  asi  you  have-jifi|ai||ed;        . 
Per  you  blunt  the  sti^^f.deajtb, 
Tho'  yea  have  no  ^lOKtal  bceaib^ 
Great  BeovefJuuL  Moggtoton. 
For  jso|u>  &c. 
3. 

Throngib  death  new  life  we  see« 

By  merc/s  liberty; 

Which  makes  us  great  conquerors  bold. 

Over  the  seed  of  reason ; 

I* 


You  6""p  *"• 

'    -Wbentheywy 
Blasphemy. 
Goi  can  <■*'*■ 

U,e.lBc.v..n'l»« 
1-0,  yout,  *«■ 
5. 

Tte  olive  1»0^,. 
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For  where  mercy  4oe8  abound, 
Jastico  has  no  power;  - 

When  we  see^ 

Liberfy,  i  •    . 

And  are  firee,  . 
And  peace  does  wraik  devoar; 
Then  you  do  by  Jordan  ntand. 
And  lead  us  V}  Canaan's  land» 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
Then  yuii,  &c^ 
•       .6, 
Gigantic  men  we  see. 
The  sons  of  Anack.  be, 
*^Iighty  men  of  great  renown^ 
Ready  to  devour;.    • 

When  they  cry, 

Letihem  iUe, 

We  let  fly. 

And  cnt  down  all  their  power; 

With  your  sword  I  ready  stand. 

To  obey  your  dread  cammand. 

Great -Reeve  and  Mugglcton. 

With  your,  &c. 

l2 


Tliftt  groat  and  mighty  sbbld, 
Which  guards  us  in  the  field, 
Sure  it  b  the  power  of  faith ; 
And  justice  ia  your  sword,  sir  ; 
Which  does  kill, 
Reason  stiSl, 
That  rebel 
Against  your  mighty  vwd,  sir; 
With  that  sword  we  tfacm  pusuo. 
To  the  gates  of  hofl  with  you, 
Great  Reeve  and  Mu^leton. 
With  that,  &c. 


Your  doctrine  it  is  clear, 
Does  lead  to  men;y  here ; 
We  have  touch'd  the  tree  of  life. 
And  we  shall  live  for  ever ; 

From  that  root. 

We  bear  fruit, 

Which  will  suit, 
When  we  from  death  do  sever ; 
Then  we  loudly  shall  ahouod. 


mmm 
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f ercy,  mercy,  ibon^  bft^  crDwn'd 
ileal  Ri^y#  auk  Mnggkioxi. 

Then  W0,  i^p 
9 

nd  on  that  glorioiifl  jiay« 
ike  lambs  we'll  skip  and  plaj, 
oand  about  great  Zion's  bill, 
be  foontain  of  all  pleaeore; 

TbenwiUbe 

liberty. 

For  to  see 
a  endless  bidden  treasace ; 
len  with  joy  we  shall  abound, 
nd  throu^  .Christ,  by  God  be  crowned, 
Itb  Reeye  and  Mug^eton. 
Then  with,  &c. 
10. 
lOugh  worms  does  ns  destroy, 
nd  vaileth  all  our  joy; 
Itb  our  eyes  we  God  shall  see, 
i  his  burning  splendour ; 

For  that  son, 

Bright  wHl  bum, 

And  return 

l3 
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To  make  deatli  surrender; 
For  Christ  is  our  mighty  head, 
niiich  will  call  ua  from  the  daad. 
With  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
For  Chriat,  &c. 
U 
When  you  the  truth  did  tell, 
r       Great  Babylon  then  fell ; 
I       And  in  the  sainbt  there  did  arise 
A  great  and  mighty  city; 
Where  they  praise 
Mercy's  rays. 
AH  their  days, 
Which  shines  on  them  in  pity,- 
New  Jerusalem  come  down, 
And  with  joy  the  sdnts  did  crotrn, 
By  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
New  Jerusalem,  &e. 
12. 
Iq  peace  we  here  do  stand. 
Ail  waiiinj;  God's  command. 
Till  ho  comes  down  from  on  high, 
From  death  our  souls  to  sever; 
Then  we'll  fly 
Far  on  high, 
Praise  to  cry 
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To  Christ  our  God  for  ever; 
For  who  God's  loviog  praise  can  sounds 
like  the  soul  by  mercy  crown'd. 
Through  Reeve  and  Mug^^ton, 
For  who.  &c. 

18. 

How  sweetly  does  appear 
God's  prophets'  words  while  here. 
In  our  souls  they  peace  do  sound. 
Which  gives  us  much  pleasure ; 

When  they  cry, 

« Uberty ! 

Quickly  fly, 
And  dig  for  hidden  treasure.' 
Round  your  necks  you  pearls  did  wear. 
And  surpass'd  the  diamonds  fieur. 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
Round  your,  &c. 

14. 

Although  your  souls  are  dead. 

Tour  power  is  not  fled ; 

For  that  power  it  will  stand 

Until  time's  last  duration, 

l4 


For  to  kill 

Reason  still. 

That  rebel 
Against  your  in«pitEtion ; 
For  when  that  your  God's  vrondew  told, 
Vour  souls  Eurpaswd  burnish'd  gold, 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
Foi  when  J  &c. 

HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTH  SONG. 
Fare  ye  well,  ye  dark  Egyptians, 

To  Agar  and  his  sons,  adieu; 
Your  Gods  are  only  tales  of  Helton, 

And  your  doctrine's  all  untrue ; 
In  your  dark  land  I  was  a  stranger. 

In  chains  and  fetters  was  confin'^. 
And  a  slave  to  cruel  Pbaroah, 

Justice  my  death-warrant  sign'd. 

Death  and  famine  me  surrounded, 
(ieavy  burdens  forc'd  to  boar; 

Then  aloud  I  cried  for  mercy  ; 
But  formless  Gods,  how  could  they  Lew' 
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fiut  at  length  my  royal  fa^r 

Sent  hiv  dear  senrants  unto  me. 
They  sl^w'd  me,  be  bad  pfdd  my  ransom. 

And  shed  his  blood.upon  a  tree. 

3, 
From  Pharoah's  land  I've  npyr.  departed,^ 

In  Tain  he  strode  to  keep  me  bound ; 
Awaken'd  ftdth  increases  stronger, 

An4r9asoo  faljs,  till  bQ's  qiHte  ^WPii ; 
Now  in  pexuse,  I  am^gQ^f^nja; 

Pleasures  that  q^  ne'er  dec^y, 
By  fwth  my  soi^jit's  j>rej^a^.d, 

For  tlie  gw^  rejoicing.  d#yf 

For  my  royal  father's  senrants. 
By:  hi»»<Hi)UW»sM94»  ha^  n^p  adom'd; 

With  wedding  gapnentf^  I  am  clpthe4» 
Wilitiflf  for:that  glo^ii^  mon».; 

Then  will  the  roycd  bridjogroom  come. 
And  claim  his  bridje  he  loves  so  dear, 

Tbe  virgins  vi^sc^  vfill  tbep; a^se,. 

And  meet  the  bridegroom  in  tl^  oif* 

5. 

Kg  saint  can  e'er  describe  the^  meeting, 

When  £utb  meets  his  lovely  king, 

l5 
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.\nd  they  bave  that  glorious  greeting, 
Love  ever  flowing  from  tlie  spring: 
TLo  Lamb,  the  three  armies  will  follovr, 

lato  heaven,  their  glorious  home, 
I  □  the  third  it  \s  comniaiided, 
By  great  Rcovo  and  MuggletoR. 

Edwik  Kitchen, 

HONORED  AND  NINTH  SONG. 

All  glory  unto  God  aloae, 
Who  for  me  hero  did  die. 
And  led  captive,  captinty; 
He  waa  a  glorious  fountaia  brigH 
From  all  eternity. 

2. 
When  God  he  sent  the  prophet  RecTe, 
And  Muggleton  also ; 
His  works  of  creation  ajid  redemption, 
In  ray  soui  did  flow. 

3. 
God  he  descended  from  above. 
To  die  here  below  for  me. 
To  work  the  mystery  of  redemption, 
Which  work  I  plainly  see. 
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4.- 

The  blood  of  God  it  purifies^ 
My  soul  it  is  made  clean ; 
And  now  I  shall  ascend  and  see 
My  dear  redeeming  king. 

5. 
Where  I  shall  reign  in  realms  above, 
To  praise  the  God  of  all  love ; 
Come  Zion's  sons,  rejoice  and  sing,  * 
To  pcaisa  Christ  the  redeeming  king. 

6. 
For  now  redemption  is  made  clear, 
It  doth  my  heart  and  soul  «o  cheer ; 
Come  Zion's  sons,  rejoice  and  sing. 
To  praise  Christ  the  redeeming  king. 

When  the  fieiy  serpent  begins  to  sting, 
It  is  the  law  Tm  sure ; 
But  when  I  look  on  the  Son  of  man. 
My  soul  is  quite  pure. 

8. 
The  serpent  it  was  lifted  up. 
To  tyjttfy  the  Son ; 
And  now  the  thing  it  is  made  clear, 
By  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 


And  when  tny  God  dolh  conie  aguin, 

Tocallnieupoobigh; 

Oh!  then  1  shall  ascend  oad  see 

llin  glonons  mujf^aty. 

10. 
Christ  U  the  God  whom  I  adore, 
And  shall  now  and  for  eTennorc ; 
Tliercrore  I  will  ifjoico  and  sin^ 
To  praise  Christ  the  redoeming  kii^ 

ROBBBT  DaVSOK. 

HUNDRED  AND  TENTH  SONG. 
Hark,  hark,  the  trumpet  sounds! 

Arise  ye  saints  to  joy. 
Proud  reason  stands  confound. 

No  more  can  you  annoy. 
2. 
Hark,  hark,  the  glorious  cry, 

The  royal  bridegroom  near, 
Awake  ye  vii^ins  wise. 

Your  lamps  with  oil  prepar'd. 
3. 
And  with  your  God  ascend. 

Into  bright  realms  ahove, 


To  sap  on  all  curat  seipents, 

Whh  Ghzbt  the  God  qClofo. 

4. 
Rqoimig  o'-^f  llio  nico  of  Oaj^ 

Gpd't  gioai  tnpiMr  will  )h^} 
Because  all  pereeonlomi  vl^a 

Are  diaiim'dfttnM%> 

Then  to  GodwliQ  dW  far  1MW 

Btornal  praises  sing; 
Hosaonas  be  unto  the  Son 

Of  Isrpdl's  siu^heid  and  Idag, 

IBowiv  KitcfEN. 

HUNDRED  AND  KiByBNTH  SOXG. 

(Tvnm,  ^the  Storm.*) 

Isbabl's  great  God#  he  descepda^ 

B7  his  infinite  power  divioe. 
Mystery  never  comprehendedt 

By  proud  rewm'a  lofty  mind ; 
When  the  virgin's  womb  contained  him» 

His  decBse  became  all  poller* 
The  great  God  and  king  of  heaven* 

Here  on  eaxtb  did  death  devour^ 
Thegreatid^ 
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Iiifinito  power  all  did  die  •' 

When  Jmus  Cbristwas  crucified; 
They  could  not  loagcr  boast  of  power, 

Wlieti  they  jiiero'd  his  righteoos  sidei 
The  holy  temple  was  destroy'd. 

According  to  God'n  firm  decree; 
In  three  days  rais'd  for  evermore ; 

This  1  by  taith  can  plainiysee. 
In  three,  &c. 
3. 
Hero  Crod  became  the  son  of  David, 

\Micnhe  in  this  world  abode; 
ilo  wa.«  the  everlasting  Father, 

Clothed  in  a  mortal  robe  ; 
Kleniity  the  glorious  Father, 

VVlicn  a  son  he  became  time ; 
Reing  infinite  in  power. 

Rose  eternity  divine. 

Being  Infinite,  &c. 
4. 
'Twa^  Adam's  nature  God  took  on  him, 

Wiion transmuted  into  flesh; 
The  same  originating  from  him. 

At  end  of  time  with  hira  will  rest; 
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e  splendid  rays  of  tmth  now  shining, 
Drsad  not  pdsecution's  Ihraats ; 
rake  firom  slumber  sons  ofZion, 
Know  jour  birth's  eiemal  great 
Awake  tnm$  &e. 

6. 

joioe,  yon  happy  mortals  here, 
Tour  happy  &te  yonll  ne'er  repine; 
lie?e  the  third  reeord,  ne'er  her. 
But  yon  will  drink  spiritual  wine ; 
lat  heavenly  cnp  that  God  has  offer'd, 
Here  for  Adam's  seed  below ; 
»|oioey  all  yon,  that  by  this  profit, 
None  can  wine  like  this  bestow. 
Rejoce  all,  &o. 

RiCHABD  PlCKBUmLI^  1807. 

■ 

lUNDRED  AND  TWELFTH  SONG. 

iVTheLUUesof  FhmocsyaBd  the  fair  EngUdi Rom.') 

•ne  thousand,  six  hundred,  fifty  and  one, 
i  chose  two  pn^hetB  his  will  to  irake  known 
ill  elect  men,  that  he  did  leave  heaven ; 
praise,  hallelujahs,  and  gloiy  be  given. 
To  all,  &C. 
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2_ 
To  our  great  God,  the  otenial  Father  veil'd, 
Wrapt  uji  in  flesh  against  death  he  prev^I'd: 
By  power  inherent  in  hU  peioQ  I  see, 
He  deliver'd  himself  from  death's  cif  tirity . 
By  power,  &c. 

3. 
When  God  became  man  he'd  no  reaBon  in  hin 
ThU  must  be  allow' d,  then  how  could  ho  hd? 
There's  nolLing  could  sin  but  reason  I'm  sure, 
Christ's  life  was  God's  life  infmitely  pure.  ' 

There's  nothing,  &c 
4. 
Tlio  eternal  Father  the  life  of  Christ  hecame. 
TIic  iiurity  ne'er  aller'd,  tho'  its  conditioD  cbang'il- 
'I'he  Godhead  in  eternity,  the  Godhead  here  \i 

time, 
It  tie'er  ^n'd  in  eternity,  how  couldit^a  in  tJRie^ 
The  God,  &o. 

5. 
Thenas  lie  ne'ersino'd,  no  power  death  couMliavCi 
No  longerthtui  decreed  to  li oep  him  in  the  gmi(<; 
Sill  and  dealli  in  union  together  thoy  do  lie, 
('iirtsl's  sinle.s8  life  with  death  could   have  do 
sympathy, 
■Sin  anJ,  &c. 


a. 

Christ  ha^rtng 'power  hlmelf  to  mImmi'  • 
r  death  he  gain-'d'  pewmf'te-Taiae  such  to  his 

feast 
stettid'pleasima  that  amof^hb  fiitb; 
M  wesoar  upon  Ugh,  and  hmaAe^imiiortal 
breath. 
Of  eternal,  Aov 

Rtemm'Ufhniri. 

KDRED  AND  THIRTEENTH  SONG. 

Lvb's  but  a  journey  to  tte^giairef 
Afiise to  monarch asr-toslave*; 
Wheie  all  maaUnd  will  letelFd  be; 
Under  pale  death's  captivitgr; 
Which  makes  me  long  to  seeihe  time, 
When  saints  will  all  immortal  shine. 

These  gloon^  mansions  will  retain^. 
The  breathless  saint  when  freed  fitnn  pain ; 
Sttbmittingto  all  oonqnering power, 
The  vietor  will*  alt  life  deronn 
Which  makes,  &c. 
8. 
Then  reason,  why  this  needless  strife? 
Surely  there's  nought  can  die  bat  life ; 
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Both  soul  and  body  here  must  lie, 
For  all  that's  bom  most  suiel;  die. 
Which  makes,  &o. 
4. 

The  tine  will  come  when  time  oiiut  ba 
Swallow'd  up  Into  etemily  i 
When  Christ  our  God  will  summons  all 
Within  this  fair  terrestnol  bull ; 
Then  shall  we  all  immorta]  shine. 
Praising  our  God  that's  so  divirte. 

6. 
The  dead  in  Christ  will  ftrat  arise. 
And  ope'  their  new  and  wondering  eyes; 
Ascend  as  swift  as  thought  ahove, 
Surrounding  Christ  tbeir  Uod  of  love. 

Then  shall,  &c. 
6. 
'  Come,  my  dear  saints,  come,  come  awa^ 
Ejijoy  with  me  eternal  day. 
Where  endless  pleasures  are  in  store, 
For  you,  my  chosen,  evermore." 

Then  shall,  &c. 
7. 
Witli  gloriohs  bodies  like  to  him, 
Our  great  immortal  God  and  king ; 
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TImto  we  dial]  halMnjahf  niM^ 
Snging  iho  Lamb's  new  soogs  of  ptaiee. 
Then  iliall,  &e. 
8. 
Hio  eeipenfflseed  wiQ  here  be  lef^ 
Of  all  their  fenner  joys  beraft ;.  * 
Centred  in  darkness,  grief  a&d  woe,    -  ' 
Eternally  to  nndeigo. 

While  we, '<se«- 

■  -  ■  •  V. 

Then  shall  the  righteous  shine  and  slog 
Unto  their  dear  redeeming  king. 
Who  did  sneh  matchless  mercy  show 
Unto  poor  Adam's  seed  below. 
Then  shall,  &c. 

10. 
O  oome,  my  dear  Redeemer,  come, 
And  take  ns  to  our  long'd-for  home; 
Where  we  shall  sing  with  one  accord,  ' 
Adicmng  of  out  suffering  Lord ; 
Then  shall  we  all  immortal  shine. 
Centred  in  bliss  that* s  so  divine. 

WiLUAM  MlLLBR. 
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HUNDRED  Am>  FOURTEEKTH  SONG, 
(Tua«,  '  Tweed  tide,') 
In  daHcness  1  w&nder'd  about, 

When  loBti  aod  a  servant  to  aia  i 
But  now  by  God's  blood  1  an  free,  , 

As  if  lost  I  nef  et  bad  been ; 
The  ligUt  of  rodemption  dotb  eliioe 

More  briglit  tlian  tlie  tun  at  aooa-daji 
And  the  eating  the  flesh  of  toy  Ciod, 

Has  taken  all  my  feais  away. 

My  soul  has  the  wing*  of  a  dove. 

And  often  to  God  it  does  fly; 
But  with  him  it  cannot  abide. 

Until  tliat  it  first  here  dues  die : 
This,  this  wai  the  stale  of  our  Uod, 

When  he  assum'd  huiuanily  ; 
His  kingdom  he  ae'rr  could  could  aa»uffl*i 
Until  that  his  soul  it  did  die. 
3. 
Curst  devils  did  put  him  to  death, 

Tho'  loudly  they  heard  him  to  cry; 
But  nothing  their  wrath  could  appease, 
Until  that  our  God  he  did  die ; 


iingf  with  him !'  load  they  did  ciy^ 
AMA  dodm'd  oat  God  for  to  diaf 
alitfvin^  whoo  he  were  doadt 
H«'d  tti  timo  to  etenitj. 

4. 
Bt  ihflj  aie  all  miBM^ba^  Mi^ 
Onr  God  he's  aaeendi^  on  hi^; 
6m  call  Oral  finrth  maiki  hb  liw» 
Xo  tuflfer  to  Hof  idty  ( 
ley  seoarg^d  hfan  a&d  ito«m'4  hte  vith 

thoni% 
NaiTd  him  to  a  crott  for  to  die; 
beir  malice  to  make  quite  o6iiipM% 
A  soldier  pieioed  M»  thigh* 

8. 

be  blood  that  then  itaoei  forth, 
Its  virtue  there's  few  can  it  tell ; 
takes  off  the  fear  of  death, 
Azores  us  we  sha'nt  Hve  in  hell ; 
nd  now  I  will  ipatiend j  wait 
Till  our  God  calb  me  up  on  high; 
[is  word  will  raise  me  from  the  grave, 
To  live  with  him  etemall  j. 

BottfR  Gftovsa 


'.  ~.M  "TK  iat  iniPK  3(irit  I  bm. 
Li  ^rj  T«riiait  Oio  eaii«il  a  ctk  ; 

i^  -KTsaa  acsi  it^veij  did  appear. 
:■.  Z.:^.  i  3£n£.  i£  is  most  clear- 


Tie:: 


L7  -^-off-ie  did  her  dweire, 
r:ar  i:cuit<«i  the  did  receice, 
ui>:-<--ecce  tou  did  begoUc, 
:  Toa  f^>nh  la  &  luaii-cbUd. 


That 
Will 


ctiiii,  he  wa#  ihe  devil,  'tis  plain, 
then  did  appear  in  cursed  CaLa; 
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kll  knowledge  of  Ood  you  wholly  los^ 
Vith  all  of  jonr  angelic  host. 

6/ 
Vnr  yovr  childron,  my  GkMl  did  kUl, 
rwas  Iboy  his  precioiiB  blood  dU  qpill, 
^or  which  thisy  willbe'dainli-dy  I  am  imoy 
Blenial  tonnents  they^  endure. 

7. 
t  was  my  gtoiioos  God  they  kUTd,; 
hail  promise  migbibe  fhlfill'd; 
"hat  he  for  Adam's  seed  mic^t  die, 
hat  ihey  mi^t  live  eternally. 

8. 
^h!  what  great  love  our  God  did  shew, 
nch  a  cmA  death  did  undergo, 
hat  we  might  for  ever  be  free, 
jid  praise  him  eternally. 

9. 
know  all  saints  upon  this  earth,  * 
lave  reason  in  them  from  their  birth) 
rhat  doth  most  sadly  them  perplex, 
imienever  he  doth  play  his  tricks. 

10. 
niiich  he  sometimes  do  try  to  see, 
[f  he  can  but  get  the  masteiy ; 


L    _   ^ 


a. 


■^^^■'•^A-ril, 
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ieaf<}a«  ~iMI.~*s«.T] 
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'ime  then  mmM,  all  will  beVcr, 
Tmt  \MLrtns  past  aad  all  tfadr  powar. 

Ih !  theii  their  hall  it  will  bagio, 
7bore  they  committed  all  their  sin, 
fpon  this  earth  tbegr  Aie>do€nfd^t^<be 
Fnto  all  atemitjr. 

SUaAh  Fnn,  1816. 

UNDRBD  AND  SIXTEENTH  SONG. 

Oh!  how  happy- is  that  man. 

Unto  a  truth  that  witness  can ; 

That  the  eternal  God  did  die. 

To  jgjive  him  life  eternally ; 

This  is  my  glorious  God  and  king, 

And  I  his  praises  Vex  will  sing. 

2. 

Thb  God  the  Father  did  create. 

Man  in  a  pure  innocent  state. 

In  his  own  form,  winch  is  a  man ; 

A  truth  which  none  but  devils  deny  can  ; 

This  is  my  glorious  God  and  king. 

And  I  his  prabes  e*er  will  sing. 

3. 
This  God  to  Adam  a  promise  made. 
That  he  would  break  the  serpent's  head. 


{ 
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•  G^aMtkiig. 


Th> 

«i^^n».M«Mlkb« 

«a* 

5. 

:ix 

711P!  'irarn  wrcr  4*drd, 

>i-. 

.^utt  j«!«3me  d  port  JUAD-cbildi 

rL*. 

a  a»  Fuoefr.ui>i  tite  Son, 

.^^^ 

;iii»  GiiiK^  a  peisoQ  ooe ; 

Ti^ 

i  317  ci^nuBS  0«»i  and  king. 

iiu.: 

;  i^s  pcicws  *'er  will  sing. 

& 

r'^ 

=7-sr7  -Li  ay  oonceald. 

T_.  ^ 

•  -■£  :e  fr.'ci  his  titrooe  reTeal'd 

H::<- 

•Jl;s«  T-:ncr?tts  n-ccks  were  doDf' 

D-..-:^ 

--  i  fc.i.-  Revve  and  Mu^elon ; 

Ti.:^: 

*  cy  gbncus  C.^J  and  king, 

And  1  iii?  praises  e'er  will  i.iBg. 

Thomas  WaltoS' 

INDRBD  AND  SEVENTEENTH  SONG 

Rbjoicb,  ye  saintffof  God  above. 
And  siDg  his  dear  redeeming  love. 
For  very  God  did  flesh  become, 
VaiTd  all  his  glories  in  a  Son ; 
Boih  Father,  Son  and  Spirit  too; 
Has  now  declared  himself  to  you ; 
Thxee  glorious  tides,  bat  one  God>  ' 
In  time  and  in  divine  abode. 

2. 
Oh!  wondrous  strange  it  is  to  telT, 
God  should  himself  with  mortals  dwell ; 
That  Adam's  seed  should  be  employ'd. 
When  Adam's  daughter  overjoy'd,' 
As  mother  to  her  God  became, 
The  infJEmt  God  did  test  the  same ; 
When  from  her  womb  the  spotless  babe 
His  Godhead  showed,  in  flesh  array'd. 

3. 
Well  might  the  angels  joy  proclaim. 
And  greet  in  such  pathetic  strain ; 
When  they  descended  to  declare, 
Sho'd  more  than  maU;  for  God  was  there ; 


\ 


lid  MMOA. 

While  the  shinint;  angels  too. 
Appear  U>  wandvnag  iluipheriU'  v'mvt. 
To  tell  the  joy  was  to  man  sssigc'd, 
God  mail  was  horn  to  nave  mankind. 

CM) !  saCTcd  news,  redeeming  king, 
Thy  lovo  while  here  we'll  ever  dng ; 
And  to  time's  end  we'll  stdve  to  show 
Thj  love,  O  Lord,  to  us  below; 
Praise  is  the  oiToring  wbicL  faith  brings 
True  faith  thou  lovest,  O  king  of  kings ; 
Our  all  in  this  imperfect  state, 
laihiaietum  for  love  so  great. 

5. 
United,  knit  in  h>ve  let's  r^se 
Our  voices  then  in  mortal  praise; 
And  on  these  days  to  Christ  our  king, 
The  glorious  tidings  yearly  bring; 
But  when  translated  up  to  thee, 
In  realms  of  blest  eternity; 
We'll  unmolested  e'er  adore  ; 
'Tis  all  we  wish,  to  sin  no  more. 

Jambs  HuxEB 


ioMHn  Sir 

NDttB&  AVTD  laOHtBBNTB  90K6. 

(Tun/HewtaorWk.*)    ' 

Hfli  an  ftU  set,  «iil  I  fini  ilM  ooafl  eitari 
be  lUid  eomoMea,  ru  aadbor  «ii4  «tef,  • 
i  thai  peaoeftd  ]iflrtio«r»  lllB«fargoaway; 

Peaoe  and  lova  sides  the  ImIoi^ 

Thb  union  so  pan 

ICssps  my  soul  sscafa, 
1  l»ia?e  Reeve  and  Muggleton's  otiy  tnic  God. 

Trae  faith,  &e. 

2. 
iia  oeean  of  peaoel  ooatentedlyrids^ 
r  Beere  is  my  pilot,  and  Mnggleton  my  gaida ; 
br  eoast  I  ^1  follow,  with  heart  and  with 

^oioe, 
my  voyage  is  complete,  that  my  sotil  may 
rejoice. 

Trae  faith  is  my  ship, 

Peace  and  love  rules  tha  helm^ 

This  union  so  pnre 

Keeps  my  soul  secure, 
h  brave  Reeve  and  Muggleton's  only  trae  God* 

True  faith,  &c. 


Should  yon  tempest  break  forth,  that  app^anl 

ray  view, 
B«  it  ev«T  so  violent,  to  my  faith  I'll  ttand  tna 
While  envious  thunder  it  threats  and  it  roars 
Still  my  pilots  will  steer  me  safe  on  to  the  ihfl 

True  fwth  is  nay  ship. 

Peace  and  love  rules  the  helm. 

This  union  so  pure 

Keeps  my  soul  secure. 
With  bravo  Reeve  and  Mu^lcton'sonlylrucOoi 

Tnio  failb,  &c. 

■1. 
Nhould  Boreas  of  reason,  blow  up  as  niucL  ^mfc-  ■ 
As  to  burst  her  black  clouds,  to  coudema  bj  t*f 

life, 
I'll  endanger  the  storm  from  her  omious  roii. 
And  find  a  protection  in  my  infinite  God. 

True  faith  is  my  ship, 

Peace  and  love  rules  the  helm. 

This  union  so  pure 

Keeps  my  soul  secure, 
With  brave  Reeve  and  Muggleloo'sciily  trueG>* 

True  faith,  .kc. 
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6. 
te  olivo  and  vine  does  affind  me  moie  diield, 
baa  the  lofty  tall  cedar,  that  spreads  o'er  the  fleM, 
W  its  knowledge  U  great,  yet  its  fiuit  is  not 

good, 
^or  fbe  lot^s  at  the  root»  which  decays  the  whole 
wood. 
True  fidth  is  my  ship,  . 
Peace  and  love  rules  tbo  behs» 
This  union  so  pure 
Keeps  my  soul  secure, 
Wiih  bmve  Reeve  and  Muggleton's  oafy  true  God. 
True  faith,  &o. 

6. 

Ibem'a  tampests  at  sea,  and  there'sstoims  on  tbe 

land, 
lik  the  wiorst  of  all  stoims,  is  by  vile  reason's 

hands, 
Tet  their  woids,  nor  their  blows,  nor  their  tor- 
tures likewise. 
Shall  e'er  shake  my  fiuth,  I  so  dearly  do  prise. 
True  flEuth's  in  my  soul. 
Peace  and  love's  in  my  mind; 


I  always  am  ready 
And  williag  to  follow 
.My  cruciii«d  Lord,  willi  my  cross.  In  the  gnn. 
True  failki's,  &c. 

Jambs  Fbost,  18u^i. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETEENTH  SOXC  , 
(TcBK, '  EtttSBlJireit  ii  (0  ac') 
Great  Reevo  and^ugglffton^pclafe 

To  mc  Ibe  iiviog  brood, 

And  said,  I  nt^ed  «et>ba>«&atd, 

For  God  for  me  bad  Wed ; 

Aridwlicu  I  iiad  dmnku^tf 

Of  the  l-lood  of(iod  Ji\ine, 
My  fears  were  tl»eii  alJ  dried  «[>■ 

Add  with  prairo;*  luy  soul  did  &Litii>. 
And  wben,  &c. 

Wiien  ill  tho  wilderness  I  cried 

To  God,  that  be  pity  would  show; 

The  law  is  then  unsalislied, 
For  my  God  1  did  not  know  ; 

And  when  that  the  water  did  hiic, 
Jordan  did  cUI]  and  ll'jw  i 


8Lve  my  soul  a  groat  surprise, 
lioto  Caoaah  dMgo. 

Aild  wiien,  &e, 
3. 
tiiftt  land  great  peace  I  found, 
m  1  drank  of  the  spiritual  wine ; 
id  my  reason  quite  confound, 
my  laitb  did  abiindantly  shine ; 
M  widow  that  gave  tlie  mite, 
linog  I  ail  give  up,  i 

of  my  God  I  had  a  sight, 
x>  drink  of  his  glorious  cup. 

Like  the,  &c. 

4. 
lid  the  water  smite, 
n  he  pass'd  over  Jordan,  1  see; 
«n  men  he  did  delight, 
n  from  fear  he  sot  them  free ; 
en  he  to  heaven  did  go, 
id  more,  I  am  salisiied; 
•te  the  sorrow  in  God  below, 
then  God  grim  douUi  delicd. 
But  when,  &c. 

M 


SSI 


98  SOROS. 

S. 

Tor  God  then  swd,  '  I'll  froely  give 

My  soul  &s  a  ransom  to  death, 
Tliat  roy  elect  witb  mo  may  live, 

When  I  give  them  immortal  brealli, 
And  now  1  will  freely  drink  up, 

The  cup  my  father  gave ; 
The  cup  of  death,  that  hitter  cup, 
For  to  Mve  my  elect  from  the  gnn.' 
And  now,  &e, 

BOYBK  Giovi:!- 


m  XDRED  AXDTWEXTIETIISOM' 


(Tc», 


<e  tree  in  full  bnuing.') 


The  truth  in  all  its  splendour. 

By  failh  I  clearly  see, 
That  God,  the  great  Jehovah, 

Diod  here  tn  ransom  rap. 
The  storms  they  are  all  over 

And  the  work  is  wholly  done; 
In  this  truth  I'm  well  assured, 

By  Rccvo  and  Muggieton. 
Tlio  Btorms,  &.c. 


•oam.  32^ 

2. 

Thej  are  the  Lord's  last  prophets 

That  he  wiU  ever  send. 
Or  anj  inspiratioii. 
Till  time  is  at  an  end. 
The  storms,  &o. 
3. 
God's  myst'ry  they  have  finlsh'd, 

And  the  work  made  quite  complete ; 
They  left  as  bread  and  wine  enough, 
For  all  true  saints  to  eat 
The  storms,  &c. 

4. 
Now  I'm  longing  for  that  morning, 

When  my  God  will  call  me  home ; 
It  will  be  a  glorious  dawning 

Unto  true  &iih  alone. 
The  clouds  will  disappear, 

The  sun  will  in  full  splendour  shine. 
And  I  shall  meet  my  God  above, 
To  sing  new  songs  of  praise  divine. 
The  clouds,  &o. 

M^iiGAHfiT  Fmost. 
MS 


i 
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HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-FlBSTSOXt; 
God  cpf  glory,  f;reat  Redeemer, 
Spring  of  joy  and  source  of  love. 
Faith's  Inic  ol  ject,  and  aainU  treasure. 
Cliriat  eternal  God  above ; 
O  thy^lose  will  ever  be 
Our  praise  to  nil  eternity : 

None  butfnitli  those  joys  can  sec 

Or  comprehcod  this  mystery, 

tTow  the  eternal  God  alone, 

1-^  i^nc  in  Ihreo,  and  three  in  one. 


Tliero's  none  hut  Mu^Ietonians  only. 
Tliat  this  secret  can  define ; 
Thanks  to  God  Jiis  jirophets  told  us, 
SltQw'd  this  mystery  divine; 
Rfc\c  his  mission  knew  full  well, 
And  .MugjrlL-lon  the  same  did  tell; 
They  both  ujiou  this  earth  did  dwell, 
To  let  saints  know  both  heaven  and  W 
lloiv  the  eternal  God  alone 
I-  one  in  three,  and  three  in  one. 


The  glor 


lews  those  days  commcuf'J- 


SalTafionh  tffendln  tbedoeiine 
)f  great  Mogi^stoii  and  9eeve; 
^o  other  ohttrah  there  is  thai  can 
^Dow  what  God  is^for  God  was  man ; 
^o  other  .system  truth  can  scan, 
lut  the  Mu^letonians  can,  «• 

jow  the  eternal  God  alone 
9  one  in  three,  and  threein  one. 

4 
JL  gloiy  then  and  praise  be  given 
^o  our  God  of  glory  high, 
Vlio  dwells  above  the  starry  heavens, 
leigns  in  immortality : 
^h !  glorious  God,  redeeming  king, 
*hy  matchless  love  we*il  ever  sing, 
nd  strive  thy  praise  now  to  begin, 
iho  did  salvation  to  us  bring; 
.nd  let  us  imow  that  thou  alone, 
xt  one  in  three,  and  three  in  one. 

James  Miller. 

NDRED  AND  TWENTY-SECOND 

SONG. 

IThat  love,  O  God,  can  equal  thine 

To  mortals  here  below ! 

m3 
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Who  can  thy  glory  here  define. 

Or  who  thy  brightDess  show? 

By  faith  we  see,  oa  thro'  a  glass. 

Refulgent  rays  divine; 
But  what  is  this  to  that,  &las! 
When  we  in  gloiy  shine. 
3. 
Oh!  Christ,  thy  lovo  will  ever  be 
My  tasliug  theme  and  praise ; 
To  tune's  last  dftle  we'll  all  agree 

To  celebntt«  those  days ; 
But,  ob!  eternity  wo'nt  be 

Sufficient  to  declare. 
The  riches  of  thy  lovo  to  me. 
They  so  exceeding  are. 
3. 
Redeeming  love,  Redeemer  dear. 

Our  grateful  souls  adore; 
True  i'ailh  employs  a  heart  sincere 

In  praise, till  time's  no  more; 
With  patience  waiting  for  our  cliangt. 

Would  willinply  resign 
Our  souls  in  death,  for  death's  a  (I'leai, 
The  way  to  joys  di\  inc. 


4. 
Wdoome,  my  sool,  ibis  fflorions  morn, 

•  i 

In  songs  your  praise  proclaim. 
And  let  the  morrow  be  adom'd 

Vnth  anthems  of  the  sapie ; 
The  third,  which  did  oar  joys  complete, 

AHke  commemorate ; 
And  erery  year  those  days  well  meet, 

The  same  to  celebrate. 

5. 
The  glorious  mission  of  our  Lord, 

These  three  days  did  employ. 
And  firom  bis  high  divine  abode. 

Sent  sweet  salvation  joy; 
Which  Reeve  and  Muggleton  declared, 

True  prophets  from  on  high ; 
Eternal  joys  God  has  prepar*d 

For  us  eternally. 

6. 
Then,  saints,  in  transports  let  us  sbg. 

Since  we  have  such  joys  in  stqre, 
Fo  Jesus  Christ,  the  king  of  kings^ 

Elective  love  adore ; 

With  hearts  united  all  combine, 

Sweet  hallelujahs  raise ; 

M4 


And  let  us  all  in  praises  join, 
To  crown  tiiose  Iiappy  days. 

Jauks  MlLUH. 

HUNDRED  AND  TWEKTY-THIHP 
SONG. 
Happ^  Dsnrtals,  filled  with  piaiseik 
On  tliese  blessed  glorious  days, 
To  that  mighty  rook  of  ages, 

Sound  your  sweet  and  tuneful  Iny^. 
To  tliat.  &1.-. 

.See,  my  friends,  your  God  from  hcau'Ji. 

IJorn  a  croalurc  here  on  earth ; 
Fortofaitli  alone  'lis  gi(cn. 
To  behold  his  wondrou-;  birtli. 
For  U),  &c. 
0. 
I'poii  the  cross,  when  just  CNjiirini:, 

How  his  blood  iit  streams  did  Jli>"i 
Trwe  saints  will  ever  be  admiring, 
Whallhoir  tiod  did  undcr^'>. 
True  sair.ts,  &e. 
■\. 
Rc-igmM;rtli''mlii->;irr.-d  It.  Ltli, 
.\ou  lie,  ascci.dcd  iLii  on  liiijll, 


By  eonqaerizig  nn,  death  and  hell, 
Roet  agMn  Yiotonoualy. 

By  conqnerag,  &c. 
.       6,       ..... 
Upon  hb  precious  blood  dependiog» 
Faithful  souk  an  earnest  have,    , 
Of  their  .pleasures  never  ending. 
Which  do  lie  beyond  the  gi^aye. 
Of  their,  &G.    . 

Come,  sweet  Jesus,  end  our  sorrows. 

We  are  willing  to  resign 
Our  souls  in  death,  for  joy  it  follows. 

Endless  joys  and  all  diving. 

Our  souls,  &C.       :  I 

7..  :      .     •..;.■ 
Center'd  in  that  blessed;  kipgdoBij 

Where  the  spring  ol  loive  wo  s^* 
Happy  in  our  gloiipua  fiwedoix^ . 
Unto  all  eteviiity. 

Happy  |ii>^, 

BOYER  GU)VER 


HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-FOURTH 
SONG. 

(Tone,  '  Haale,  PfailUi,  butc,'} 

When  my  sins  did  accDse  me. 

And  justice  me  bound, 
I  cried  for  mercy. 

But  no  mcTcy  I  foond; 
While  I  was  in  fiilge  worship. 

In  Egypt's  dark  land, 
God's  law  did  iafonn  me, 

I  in  justice  muijt  stand. 

From  God's  infinite  justice 

How  fain  would  I  fly, 
When  the  law  it  i:ondcmn'd  me 

For  ever  to  die; 
But  no  place  to  hide  cue. 

Could  by  ma  be  found. 
So  I  lay  down  at  justice 

Till  mercy  I  found. 
3. 
Now  tho  way  I  found  mercy. 

To  you  I  will  show; 


m 


TwBS  by  the  third  commission, 
By  which  1  do  knowi 

That  God  that  created 
As  Father  on  liigh, 

Ta  satisfy  justice^ 
In  mercy  did  die. 

4. 
If  God  had  all  power, 

What  could  him  impede; 
Or  why  must  he  die. 

To  redeem  his  lost  seed? 
Was  hb  band  ever  shortened 

Sbkce  he  formed  on  high; 
Or  why  to  save  sinners, 

Most  the  sold  of  God  die? 

5. 

To  this  carious  question, 

I  make  this  reply : 
That  for  breaking  God's  law, 

It  is  just  all  should  die ; 
And  to  manifest  justice, 

Grim  death  did  succeed ; 
And  to  manifest  mercy, 

In  love  God  did  bleed. 


6. 
Pcay,  where  is  God's  jiisUoOt 

If  all  are  set  free? 
Or,  where  is  h.ia  mercy. 

If  none  saved  roe? 
And  if  God  aton'd  justicfl 

In  mercy  a.nd  love. 
He  lias  purchas'd  a  power 

To  cull  us  above. 
7. 
It  was  love  was  the  motive 

Which  caus'd  God  to  die, 
And  lo  manifest  power. 

He  formed  on  high  ; 
But,  oh !  what  a  power 

In  God  did  appear, 
NVhcn  he  died  as  a  ransom 

For  his  elect  so  dear. 
S. 
Thus  justice  offended. 

All  creatures  mnst  die. 
And  no'ight  could  atone  it 

But  infinity  : 
Thu.s  jii>lice  olornal 

To  Cain  and  his  seod. 


And  mercy  for  ever 
To  tlm  fiatbfid  indMd. 

BOYBR  GlOV£R. 

I 

INDRBD  AND  TWi^TY-nFTHSONG 

Whsn  I  praifie  the  God  of  Jacob, 
In  my  soal  what  joys  do  flow. 
For  to  860,  by  Us^^  kat  ^pojpliets, 
Wo  ibis  mighty  Gogf  do  know. 
Now  will  I  praiso  ihia  Lord  of  life. 
That  in  my  aoal  haa  baniah'd  strifo. 

The  law  of  God,  ma  sore  opprest,*^ ' 
Till  by  his  prophelBiI i^Mikid  rest; 
For  now  by  fidth^  I'elearfy  see, 
Tliia  mighfy  God  haa  died  for  me« 
Now  will,  &c. 
& 
Mighty  Jesus,  Lord*  above, 
How  ahaU  we  speak  thy  boundless  love, 
Who^  to  poor  sioaers  here  below, 
Does  give  thy  mighty  self  to*hQow. 
Now  will,  &o. 


^^I^^^^^H 
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4. 

Now,  my  dear  friends,  let  i 

J>al1 

apeo       1 

To  live 

in  peace  and  unity. 

And  ever  praise  hia  holy  ds 

ime. 

Who  on 

ce  for  us  a  sod  became. 

Now  will.  Ac. 

5. 

A  Son, 

As  wn  B 

a  Saviour,  and  oar 
ire  tauffht  bv  this  re 

Godi, 

cord; 

For  here  we  sinaera  sea  indeed. 
Our  mighty  God  for  us  did  bleed. 

Now  will,  &c. 
6. 
So  let  as  all  together  join 
To  praise  this  God  that  is  so  divine; 
For  by  his  witnesses  we  see, 
<")no  mighty  God,  with  titles  three. 
Now  will,  &c. 
7. 
Now  I  will  joyfully  make  known, 
His  prophets  Reeve  and  Muggleton; 
Tiiat  all  my  friends  may  plainly  see, 
Wliat  ray  great  God  has  done  for  me. 
Now  will,  &c. 

Rebecca  Burto:<- 


iUKDRED  AND  T  WKNTY-SETTH  SONG 

(TojiE,  •  Pretty  Polly  my.') 

Hakk,  hark,  ye  sons  of  fiBiitb, 
What  bold  veason  saith. 
How  he  boasts  of  mighty  aims. 
In  hopes  theieby  to  conquer; 

With  sword  and  shield^ 

Reaps  the  field* 

GoptiTes  yield. 
With  ihundenng  smoking  cannon; 
While  the  saints  in  love  combine, 
And  with  fiiithful  hearts  do  join 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
WhUe  the,  &c« 

Then  let  tme  -saonts  udore 

Those  blessings  in  great  storey 

And  praise  that  God  that  shed  his  blood, 

To  save  us  evenuore ; 

Let  us  sing 

To  that  king. 

That  doth  us  bring 
To  a  throne  that's  never  undone. 
Where  we  ever  shall  accord 
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Willi  Ibe  prophets  of  the  Lord, 
Uroat  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
Where  we,  &c. 
3. 
One  glance  from  heaven's  throDO 
I  iiU>  the  soul  of  man, 
DoUi  so  much  joj  and  comfort  bring. 
It  fills  Ilia  heart  with  plaanire; 

It  takes  oETfeara, 

Wipes  off  tears. 

And  appears 
Surpassing  earthly  tuaranion; 
Truo  faith  it  is  wc  now  retain, 
Tile  declaration  of  two  men, 
(iroat  Reeve  and  Miigglelon. 
True  faith,  &c. 
4. 
]^i  reason  plunder  still. 
And  his  own  nature  kill, 
siuee  Uiat  he  no  other  light 
Never  must  discover ; 

Rlost  are  we, 

Who  do  see. 

(>ur>elves  free. 


And  hein  to  a  oommiinioii, 
By  the  words  that  we  have  read, 
!n  the  writings  of  the  dead, 
<jieat  Reeve  and  Mnggleton. 
By  the,  &c. 
A 
Ai  honor  thanks  and  praise, 
Begiven  all  otfr  da^i^ 
To  he  fountain  of  all  fidtb, 
Fron  whence  all  joys  proceedeth ; 

Anl  as  before. 

Sing  once  more, 

And  adore 
The  glotious  God  of  heaven, 
That  a  commission  great  did  ^ve, 
To  his  pr&phets  while  thej  lived, 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
That  a,  &c. 

6. 

Now  they  are  gone  to  sleep, 

Let  ns  take  care  and  keep 

Those  precepts  they  have  left  behind, 

And  we  shall  live  for  ever. 

To  behold 

Crowns  of  gold 

Uncontroul*d, 
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In  tbo  presence  of  our  Saviour ; 
Where  we  ever  shall  remain. 
And  In  hallelujahs  join 
Great  Reeve  and  Mu^Ieton. 
Where  we,  &c. 

William  Wood,  Joaur. 

HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-SKVSNTH 

SONG. 

(TVlia, '  r«  Geatlenenof  En^lood.) 

YoD  bithfii)  Mugglotoniana  who  tiiilv  do  behtw 

The  doctrine  of  Muggleton  to  be  the  sanie  u 

Let  no  vriso  anti-fullowcrs  irifu-^p  into  your  cur. 
That  a.  prayer,  Christ  does  hour,  from  us  morlal* 
here  below. 

Great  Reeve,  God  E;avc  biiu  jiower  his  secret  I" 

declare, 
With  Muggleton,  two  cliampions,  this  world  can 

ne'er  compare ; 
Great  Muggleton  declar'd  the  truth  for  u*  tJ 

know, 
That  the  law  condemns  all  whalo'er  from  rca'p" 


8. 

piopheti  tell  us  plainljTi  Ood  of  them  notice 

took, 
from  no  other  power  for  notice  we  most 

look, 
ipGng  firom  oar  conscience,  in  which  God's 

law  do  grow; 
I  know,  Reefe  says  so,  and  in  our  souh 

does  flow. 

4. 
bj  cat  faith  in  Muggleton  and  Reeve  that 

gives  us  peace, 
elevates  our  souls  with  joy  that  daOy  do  in- 

crease; 
notions  do  immediate  all  thro*  our  consdence 

move, 
re  it  grows,  there  it  flows,  not  direct  from 

God  above« 

5. 
prophets  they  did  both  agree ;  God  did  ordain 

it  so; 
none  in  fidth  will  e*er  assame  beyond  tlie 

truth  to  go; 
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But  jiuti^r  our  works  by  faith,  sc^l'd  by  GoJi 

tftcr  in  lore ; 

Tlien  in  peace,  joys  increase,  and  thro'  our  «nili 
do  move. 

6. 
VYemiutgounto  Muggletonaad  Reere's  fbmiUii 

oflove, 
It  b  tbe  vary  fouotain  Uut  flows  in  God  sibow. 
Aud  tkere  all  waots  will  be  supplied  to  oU  »^ 

do  them  own ; 
This  we'n;  sure,  and  as  puie,  as  if  come  Cm 
floj  iil„ne, 

James  Tbost,  ISffl. 


HUNDRED  AND  TWENTV-EIGHTII 
SONG. 

On  !  how  ha))]iy's  ray  condilioti, 

Froiu  false  worship  am  set  free, 
And  have  store  of  ammiitiltion, 

For  to  face  the  enemy; 
Of  the  comforts  of  salvation, 

Sure  there  is  no  joy  like  (Ills, 
Springs  of  water  ever  fiowin;,', 

And  1  am  for  ever  Idlest, 


*^  "J' God  will  l-L 


Oh !  tDy  soul  be  ever  thankliil 

That  sucli  blessings  I  receive. 
6. 
HsUelujah  sing  for  ever 

To  our  gloriou.1  God  ahove  i 
In  his  wisdom  ua  created,  ■* 

And  redeem'd  us  with  hi<  blood: 
The  Jew»,  full  of  spite  and  envy, 

Nail'd  otir  Savioar  to  the  cross ; 
Unto  us  it  is  salntiOo, 

But  to  them  it  is  a  cnrse. 
6. 
Tlio'  his  precious  blood  they  spilled, 

'Twas  to  wash  our  sins  away, 
That  the  scriptures  might  be  fulfilled, 

For  they  speak  of  that  dreadful  d«y; 
If  tlie  Jews  could  have  liept  him  undfr, 

Theu  the  day  had  been  their  own; 
But  it  was  beyond  their  power. 

For  he  is  ascended  unto  his  throQe. 
7. 
But  the  Jews  were  all  amazed. 

When  the  stone  was  rolled  away, 
And  their  hearts  were  sorely  pricked, . 

For  they  knew  not  what  to  say ; 
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But  the  rulers  they  consulted 

With  the  soldiers  thus  to  say : 
*  Hiff  diaeiples,  while  we  sleeping, 

Came  and  stole  Us  mnrpse  awaj/ 

8. 
Bet  we  know  he  is  aseendedl, 

Tho' itis  to  their  dligiiee; 
When  aU  time  is  gone  and  ended. 

We  shall  see  him  fisuie  to  free; 
Hallelnjah  sing  for  ever. 

And  for  ever  praise  his  name; 
Lst  ail  saints  now  join  together. 

And  for  evsr  praise  his  name. 

JOHAVyi  SriAGBT. 

HUNDBBD  AND  TWENTIT-NINTH 

SONG. 

How  swoet  and  pleasant  are  those  days^ 

Now  I  my  Ood  can  see. 
His  pradons  blood  m^  soul  has  freed 

From  death  eternally ; 

From  death  eternally ; 
The  fears  of  death  will  ns^er  snrpiise, 

Salvation's  wrought  in  mes 


Now  I  redeeming  lovo  shall  sing, 
To  all  oternity. 

To  all,  Sec. 
2. 
WliGD  that  our  God  was  Diidor  death. 

How  vain  did  reason  boast; 
Not  thinking  he  had  power  th«n, 
Those  fetters  to  unloose; 
Tliom  fetten,  &o. 
Uiit  David's  root  Eolvation  brought, 

Uflto  the  royal  seed ; 
Dum nation  unto  root  and  branch. 
Of  those  tliat  made  him  bleed. 
Of  those,  &c. 


Now  reason  In  their  vaunted  pride, 

yalvalion  would  obtain 
Jiy  outward  form,  but  faith  doth  kno"' 

Their  prayers  ore  in  vain  ; 
Their  prayers,  &o. 
For  God's  rejection's  on  lliera  sure. 

No  favor  can  they  gain; 
Wiien  wo  to  glory  all  arise, 

In  hell  they'll  all  remain. 
In  hell,  &c. 


M» 


To  BM  the  work  i*  don* ; 
0  noUung  else  have  loi  to  io. 
Bat  pniae  tbot  glodoiit  ooai 

Bnt  praiM,  &e. 
hik  thro'  thia  moital  lib  iv»  fom, 
Ourpniaea  w«  will  ain^i 
II  rais'd  to  raalnu  o£  JaatiDg  Uiaa,  . 
With  an  iminarta^  lung. 
WiUiu„&c. 

TaOHAS  MODTORD. 

INDBED  AND  THIRTIETH  SONG. 
Happt  je  abov«  bU  oankiad, 
Who  from  an  inward  ligtit  oou  see, 
With  a  pure  unclouded  mind. 
The  long  unraTaU'd  myatoiy,  . 
Can  behold  that  only  good, 
And  get  bom  thenoe  celestial  fix>d. 
Can  behold.  Sic. 
2. 
Tyrant  boavt  thyself  in  {rawer. 
Go,  pride  theo  in  thy  rigid  sway. 


J 
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Joy  theo  io  thy  golden  store, 
Vain  glories  that  must  soon  decay; 
Tyrannize  o'er  all  thy  land. 
And  lord  thyself  in  wide  conimand. 

Tyrannize  o'er,  &c. 
3. 
Happy  he  who  can  despise 
Thy  power,  thy  sway,  thy  store  and  land; 
Wiiilst  more  glorious  objecta  rise, 
And  make  him  ecoro  thy  wide  commaDd, 
He  from  Ibence  may  dig  such  ore, 
As  13  not  in  tliy  golden  stare. 

He  from,  ike. 
4. 
Happy  be,  tiirice  happy  he. 
Who  plainly  sees  with  sacred  eyei, 
Christ  in  one,  that  glorious  three. 
In  whom  alone  the  Godhead  lies; 
May  from  thence  sucli  \i-ealth  receiie. 
As  pompous  empire  ne'er  can  give. 

May  from,  &c. 

Thomas  Coot' 


ut 


INDUED  AND  THIRTY-FIRST  SONG. 
Ob!  Lord,  my  God  and  kiog^ 
AO  praise  to  thee  will  I  ting^ 
Jetos,  m;  Idng, 
Otkl  tfaou  ancient  of  days. 
Worthy  art  ihoa  of  pnise ; 
Unto  the  end  of  days 

We  will  adore. 

2. 
'Worthy  the  Lamh/  they  cried, 
Sweet  Jesus  who  for  as  died» 
Oh!  king  of  saints; 
For  thy  elect  alone^ 
Thy  blood  it  did  atone ; 
ThoQ  art  my  God  alone. 

And  no  one  else. 

3. 
Tho'  the  world  worships  three. 
They're  blind  and  can't  see. 
Nor  know  the  true  God ; 
His  blood  they  do  despise. 
And  say,  we  believe  in  lies : 
Because  they  do  despise, 

They  will  be  damn'd* 


ThU  is  t)i<nr  sentence  sure. 
Which  they  cnnuot  endure. 
But  true  it  is, 

Their  God  cannot  thcra  save, 
From  torments  they  will  have. 
When  they're  raised  from  the  grove. 
For  evermore. 

TaouAs  LOTRHi. 


HUNDRKD  AN'D  THIRTY-SECOND 
SONG. 

Oul  liap]iy  elect,  ye  elect  that  believe 

In  llie  jiirjticiplcs  that  arc  luiil  down 

In  the  commission  great  of  the  great  propbtl 

Bccve, 
.\nd  likewise  of  great  Muggleton ; 
Mo-t  hcovpuly  truths  in  llicirdoctrinc  weiio<!. 
And  wii  lieaveiily  manna  teed  on, 
Makes  iiuvv  revelation  arise  in  our  mindi. 
And  wo  Mess  t!ie  day  that  wo  were  born, 
That  wu  worn  horn,  that  we  were  born. 

And  we,  &c. 


^ 


Curst  rousoN  dotli  bate  ns,  and  that  we  dukM*. 
I'"or  llicy  ui'times  do  us  jiiTiecute ; 


idi  «pifltaal  Mdi,  ftddt  ttnogdi  to  on  kov, 
bra  «•  Me  botb  tlM  M«l  «nd  thefiidt; 
'mwb  we  onr  snows  BpoB  tfaflm  let  A]r, 
low  drsadfnl  tbdr  state,  and  femora; 
IwB  we  know  they  aieisnui'd  to  etefai^, 
adHMy'll  cnne  the  day  (ha*  they  ware  born, 
IwS  ftey  were  bora,  that  they  wen  bora. 
Andthey'll,  Ao. 


rha  nature  of  reaion,  of  reasoD  ao  blind, 

b  cuiiiot  see  that  which  is  good ; 

Fot  the  imagination  of  its  own  daric  mind, 

Itwonliips,  and  tlnnks  it  is  Ood ; 

The  tnie  God  and  his  pntpbela,  Ibelr  fellien 

did  kill, 
ind  God's  children  they  now  hold  in  scorn  ; 
Wne  It  not  for  the  law,  onr  blood  Hwy  would 

spUl, 
Bat  the  Uw  batili  atunted  their  honi, 
It  hath  stunted  their  horn,  it  hath  stnated  their 

horn. 

But  the,  &c. 

4. 
How  blessed  it  is,  it  is  for  to  see, 
^  distinction  between  the  two  seeds. 
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The  knowtodge  of  which  givos  true  liberty. 
And  shews  ushowfiomboadage  we  are  freed; 
The  mystery  of  God  i^i  finished,  I  see. 
And  his  loTo  is  so  to  us  mode  kDown, 
That  we  are  sure  to  live  with  Uiiu  to  eteroiK, 
And  praise  him  with  all  the  Dew-bom, 
With  all  the  uew-bom,  with  all  the  new-bur. 
And  praise,  &e. 

Rkbecca  B«n. 

HUXDREU  AXD  THIRTY-THIRD  SO.VC 
I  do  believe  in  Godalono, 
Likewise  in  Reeve  and  Mu^ietoo, 
And  that  true  witnesses  they  be. 
Which  sets  me  in  sweet  liberty. 

I'hcre  was  none  olive  on  this  earth  couU  i 
tell,  / 

What  was  heaven,  or  what  was  bell ;  I 

Nor  yet  the  soul's  niorlalify,  ! 

Whicli  sets  lue  iu  sweet  Ulicrty. 

3. 
Angels  in  heaven  toi>  there  lie,  1 

Siilijeut  to  pure  icaann  and  iiiiilabililj';  i 

The  ri^e  and  fall  of  the  two  s>^-df,  1  n'.       1 
Which  sets  me  in  sweet  liLiL'rLv. 


4. 

Our  Ood  was  on  bU  hearenly  thxone* 
And  from  that  throne  descended  down, 
A  time  in  the  Tirgin's  womb  to  be. 
To  set  bis  own  at  liberfy. 

6. 
Then  a  sore  jonmey  be  did  go. 
And  on  this  earth  walk'd  to  and  firo ; 
At  length  be  died  upon  a  tree. 
To  set  bis  own  at  liberfy. 

6. 
Oh!  then  they  buried  him  in  atomb, 

In  hopes  be  would  not  rise  iigain ; 

Bat  the  all  quick'ning  power  was  fipee» 

To  set  him  in  sweet  liberty* 

7. 

Then  be  ascended  the  heavens  hij^ 

And  there  to  reign  eternally ; 

Wbere  1  am  sure,  my  God  I  shall  see. 

When  I  am  in  sweet  liberty. 

8. 

So  now,  my  soul,  look  back  and  see, 

What  thy  dear  God  has  done  for  tbee; 

His  electing  love  it  has  been  free. 

To  set  thee  in  sweet  liberty. 


So  now,  my  friends,  lei's  ail  sgrcc. 
In  love  ftod  jicaccunduaity; 
Since  we  ate  sure  our  God  we  -Wl  sei*. 
Wlicii  we  arc  in  perfect  liberty. 

Mahtha  Cabtu. 

HUNDRBD  AND  THIRTY- FX>URTH 

SONG. 

(TUMB, '  Bwbop  of  Hereford  and  Robin  Rtot.') 

I  s  Ihe  days  of  my  ignorance  1  worshipp'd  a  (J«t " 

Willioiit  form,  cnllM  fer^am  Uirce  ; 
liiil  smc-  that  I  camp  t.i  (lio  koowlfdj;e  of  iruiL 
OticGodbenoiJslif'-irmo. 


But  -•'i 


.,  &c. 


Wlioii  the  law  did  accuse  nic,  1  fcnr'J  lo 

I  woptiiio-,llii(lerly; 
Hill  the  Cddlliat  1  J^rL^-'d  ti'.wasnollol" 


11- ( 


Id  neither  h--, 
n.u  the,  Ac. 


The  woful  niiijiti'iii  my  suiil  it  wii- 
.\\\  you  (hilt  have  fell  can  sec ; 
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le  damn'd  in  hell,  I  feai^d  I  should  remaifi, 
» all  eternity. 

With  the,  &o. 
4. 
tmi  that  I  unto  true  prophets  did  come, 
thing  ihcj  show'd  unto  me ; 
;  1  could  believe  in  this  third  record, 
luld  live  eternally. 

That  if,  &c. 

6. 
ing  I  pondered  in  my  soul, 
i  seem'd  strange  to  me ; 
aw  by  the  blood  of  a  crucified  God, 
»uld  live  eternally. 

TiUI,  &c. 

6. 
3n,  how  T  lift  up  my  voice  and  wept 
,oy,  when  I  could  see, 
was  by  the  blood  of  a  crucilied  God, 
\  eternal  death  set  free. 

ThatI,  &c. 

7. 
Christ  he  here  was  crucilied, 
11  death  to  set  us  free  j 

s 
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Th^D  the  Fallicr,  Son  and  Holy  Gliojt, 
All  died  upon  a  tree. 
Then  the,  Ac. 
8. 
Aai  tbo'  he  here  as  a  creature  died. 

What  a  glorious  sight  to  =ee ; 
[Icwas  Father,  Sod  sad  Holy  Gbost, 
One  God,  but  titles  thr«s. 
He  was,  &a. 
9. 
liis  glorious  spfrit  the  Father  was. 

His  body  was  llie  Son, 
And  tlie  Holy  Ghost  his  power  was. 
All  centering  in  one. 
And  the,  &o. 

10. 
All  you  tl    I  to  tl     e  truths  do  come, 

If  yon  I     lat!   them        ; 
Then  go,     a.h    n  the  H     d  of  a  crucified  *' 
And  yo    II  1        ten  ailj  . 
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SDBED  AND  THIRTY-FIFTH  SONCi 
DsAa  friends  in  troth,  that  in  your  youth, 

So  happy  are  with  me. 
To  know  that  our  eternal  God, 

Did  die  to  set  us  free. 

2. 
Oh!  blest  Jehovah,  that  has  given 

To  us  the  seed  of  faith. 
To  eat  thy  flesh  and  drink  thy  blood, 

For  so  the  scripture  saith« 

3. 
The  mighty  Jesus  doth  invite 

Us  to  the  blessed  feast ; 
Lord,  we  will    come.  Lord,  we  are  come, 

Since  wo  are  welcome  guests. 

4, 
uorae^  loving  brethren,  let  us  drink, 

For  that  will  make  us  sing, 
uontinual  praises  unto  bim, 

That's  our  immortal  king. 

5. 
3,  dear  Redeemer,  we  have  drauk. 

And  we  are  satisfied ; 
3ur  sins  are  washed  all  away. 

As  filth  before  the  tide. 

n2 


Thyfiesfa  we  find  is  meat  iadecd, 

TLy  blood  doth  satisfy, 
Bach  tliirsty  soul  that  unto  those 
Ccleatial  streams  do  fly. 
7. 
Both  old  and  young,  both  rich  and  poi' 

Thou  sayest  shall  welcome  be; 
The  chains  of  sin  thou'll  take  away, 
ir  they  have  faith  io  thee. 
S. 
( >li !  Iilcsscd  be  tliy  lioly  name, 

That  by  this  third  record. 

Our  faith  revived,  and  we  can  sec 

The  goudiioss  of  the  Lord. 


Thu  mysteries  of  thy  holy  word, 

.\bniidautly  wo  know. 
The  soIJcn  oil  into  our  souls. 

Continually  doth  flow. 
10. 
Anil  wc  will  let  the  people  know, 

What  lilensitigs  wc  enjoy; 
We'd  haic  tlieiu  not  to  tiiko  our  wcrd-r 

liiil  coiue,  anil  luste  and  Ity. 
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11. 
But  you,  dear  brethren,  that  have  tried. 

With  roe  can  truly  say. 
We  have  the  blood  of  God  to  drink. 
Which  many  cast  awe^. 

12. 
Oh!  lot  us  love  this  mighty  God, 
With  love  that*8  pure  and  free ; 
For  we  shall  live  and  reign  with  him 
To  all  etenuty. 

13. 
And  let's  each  other  dearly  love. 

Nor  can  it  otherwise  be ; 
For  that's  the  precious  frait  of  fedtb,' 
That  Cometh  from  that  tree. 

14. 
The  world  will  hate  us,  that  we  know. 

Against  us  they'll  combine ; 
O,  let  us  lovingly  agree. 
That  so  our  taiiii  may  shine. 

15. 
Should  persecution  flow  amain. 

Our  God,  our  strength  will  be ; 
For  should  the  serpent  bruise  our  heel. 

His  head  shall  broken  he. 

n3 


16. 
Oil  r  joyful  fiiifferiDErs  tbey  will  bntip 

Vnlo  the  serpcnl's  seed ; 
That  envy,  horror,  sliamo  and  grief. 
That  fcr  them  waa  decreed. 
17. 
What,  if  they  send  its  to  the  ^ve, 

A  poor  revenge  indeed  ; 
A  glorious  day  will  quickly  come. 
And  we  shall  all  be  freed. 
18. 
.And  then,  dear  brethren,  yon  and  I, 

And  all  the  seed  of  faith, 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  trumpet  sound, 
Kor  so  the  scripture  sailh. 
10. 
C I  coiiio,  ye  blessed,  come  with  me. 

The  mansions  are  jirepar' d ; 
Then  all  shail  know  thai  it  was  Iriilh, 
Hii  prophetfi  liaic  dcclar'd. 


NDRED  AND THIRTySlXTH SONO. 

(Tdve,  •  Darby  and  Joaa.') 
CBOTAH,  that  infinite  God, 
'ame  down  from  Lis  kingdom  on  high; 
.  creature  be  here  did  become, 
jid  for  to  redeem  u>  did  die ; 
n^  oh!  what  a  change  did  h«  make, 
rom  glories  that  did  him  aurround, 
Thm  he  hero  motlol  became, 
md  foi  U9  with  tfaorna  he  was  orown'd. 

2. 
)h!  think  of  bis  wonderful  lore, 
K'bere  you  your  salvation  see  clear ; 
Twas  none  but  the  blood  of  a  God, 
Could  purchase  a  ransom  so  dear; 
It  was  none  but  an  infinita  God, 
Here  for  to  redeem  us  could  die. 
And  live  by  the  power  of  his  word. 
From  death,  unto  eternity. 

3. 
Since  God  be  bad  infinite  power. 
What  could  liie  groat  word  then  impede? 
^Vbat  mado  him  como  down  here  to  die; 
Or  for  to  redeem  us,  to  bked? 

m4 
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th  thai  I  have  in  his  blood, 
iken  all  fears  quite  away ; 
levils  in  envy  hero  dwell, 
re  of  our  God  never  can  see, 
vinii^  no  £Euth  In  their  souls, 
nn'd  to  eternity. 
7. 
'e  here  in  Egypt  do  live, 
le  light  of  Goshen  we  see, 
reason  4uite  blinded  with  folly, 
e  of  redemption  can*t  see ; 
we  by  the  fiuth  in  God's  blood, 
ir  to  a  kingdom  on  high ; 
drinic  of  the  fountain  of  life, 
re  ^nto  eternity. 

8. 
ildemess  wo  have  gone  through, 
?rdan  we  have  pass*d  over ; 
laan  now  we -do  live, 

wo  have  great  plenty  in  store ; 
giants  we  saw  slew  by  the  way, 
)  envy  to  us  it  was  great, 

we  by  the  faith  in  our  souls, 
renders  of  God  did  relate. 

BovBR  Glover. 
n5 


HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-SEVEV 
SONG. 
(TuHE,  'An  uncreated  eMoice.' 
Gob  in  liright  buroing  glory, 
My  soul  does  long  to  see; 
My  .sins  aro  gone  before  me, 

God's  blood  has  set  mc  free ; 
'Tia  by  the  lliird  commission, 

SftlvatioQ  I  do  soe, 
And  stand  in  a  blest  condition, 
An  heir  to  God  I  be. 
'Tis  by,  &L-. 
2. 
From  Edora,  witli  JyoJ  garments, 

Our  God  came  up  so  red. 
And  trod  within  the  wine-press, 

Until  his  soul  was  dead; 
His  body  was  the  wino-press, 

Wliereiii  tlie  spirit  trod  ; 
The  law  it  was  the  fierceness 
And  wrath  of  mighty  God. 
His  body,  &c. 
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3. 

His  body  was  extended 

Upon  a  cursed  tree. 
And  ibcn  his  soul  descended 

Into  grim  death,  I  see ; 
Although  with  thorns  they  crowned 

Heaven's  immortal  heir. 
With  glories  now  surrounded. 

He  tripple  crowns  does  wear. 
Although  with^  &c. 
4. 
They  nail'd  a  superscriptioa 

Above  his  head,  I  see ; 
And  said,  '  this  great  deceiver. 

The  king  of  the  Jews  would  be ;' 
And  then  they  brought  him  vinegar, 

And  mingled  it  with  gall : 
He  who  was  dcem'd  a  traitor, 

Is  now  the  Lord  of  all. 
And  then,  &c. 
5. 
Death  conquer  d  as  a  creature, 

The  soul  of  heaven's  king ; 
And  God  the  great  Creator, 

Did  down  to  silence  bring ; 
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But  death  for  waal  of  power, 

His  chains  too  weak  were  found; 
So  God  at  his  own  bour. 

Did  quicken  from  the  ground. 
But  death,  &a. 
6. 
As  Father,  he  created; 

As  Sod,  he  did  redeem ; 
As  Holy  Ghost,  he  snoclilies 

Those  that  have  faith  in  him  ; 
And  now  like  lieavon's  host, 

Christ's  praises  let  us  sing ; 
He's  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  and  glorious  king. 
And  now,  &c. 

BoYER  Gloves- 
hundred  AND  TIHRTV-EIGHTH 

SONG. 
How  blest  and  how  hapjiy  am  I, 

My  God  lie  has  honor'd  nio  murli. 
He  sent  i)is  two  propiiets  to  IHO, 

And  I  have  rccciv'd  them  as  such; 
Therefore  I  receive  the  reward. 
Which  is  an  elerrtal  hlcssini;; 
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None  other  I'll  ever  regard ; 

All  praise  to  my  glorious  king. 

o 

From  whom  flows  all  heavenly  joy, 

That  arises  in  the  hearts  of  his  saints. 
Which  reason  can  never  enjoy, 

So  they  well  may  make  heavy  complaints ; 
Bot  patiently  here  we  do  wait. 

The  trae  Muggletonian's  king; 
For  being  assured  of  our  state. 
Our  praises  for  ever  we'll  sing. 

3. 
My  soul  is  refreshed  with  grace, 

All  praised  be  thy  holy  name ; 
I  soon  shall  see  thee  £ace  to  face. 

Then  loud  I'll  thy  praises  proclaim. 
Though  now  I  will  praise  thee  in  time. 

For  thou  art  the  pattern  of  love ; 
How  boundless  my  joys  then  will  be. 
To  see  my  Redeemer  above. 

4. 
In  motion  that  is  swift  as  thought, 
Our  bodies  all  glorious  will  be ; 
Our  God  has  dearly  us  bought, 
For  to  live  with  him  etoroally, 


I 
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Bfliolding  this  God-man  divine; 

Wlittt  a  glorious  object  to  see, 
\\'liost>  Ijody  transparent  doth  shine ; 

'I'his,  this  IB  the  God  that  loves  m^. 
5. 
Oh  I  Jpsus  my  God  and  my  guide, 

My  heavenly  Father  and  king. 
There  never  was  any  beside; 

Thou  art  the  eternal  seed-spring, 
i'roni  whence  flows  all  heavenly  love, 

True  peace  and  tranquillity; 
'liir  (indliG  will  of  us  approve, 

Ainl  wc  shall  partake  of  his  joy. 

AviES  SARAn  ToONE. 
(Afterwards  Mrs.  Wallh  ' 

II INDRED  AND  THIRTY-MNTIl  SOM: 
tiiiRAT  JcBus,  n.ir  Saviour  and  God  of  all  tnijltl. 
■|H  -oiiiid  forth  thy  praise,  is  our  duty  uiiJ  rlglil. 
i'lir  sending  his  prophets,  our  souls  to  set  free. 
\Vi>'ll  sing  and  rejoice  now  for  tliis  liherly. 

They  have  brought  ns  from  bondage,  fruiii  *li»' 

dows  and  tics. 
And  from  tliose  fonnalilies  that  have  blinded  m 

eyes; 
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ten  thU  a  day  thai  merry  we'll  be, 
d  sing  songs  of  praises  for  ibis  liberty. 

S. 
»me»  thou  art  in  fetters,  and  we  are  at  casic, 
iliglon  liath  freedom,  but  yet  cannot  please, 
cause  it  is  empty,  but  filled  are  we, 
ith  joy  and  rejoicing  for  this  liberty. 

4. 
firoedom  observant  to  this  do  we  mind, 
ling  healthful  and  good,  and  by  law  enjoined, 
"hat  no  man,  for  his  flEuth,  now  troubled  may  be^ 
len  we  will  rejoice  now  for  this  liberty. 

6. 
)v  joy  doth  not  come  from  the  mighty  rebound 
}f  preaching  and  teaching  which  makes  such  a 

sound; 
Osr  joys  spring  from  light  that  from  sin  is  set 

free, 
VITe'll  rejoice  and  be  glad  now  for  this  liberty. 

TuOVUiS  Toii&INSON. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTIETH  SOXG. 
Vow  the  world  are  affrighted,  and  dread  the  last 

day, 
Ul  jimiso  to  my  God,  nothing  does  me  dismay; 
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Viif  tn  cheer  ray  flitg'd  spirits,  I  drink  my  Gil 

blood,  ! 

Wlien  1  die,  I  shall  live  by  his  almighty  worfj 
Fur  the  debt  due  to  oatiirc,  T  know  I  must  pay, 
;\nd  My  soul  is  prcpar'd  to  see  the  last  day.    ' 
For  the,  &c.  , 

2.  I 

Tbn'  the  world  worship  nothing,  it  is  very  dft 
Tho'  their    God  he  is  nothing,    yet  sometH 

they  fear ; 
"Ti-  tlip  law  in  thdr   conaciencc  which  inaB 

them  to  dread, 
Ahil  they're  always  afraid  when  they  think  i 

being  dead ; 
Tlio'  llicy  sin  and  repent,  yet  their  debt  Ihey  can 

I'ay; 
No  ibcy  are  never  propat'd  to  see  the  last  day. 
Tho'  Ihey,  &c. 

3. 
Hut  the  sanctified  sinner  has  notlang  to  fear, 
K(.r  lii<  God  he  died  for  him  when  Christ  sufferi 

here ; 
Loud  thunder  and  eartliquakos  ho  need  not  1' 

I'or  his  soul  is  prcpar'd  to  sleep  with  the  deaJ: 
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riiMi  unie  iben  b  ended,  his  skep  then  will 

cease; 
.t  the  sfht  of  his  God,  then  his  joys  will  in-, 
erease. 
Wh^Q  time,  &c. 

4. 
a  the  groat  day  of  judgment,  the  world  iben 

will  fear, 
jid  the  priest  \ike  the  people,  in  shame  will  ap- 
pear; 
tut  the  sheep,  which  the  true  shepherd's  voice 

once  did  hear, 
[n  the  form  of  their  God,  will  in  glory  appear; 
VHiile  the  world  here  in  darkness  for  over  will 

be. 
They'll  be  praising  their  God  unto  eternity. 
While  the,  &c. 

BovBR  Glovbr. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-FIRST  SONG. 

Honor'd  Sir,  to  whom  honor  doth  belong. 
Whom  God  with  true  faith  did  inspire, 

1  received  your  lines,  which  to  me  were  welcome, 
They  have  satisfied  all  my  desire ; 
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The  true  form  and  nature  of  God  ismadckncn 
Set  forth  in  a  wonderful  measure  ; 

Which  ia  life  and  salvatiou  to  alt  that  ^o  ona;^ 
Then  my  soul  is  secured  for  ever. 

To  me  are  made  Icnown  the  heaven;  ofaave, 
And  the  heoveniy  food  to  feed  on. 

And  liow  God  redeemed  his  own  med  in  lot^y 
And  quite  banisli'd  re&'^oa  his  kingdfHH; 

The  knowledge  of  God,  in  my  Leart  itb  wrifcl 
Which  is  lliat  moat  secret  treasure, 

Tliat  worldlings  can  never  attjdn  by  their  ait 

But  my  soul  is  secured  for  ever, 
3. 
My  soul  it  liath  eaten  of  tlie  tree  of  life, 

Wliich  is  the  sacramcni,  tliat  is  coiiiiuandeit; 
My  tliirst  it  is  quench'd  with  the  water  of  life. 

Thus  vvilh  heavenly  food  I  am  malnliiincd: 
God  in  the  beginning  gave  reason  a  law, 

Wliich  was  placed  in  the  augels'  nature  i 
When,  by  faitJi,  myself  free  from  it,  1  saw. 

Then  my  soul  was  secured  for  ever. 
4. 
l-'or,  by  true  faith  in  the  [irophets  of  UoJ. 

Knowledgoof  the  twu^ceds,  lue  i-  fjiieii, 
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Ideh  is  tlie  Yeiy  key  spoke  of  in  his  word, 
That  unlocketh  the  Idngdom  of  heaTon 
I  the  seed  of  faith,  when  they  are  call'd  forth 
Out  of  grave,  by  a  word  of  his  pleasure? 
srsecntors  are  left  on  earth  in  the  dark, 
Then  my  ftoul  is  secured  for  ever. 

5. 
beD  now  Til  rejoice  with  heart  and  with  voice, 
So  long  as  this  world  I  do  live  in ; 
f>  me  it  b  made  now  a  paradise, 
In  three  heavenly  paths  to  walk  in ; 
n  my  head,  a  helmet  of  salvation. 
And  the  shield  of  faith  to  secure, 
lie  two-edged  sword  upon  occasion, 
Then  my  soul  is  secured  for  ever. 

Uen  now  welcome  death,  whensoever  you  come, 
To  embrace  your  power,  I  am  willing; 
rhall  have  a  kingdom  of  glory  in  the  room, 
For  my  sins  they  are  all  now  forgiven ; 
le  white  stone  in  my  heart  is  plac'd  by  his 

word. 
And  a  new  name  written  there  to  my  pleasure, 
''hich  makes  me  an  heir  with  the  Son  of  God, 
Then  my  soul  is  secured  for  ever. 

Thomas  Ladd. 


HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-SECOND 

SONG. 
Love,  what  arl  thoutliat  art  diviael;  bent? 
And  how  com'st  thou  iato  tliis  coptincot? 
Whot  is  Uiy  birlb,  and  where  can  divines  t«lll  i 
\es,  but  not  such  as  la  Cambridge  do  dwell- 
What  is,  &c.  I 

2. 
Yet  CambiidgQ  achgoU  know  thy  bare  Diuiif 

But  not  the  nature  that  comes  from  above; 
For  iho'  love  Ibere  was  liorn  and  bora  a|BiB. 
Yet  disioQ  broiitli's  not  kuown  by  Icarneii  dim 

For  Ibo'  i-e. 

3. 
But  love,  I  know  thee  ia  thy  parU  divine, 
Being  of  tUy  lineage,  and  thy  lineage  niiiif' 
Therefore  1  will  describe  thy  pediirree, 
And  speak  tbo  praise  that  doth  belong  to lii'''' 

Therefore  I,  &c. 
4. 
LoVe  is  the  daughter  uf  darue  faith  divine. 
Xj3Ve  is  lite  queeti  at  virtues  in  failh'^  liur, 
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i  18  the  prbceliest  grace  of  Cedth  that's 

e  is  fiadth's  life,  and  faith's  love  lives  fiom 
heaven. 
Love  is,  && 

8. 
e  is  a  star  of  the  first  magnitude, 
e  shines  so  bright  as  blinds  the  owlish 

brood; 
e  is  the  pearl  of  paradise  therefore, 
te  is  our  glory,  but  the  world's  no  more. 
Love  is,  &C. 
6. 
« is  that  balsam  which  heals  all  our  wounds, 
e  is  the  circuit  of  the  churches  bounds, 
e  is  the  load-stone  that  doth  draw  to  life, 
<e  is  the  empress  to  defend  from  strife. 
Love  is,  &c. 
7. 
re  b  the  fiery  chariot  sent  from  on  high, 
re  mounts  the  saints  into  eternal  joy, 
re  being  such  as  I've  describ'd  to  be, 
re  I  will  love,  and  love,  do  thou  love  me. 
Love  being,  &c. 

TuOMikS  TOMKINSON. 
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HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-THIRD  SONG. 
Itow  bapjiy  is  Britain's  fair  isle, 

Which  is  ble!^t  wilb  such  transcendant  ^1; 
Surpassing  all  kingdoms  does  smite^ 

To  be  honored  with  truth  that's  so  bri^l. 
3 
Bat,  alae'.  bow  few  have  believed 

In  the  record  that's  now  apon  earth; 
With  falsehood  the  world  is  deceived, 

lAir  they  know  not  this  truth,  nor  its  wortli. 
3 
].(!tus  welcome  this  jubilee  day, 

When  this  mission  began  lir^t  to  dawn ; 
<  )iir  Lord  did  in  a  divine  ray, 

I'sher  in  thismost  glorious  morn, 
4 
Adorn'd  with  two  prophets  sublime, 

A*  St.  Joiiu's  revolution  roiates, 
Endued  both  with  power  divine. 

To  determine  men's  eternal  slute. 
5 
Ma  y     I     1  at  s  tl   y'vo  scal'd  up, 

Those  U  at  t    I    I  clieved  iheui  ihey  \tlcA 
i'ro    1  ea.on  M    t  hll  up  his  cup, 

\^  1  lo  the  "a  Dts  here  eojoy  certain  rest- 
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B 

At  an  ««neat  of  heavenly  joys, 

TliM  believen  thaJl  shonly  posaen, 
1b  thoM  mBiiiiona  which  never  will  cloy, 

No  nor  mortal  can  never  exprees. 
7. 
Wbilit  rebels  remain  here  below. 

Id  this  tophet  of  darknem  to  dwell. 
What  tonnenta  they  miut  undergo, 

For  th«r  heaven  now  then  will  be  boll. 
8. 
On  earth  wbero  they  acted  all  sin. 

There  in  horror  eternal  they'll  moan ; 
This  state  will  (he  devil  be  in, 

Who  for  ever  and  ever  shall  groan. 
9. 
My  brethren  dear,  leVn  rejoice. 

And  praise  our  Redeemer's  great  love, 
Since  we  are  his  elected  choice. 

And  shall  surely  reign  with  him  above. 
10. 
Where  pleasures  on  pleasures  do  roll. 

There  his  mercy  and  lovo  shall  we  sing. 
In  springs  that  will  flow  from  full  souls. 

To  that  infinite  king  of  ail  kings. 

WlLUAU  MlUER,  1737. 


HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-FOURTH 
SONG. 
(TcKE, '  Black  eyed  Subbd.') 
Mt  Bwelliog  heart  now  leap^  with  joy,         * 
And  Christ  docs  all  my  thougbls  empli^; 
The  veil  b  taken  from  mine  eyes. 
All  other  gods  I  do  despise; 
For  that  eternal  rock  shall  lie 
Aatire  foundaUoD  uoio  aio; 
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c  daro  I  say,  there  is  thre 


'Twas  he  alone  that  did  create, 
Then  in  a  fatherly  estate  ; 
'Twas  he  also  that  did  transmute, 
When  divine  wisdom  mov'd  liiiu  to  it. 
Into  0  virgin's  worah  that  he, 
I'rom  power  of  death  to  set  me  free ; 

From  power,  &c. 
This  is  a  glorious  sight  to  see. 

3. 
Hero  David's  Lord  hccarae  lijs  son. 
Eternal  Ciod  manifest  ia  luati ; 
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Fheb  in  condition  for  to  die, 
For  he  was  in  mortality; 
Covered  with  flesh  as  with  a  robe, 
Elxtemal  man,  internal  God ; 

Eztamal  man^  &c. 
Praise  him  ye  saints  with  one  accord. 

4. 
Hii  righteous  law  he  walked  through, 
Which  none  of  Adam's  sons  could  do ; 
When  by  curs'd  hands  betra/d  and  sold. 
Worthy  of  death  they  did  him  hold, 
Prefei'd  a  robber  by  their  choice. 
And  crucified  the  Lord  of  life ; 

And  crucified,  &c. 
This  was  the  devil's  curst  device. 

5. 

Immediate  from  that  deadly  wound, 
Water  and  blood  came  to  the  ground  \ 
The  water  it  did  signify, 
A  righteous  man  it  was  did  die ; 
And  blood  that  after  water  came, 
Was  from  the  Son  of  God  by  name,. 

Was  from,  &c. 
And  to  their  everlasting  shame. 


Bjr  &ith  I  see  my  Lord  wok  dead. 
And  in  the  earth  was  buried ; 
By  liu  own  power  himself  Le  rolVd, 
Cooquenng  dealh,  hell  and  the  grave! 
Above  the  stars  he  now  does  live. 
And  led  captivity  captive ; 

And  led,  &c. 
Then  gifts  unto  nico  he  did  give. 

J. 
L'poQ  the  day  of  PeaUoost, 
My  Ciod  sent  forth  tbe  Iluly  Gliosl; 
His  cliuice  disciples  to  inspire, 
Appear'd  like  cloven  tongues  of  fire, 
Frcm  Jesus  Christ,  Father  and  Sod, 
And  sanctiiier  all  in  one  - 

And  sanctifier,  &c. 
The  trinity  of  Mu^lcton. 

TilOMAS  Peeri. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTV-FIFTH  SONt^ 
(Tone, 'Too  weaa'n  iliis  world,  with  all  its  ^lendin.') 

Once  1  was  witli  darkness  blinded. 
Seeking  for  the  Using  bread. 
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With  the  world  coDfusion  minded. 

With  the  world  appeared  as  dead; 
Often  did  I  read  the  letter, 

Which  inj  reason  would  confound; 
Still,  hj  reading  ne'er  the  better, 

Till  the  living  bread  I  found. 
Often  did,  &c. 
2. 
When  I  heard  truth  first  declared. 

Faith  my  reason  did  withstand ; 
Yet,  still  the  toad  would  be  prepared. 

Willing  still  to  bear  command  ; 
Exerting  all  his  skill  each  hour. 

Would  objecting  questions  raise ; 
But  by  faith  he  has  lost  his  power. 

To  my  dear  Redeemer's  praise. 
Exerting  all,  &c. 

3. 
Then  did  I  reflect  and  ponder. 

Living  in  so  choice  a  land. 
Where  the  Almighty  had  with  wonder 

Acted  with  a  mighty  Land; 
Where  his  prophets  did  appear. 

And  where  thousand  saints  did  dwell 
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How  ignorant  1  was  while  there. 
Of  these  triths  'tis  strange  to  tell. 

Wbere  Iub,  &c.  . 

4. 

But  my  God,  th«  mno  Clirist  Jesus,      \ 

Blessed  be  his  holy  name ;  « 

By  this  third  record  has  eas'd  us. 

Put  an  end  to  reason's  reign. 
By  faith,  which  is  his  divine  nature 

Operiiling  forth  does  fly, 
And  upon  substantial  matter. 

Feasts  itself  continually. 
By  faith,  &c. 
5. 
His  great  providence  did  guide  me, 

\Vlicrc  1  my  salvation  found; 
Let  me  know  what  would  bellde  rae, 

And  with  joy  my  wishes  crowii'd; 
IlLiwshdl  my  full  soul  declare 

ilis!;re;it  IcnefiUs  to  me; 
Lord,  ihoii  knowcst,  my  soul's  sincere, 

Oh:  that  it  wiis  biitfuU  of  Ihte. 
How  shall,  <>;c. 
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6. 
Then  should  I  exalted  raising. 

Swift  as  thought  ascend  abpve ; 
Ever  singiDg,  ever  praising. 

Feasting  on  this  God  of  love ; 
If  one  glimpse  can't  be  related^ 

So  exceeding  the  delight, 
What  shall  we  enjoy  translated 

Into  realms  of  light  and  life ! 
If  one,  &c. 
7. 
Thro'  the  mighty  seas  I've  travell'd. 

Seen  the  wonders  of  the  deep, 
And  with  perils  often  grappled. 

Both  awaking  and  asleep ; 
Bat  the  Lord  being  my  protector. 

Helping  with  his  unseen  hand, 
As  a  merciful  director. 

Brought  me  to  my  native  land. 
But  the,  &c. 
8. 
When  in  dangers  groat  surrounded, 

Nothing  but  despair  took  place,         ft 
Aching  hearts,  and  hopes  confounded. 

And  death  star  d  me  in  the  face ; 


Then  thou  didst  liiy  love  declare. 

Unexpected  gave  relief; 
Then  thy  goudaess  did  apjiear,- 

Mitigating  all  my  grief. 
Then  thou,  &g. 
9. 
Christ,  O  God  of  my  salvKtioa, 

Thanks  to  iLee  I'll  enr  pay ; 
Since  thy  prophets'  declaration, 

Assures  me  of  eternal  day : 
Saints,  partake  with  me  in  pnuse!i, 

And  in  joyful  ajitllcms  join  ; 
{■■orMLL-lijovsast!.usc'lisrui.c^ 


SIoi 


*onbtujoys,li^inL.. 
Sdots,  parluke,  & 


Jame>.Miu 


HUNDRKD  AND  R)RTV-.SI.\"ni  SO 

O  wondrous  f;Tctd,  amazing  I 
Itwis  my  soul  agaKJiig, 
And  I  my  God  am  praisitj^, 
l''or  his  i^rcat  lovu  to  me ; 
Ili-i  pronjise  is  so  sure, 
For  ever  will  cn<liire. 


Until  time  is  no  more, 
To  all  eternity. 

His  promise,  &c. 
2. 
He  has  great  joys  in  treasure. 
His  love's  beyond  all  measure ; 
It  was  his  royal  pleasure. 
To  make  it  known  to  me ; 
All  them  thai  firmly  blieve. 
He  never  will  deceive, 
But  he  will  them  relieve 
From  death  eternally. 

All  them,  &c. 

3. 

John  Reeve  iphunly  see. 
Was  chose  by  God's  decree, 
EUs  messenger  to  be. 
His  mind  for  to  declare; 
And  Muggleton  his  mouth; 
All  you  that  see  them  both. 
True  messengers  sent  forth 
You  need  no  foe  to  fear. 

And  Muggleton,  &c. 

4. 
ril  not  so  much  as  fear  death. 
When  I  resign  my  last  breath ; 


\ 
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Because  my  God  ho  now  snitli.         t 
F/oni death  jou  shall  bo  free. 
If  you  will  me  i^ard. 
And  believe  my  propbelx'  wurd. 
You  shall  hare  a  projihet'8  rewuiii. 
Which  is  life  eternally.  ,i| 

If  you,  &c.  I 

5.  " 

This  I  believe  sinceieiy, 
And  likewise  see  most  cteatly, 
My  soul  was  bought  full  dearly, 
Willi  my  Redeemer's  Ijloud  ; 
ThellcshofUodlseo, 
Wa-*  nail'd  iq.on  a  tree. 
His  lilood  was  shed  for  luu. 
Add  all  believers  good. 

Tlie  lle-li,  &c. 


fjl    tlH.^ 


orld  wo  a 
|>o.<od  to  all  dai 
..,nlgri».swe.: 


And  «-lu> 
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.^or  ever  to  ondure^ 
To  all  eternity. 

And  when,  &c. 
7. 
Lnd  leave  the  seed  of  reason, 
'or  their  rebellions  treason, 
lot  only  for  a  season, 
(ut  to  all  eternity ; 
Q  bell  for  to  remain, 
nth  their  cursed  father  Cain ; 
*he  Lord  of  life  they've  slain, 
0  they're  damn  d  eternally. 

In  hell,  &c. 

WiLLii^H  Sedo\vick. 

\^DRED  AND  FORTYSEVENTH 

SONG. 
^H !  what  a  glorious  sight  it  is. 

Salvation  to  behold ; 
t  is  more  precious  unto  mo. 

Than  silver  and  fine  gold ; 
or  silver  and  gold  will  perish. 

Heaven  and  earth  will  pass  away ; 
ut  one  word  of  my  dear  God, 

Never,  never  will  decy. 

Fur  silver,  <ic.  o 


A  glorious  promise  he  has  made. 

Wbick  U  a  tirm  decree ; 
To  know  tbe  true  aod  living  God, 

'Tis  eternal  life  to  see ; 
Now  by  failh  I  plainly  see, 

And  likewise  know  full  well, 
I'lie  eternal  Father  died  for  me, 

To  redeom  niy  soul  from  lielL 
No«'  by,  4c, 
3. 
Tliere's  a  curse  lays  on  tlie  seqwut'?  ^^^J 

And  will  fur  eiof  be; 
■  ril  rtudtT  v-ciigoaziL-o.'  saiili  the  Lord, 

■On  tJu-iu  lliiUknow  notnif;* 
Tiitir  liiro  tliey  will  corUiiiiiy  have, 

And  llwtl  plainly  SCO : 
Willi  cui-sed  Cain  tliey  will  rcmaio, 

In  hell  to  all  eternity. 
Their  biro,  &c. 


(iod  sent  two  prophets  great  to  luff 
These  wondrous  tniths  to  loll; 
That  he  did  die  upon  a  tree. 
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All  praise  and  glory  be  to  God, 

Who'flbed  his  blood  for  me ; 
His  Godhead  life  did  surely  die. 

Eternal  life  this  is  to  see. 
All  praise,  &c. 

The  blood  of  God  has  qaench'd  my  soul, 

So  now  I'll  take  my  rest ; 
Christ  Jesus  b  the  very  God, 

In  this  truth  I  am  well  versed ; 
And  now  my  God  1  plainly  see. 

In  peace  Til  sit  and  sing; 
All  praise  and  glory  be  to  bim, 

lie  is  my  everlasting  king. 
And  now,  &c. 

6. 

You  firm  believers  every  one. 

In  love  sit  down  by  me. 
Beneath  this  pleasant  shady  vine. 

And  there  your  God  you  11  see ; 
His  body  is  the  bre^d  of  life, 

And  his  blood  the  water  I  see ; 
Come,  eat  his  flesh  and  driuk  his  blood. 

And  you'll  live  eternally. 

His  body,  &c. 

o2 


i 


7. 
The  eternal  Spirit  tho  Father  is. 

His  body  is  ibe  Sod  ; 
His  blessed  word's  llie  Holy  Glios^ 

Three  titles,  persou  one; 
All  you  that  con  Uiis  Inith  believe, 

Id  luve  sit  down  with  me; 
And  honor  Muggletou  and  Beeve, 
Tum  praise  to  Christ's  majesty. 
All  you.  Ac. 

WlLUAM  SBDCWrSI. 

iiUXDRLIU  AND  FORTY-EIGHTH 
SiOXG. 

The<e  Vma  K-ere  made  hi/  Jomk  Ladd,  ondnnf  ^■ 
f-iTe  the  prophel  ih>giii.to<i,  (in  Ihe  19(A  day  of  Jil> 
ir.HJ,ol(lil!,lc;  hcivii  tept  ».- ,1  ihiy  vfJubitee  fut^ 
hopis  JUircTuuce  vvt  of  /'ri»un,  4  c.  ' 

(Tune,'  [-■  tlicrc  n  charm,  yp  po«cin  aborc'] 

Oul  God  how  wondrous  are  thy  works, 

Who  can  tliy  power  know. 
That  with  one  ti,nch  so  elevates 

Poor  luorlali*  here  below ; 
The  works  uf  ihy  cr.-ation  doth 

G'fiii  «-.,.^,U.r.  |:!nh,ly  toll; 
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Bat  our  redemption  traly  AoOi 
Those  wonders  bi  ezceL 
Those  wonders,  &o. 
2. 
Such  are  thy  sacred  mysteries. 

When  thou  dost  them  unfold ; 
It  operates  by  miracles. 
As  in  the  days  of  old; 
It  takes  the  scales  from  off  our  eyes, 

That  we  can  plainly  see ; 
It  opens  all  the  prison  doors. 
And  sets  the  prisoners  free. 
And  sets,  &c. 
3. 
It's  a  stong  tower  of  defence 

Against  our  enemy ; 
And  doth  our  warbre  recompense, 

With  victim  \ictory; 
Its  pools  are  also  virtuous, 

That  being  washed,  we  can 
With  great  delight  both  leap  and  skip. 

That  ne'er  before  could  stand. 
That  ne'er,  &c. 
4 
lis  language  is  a  parable. 

Both  life  and  death  sets  free ;  o  3 


I 
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It  bindetli  some  in  clmius, 

.\nd  seta  ihe  rest  at  liberty  ; 
A  jubilee  let's  ever  keep, 

And  make  our  souls  right  glad. 
We  were  in  boada,  but  now  by  faith, 
A  liberty  is  had. 

A  liberty,  &c. 
6. 
And  you,  great  Sir,  who  boods  for  truth 

So  lately  did  retain  ; 
Rejoice  with  ijs,  at  being  set 

At  liberty  again ; 
With  dangers  and  such  perils  we 

Poor  mortals  arc  oppress'd ; 
Rut  death  at  last  will  set  us  free, 
Wilh  an  eternal  rest. 
With  an,  &c. 

John  Lacp. 

JirNDRED  AND  FORTY-NINTH  SONO. 

(Tune,  '  The  ^Voodpccker.■) 

I  KKOW  by  the  third,  which  is  the  last,  n-orrJ. 
>Vhcre  the  truth  cf  all  (rutiis  so  i-liiinly  .'-p- 


SOKfla  StI 

know  if  them's  peac«  to  be  fetoMl  in  6oiV 
wordy 

)heart  that  iff  humble  maj  hope  for  it  Aert ; 

J  fears  were  expefi'd,   when   by  fsuth  I 
eoold  see 

I  lielieve  all  those  tnitha  Ihe  piophets  de- 
clare. 

2. 

iehovah  in  whom  our  forefatiMrs  did  trust, 

>  same  did  the  promise  in  ius  seed  eonfide ; 

me  down  here  in  fleshy  they  saw  ihat  he 
must, 

woric  that  redemption  on  whidi  they  re- 
lied; 

r  fears  were  expelFd  when  by  faith  I  could 

8CC, 

ras  Jacob's  mighty  God  wrought  redemp- 
tion for  me. 

3. 

Abraham  went  to  obey  his  God's  com- 
mand, 

took  a  knife  to  slay  his  dear  and  only  son ; 

God  knew  he  fear'd  him,  he  bid  him  stay 
his  hand, 

iieiith  then  he  saw  what  his  God  would  be« 
come.  o  4 
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AUoi)'  (emn  wcreexpell'd  wben  by  fuitli  I  voM 
we, 
Tbeir  fornu  did  typify  tbe  immaculate  LuBb. 
4. 
On  that  dear  Lamb  alone,  the  apostles  did  nlj. 
It  wa»  Jesus  Christ  tLe  Lord  oar  God  firoa 
above ; 
Who  was  then  come  on  earth  for  liis  own  xti 
^lt>    ^  ^^^' 
Tt^g^^l  t)iat  promise  he  made  us  in  love; 
Alt  itt^mxs  were  espell'd  when  by  fajtb  I  coidd  -< 

IK-  liiedaiiii  rojti  iip.!i\ii  U  h\-,  own  tiriii  Jaw. 

N\.w  Cain's  C'lrswi  ';r.,.d  l.,y  fuitli  they  i-uuld  M 

So  LTiii-'ilipd  our  Gud  anJ  picrc'd  his  jirsciiJU* 

-idi' : 

Hut  lilllfl  did  tlipy  Ihiiik  it  uiis  V.-A\  linii  iWr.-^- 

And  by  the  same  l:.w  llu'v  lli,..ii-L-l«e^  ^\v  uli 

Ic  IriL'd ; 

All  my'r..,irs  wm ,.^,H.U^5  ^Jloll  by  Fiiilh  I  c'lJi 


AdolUa  ihalful,-  ■ 


ivfnL-r  Lr 
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6. 
liiBtificatioQ  hj  faitb  1  clearly  can  see, 
The  law  in  my  conscience  condemns  me  no 
more, 
For  by  Coitb  in  Jesus  from  sin  l*m  set  free, 

My  God  be  bas  wasb'd  me  in  bis  purple  gore ; 
All  my  fears  are  expell'd,  now  by  £eiitb  I  can  see. 
Being  wasb'd  in  God's  blood  ihereV  no  ble- 
misb  in  me. 

7. 
Pfsises  due  to  my  God  I  never  can  sing, 

For  dying  to  save  us  and  raise  us  above; 
Pennitting  me  to  taste  of  that  eternal  spring, 
Which  only  could  be  tasted  thro'  his  bound- 
less love ; 
By  Christ's  resurrection  I  plainly  can  see, 
Wc  must  all  pass  thro'  death  to  live  eternally. 

8. 
Then  we  with  new  garments,  not  old  ones  re- 
pair'd. 
With  our  faithful  fsithers,  God  again  will  us 
raise 
Unto  those  blest  mansions  which    he  has  pre- 
pared. 
Where  we  shall   sing  new  songs  of  eternal 
praise ;  o  5 


i 
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ThflD  no  longer  will  we  on  cftrthly  thing 
Since  by  faili  we've  escaped  the  ton 
hell. 

EUZABETH  ClaT, 

HUNDRED  AND  nFTlKTH  SC 

Gkbat  God,  thy  people  alvays  did  rqoi 
When  OS  from  thee  they  beard  thy  ht^aveD 
We  have  more  cause  than  any  heretofore 
For  thou  hast  set  us  on  iht  spiritual  sba 
Where  safe  we  are  landed  by  thy  prophe 
With  joy  now  in  this  third  and  last  recor 
Then  come  all  saints  now,  and  rejoice  w 
for  we  shall  ever  bo  blosl  eternally. 
Then  come,  &c. 

This  is  the  last  record,  therefore  let  us  re 
N'o  more  shall  any  hear  thy  heavenly  voi 
Until  thou  come  to  raise  us  unto  glory. 
Where  wo  shall  remain  in  heaven's  highc> 
Fur  above  angels  that  In  presence  he. 
We  shall  remain  to  all  eternity. 
Then  conie,  &c. 
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3. 

l«t  our  love  to  oaoh  other  still  abound, 
I  we  Lear  that  sweet  and  heavenly  sound, 
eh  then  will  say,  '  Come,  blessed,  come  with 

me, 
shall  enjoy  a  happy  eternity ; 
1  which  time,  let  ns  rest  satisfied, 
rase  for  ns  our  God  and  Saviour  died. 
Then  come,  &c. 

4. 

yitrj  God  from  heaven  did  descend^ 
did  eat  and  drink  with  sinners  as  a  friend  ; 
now  to  IIS  thy  love  is  freely  given» 
oice  of  words,  even  from  the  throne  of  heaven . 
.  blessed  are  thy  prophets  that  brought  to  us 

this  peace, 
it  from  all  outward  worship  hath  caused  us  to 

cease. 
Then  come,  &c. 

Mabtba  Jenkins. 


HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-FIRST  SOli 

[TDHE,'Oh!  where  will  fou  hurry,  my  dcwMC 

4 

When  Jesus  our  God  had  desccadod,  -i 

And  lived  hera  with,  reason  a  tuna;  | 

From  earth  he  to  heaven  ascended,  t 

And  now  enjoys  pleasures  divine.  j 

From  earth,  &c.  i 

Though  cruelly  here  they  have  us'd  him. 
And  nail'd  our  dear  God  to  the  cross; 
They  all  will  be  damu'd  that  refuse  hiui, 
We  joy  in  their  eternal  loss. 
They  all,  &c. 
3. 
Xo  otlier  there  is  we  desire. 

For  he  has  redeem'd  all  who  fell ; 
Though  rea-soii  may  heaven  require. 
Mistake  not,  they'll  all  be  to  hell. 
Though  reason,  &c. 

Jaucs  MiU-ek. 
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aUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-SECOND  SONG. 

Dncb  reason  and  folly  strong  hold  did  mantain, 
O'er  my  ignorant  heart  thoir  ascendance  to  gain ; 
For  many  long  years  they  played  me  their  tricks, 
And  thought  in  my  heart  they  for  ever  were  fix'd ; 
Too  strong  for  my  weakness  with  them  to  con- 

testy 
While  oceans  of  trouble  did  hx)arly  infest, 
InfiHft)  did  hourly  infest. 

2. 
But  wisdom  long  slighted  in  beauty  complete, 
8hp*d  to  my  relief  and  discovered  the  cheat ; 
This  friend  unexpected  I  gladly  embrac*d. 
Proud  reason  and  folly  gave  over  the  chase : 
Those  thieves  that  had  robb*d  me  of  all  my  sweet 

rest, 
And  with  darkness  obscui'd  the  fair  gem  in  my 

breast^ 
My  breast,  the  fair  gem  in  my  breast 

3 
1  was  wounded  and  maul'd,  I  was  sorely  dis- 

guis'd, 
M^' jewel  they  hid,  and  they  blittded  n^  eyes; 
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S. 

t  will  fi^t  all  my  battles  and  victory  ^in, 
bnt  me  in  Ironble,  in  sickness  and  pain ; 
FwiU  catch  my  last  breath  in  the  anns  of  its 

Idfe, 
tmi  wake  mo 'with  music  of  angels  above; 
mth  cheerful  delight  it  will  waft  me  to  heaven, 
^UL  praise  its  kind  Lord  for  its  victory  given, 
fBim,  for  its  viotoiy  given. 

7. 
|Ml  limes  reflect  on  the  joys  I  shall  see, 
]lf  ^orious  dear  Saviour  that  suffered  for  mc ; 
klUl  see  all  the  redeem'd,  a  numerous  throng, 
WkKBB  glorious  armies,  to  one  1  belong ; 
lithe  first  resurrection  our  prophets  we*D  join, 
Ve  believe  their  commission  is  truly  divine, 
DMne,  is  truly  divine. 

Ass  Ward,  1797. 

HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-THIRD  SONG. 
br  the  year  fifty-one^  in  the  mon^  Februarys 
A  commission  was  given,  which  none  can  con- 
trary ; 
Two  prophets  were  sent  by  our  heavenly  king. 
Glad  tidings  of  joy  to  the  elect  they  did  bring; 
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Therefore,  Ibr  that  cause,  when  together  ,vou 

mel. 
Be  viire  tliat  happy  day  you  aoFer  forget.       i 
2. 

Tht  true  Oo<l  was  pleas'd  to  them  to  make  knoi 
Both  his  foim  and  nature,  which  the  world  d 
disown,  I 

With  the  Soim  of  hoaven,  hell,  angob  uid  d^J 
Who  vu  that  tree  of  knowledge,  both  of  0 

and  evil ; 
Willi  many  more  things  which  come  from  aho 
T.p  iIlo  I'iucl,  a-s  a  token  of  his  eternal  love. 

3. 
A>  tiic  )>oul  being  mortal,  «-ith  the  body  doth  di 
Hi'iiig  void  of  all  tuoLion,  as  a  tree  dead  llii 

miut  lie, 
Till  Ihe  God  of  all  glory  creates  all  things  new 
And  life  out  of  death,  whicii  is  certainly  true; 
Kojoice  tliereforo,  saints,  and  with  cheerfulnw 

sing, 
Tliat  are  children  and  heirs  to  an  immortal  kioj 

4. 
Hill  on  the  contrary,  imto  the  seed  of  icason, 
Who  against  the  Icing  of  kings  Uuth  spoken  liigl 
treason ; 
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ich  unpardonable  is,  and  ever  will  be, 
b  in  this  world  and  to  all  etemily ; 
nefOTe,  endle8fl|,pain  it  is  their  just  due, 
lause  these  two  prophets  they  have  counted 

untrue. 

6. 
10  for  their  unbelief  and  their  great  blasphem  jr, 
ill  prevent  them  from  ascending  to  heaven  so 

high; 
lere  saints,  filFd  with  glory,  hallelujah  shall 

sing 
o  their  Redeemer  and  king  of  all  kings. 
ih  him  to  remain,  and  to  depart  never, 
o  is  above  all  Gods,  blessed  for  ever. 

6. 
those  that  are  elected,  bo  faithful  with  zeal, 

0  ibis  commission  we  have  set  our  seal, 
anse  adulterers,  idolaters  and  hypocrites  too, 
idl  must  have  their  portion  which  is  to  them 

due, 
h  their  father,  the  devil,  to  lament,  howl  and 
weep, 

1  to  be  as  dust  under  the  soles  of  our  feet* 
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And  so  I  will  end  with  my  brottiffly  advioe, 
Hoping  7011 'U  contend  forliim,  who  of  yoit ) 

made  choice 
HU  soldier*  to  be,  to  figlit  under  his  banner, 
Ky  faith  and  true  reason,  as  may  he  for  the  b( 
Of '^le  last  true  prophets  that  erer  wiU  be, 
.  Till  lime  is  ■wallow'd  Tip  in  eternity. 

Robert  Ttbbi 

HUNDRED  AND  F[FTY-FOr  RTH  SO 

O,  HAPpy's  liic  man  that  has  got  a  friend. 
Who,  in  time  of  need,  hira  a  penny  will  lend 
To  free  liiinfrora  gaol ;  but  here's  great  love,  If 
When  God's  blood  wassjiill'd,  my  soul  to«ct& 
To  free,  &c. 

ll's  from  the  gaol  of  the  grave, 
What  thougli  [  must  die, 
1  shall  not  lay  there  unto  eternity  ; 
God  did  make  a  promise,  and  has  it  fullill'il, 
In  becoming  man,  his  bijud  has  been  spilIU 
God  did,  &c. 

3. 
Then,  oh !  what  a  glorious  sight  d-i  I  >«, 
The  immortal  GoJ  was  in  inorlaliiv, 
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For  to  broftk  deaih's  fettexs,  his  bonds  to  make 

free, 
Thftt  I  should  praise  him  in  etemilgr. 
For  to,  &c. 

4. 
Then  how  now  enough  can  I  praise  saoh  a  friend, 
Who  from  hb  heavenly  throne  did  descend. 
In  a  Tiigin's  womh  some  time  for  to  lay. 
Add  80  became  mortal,  my  debt  for  to  pay. 
In  a,  &c, 

5. 
Thaf  s  to  take  upon  him  the  burden  of  sin, 
And  hi  the  grave  to  lay  it  down  again; 
Tiers  to  conquer  death,  heU  and  devil,  I  see, 
Then  return  again  into  eternity. 
There  to,  &c. 

£k)  now  all  my  joy  shall  be  in  my  friend, 
Sbee  he  to  me  such  a  penny  did  lend; 
lity,  not  only  lend,  but  freely  did  give^ 
for  which  1  will  love  him  as  long  as  I  live. 
Nay,  not,  &c. 

Mattmbw  Hague. 


tee 
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And  90  I  wiP 

Hoping yov      ,.'Diemy  portion  gave, 

I      J  a  certain  day. 
His  soldi     ,  *iB  "  w'^"!  ungrateful  son. 
By  MX\    /*ol''l  it  all  away ; 
Qfthf  ^(  Uod  becamo  my  fatted  calf. 
Till '      Aud  for  me  he  did  die; 

I  have  eat  his  Hesh,  and  drank  bis  hlocxl, 
And  shall  live  eternally. 
I'  But  God,  &c. 


1  travell'd  into  countries  far, 


On  huslis  I  c 


(iid  not  feed; 


I  knew  not  at  that  very  lime 

My  God  foe  me  did  bleed. 
But  now  by  faith  I  clearly  set 

My  God  for  me  did  die; 
I  have  cut  his  flosli.  and  drank 

And  shall  live  etpmally. 
But  now,  &c. 
3. 
.Myf;iillihath  wa^hd  my  soul 

Within  Bethsadia's  pool; 


80HG8. 
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vas  the  very  blood  of  God, 
Which  did  the  law  quite  cool ; 
The  water  that  was  troubled. 

It  was  my  peace  of  soul ; 
But  I've  eat  God's  flesh,  and  drank  his  blood, 
And  my  soul  is  made  quite  whole. 
The  water,  &c. 
4. 
God  sent  two  prophets  great  to  me, 

This  wondrous  truth  to  tell, 
That  he  did  die  upon  a  tree, 
To  save  my  soul  from  hell ; 
This  glorious  truth  they  show'd  to  me, 

And  unto  me  did  cry. 
Come  eat  God's  flesh  and  drink  his  blood, 
And  live  eternally. 

This  glorious,  &c. 

5. 
These  glorious  truths  I  feed  upon. 

They  never  will  me  cloy ; 
I  none  of  them  can  give  away. 

Can  neither  sell  nor  buy ; 
But  in  the  morning  when  I  awake, 

At  night  when  down  I  lie. 


1  eal  God's  flesh  and  drink  liis  blood, 
Aud  sliaU  live  etonially. 
But  in,  &o. 
6. 
Ok !  what  a  glorious  sight  it  is, 

To  see  that  God  did  die. 
For  to  redeem  our  souls  from  sin 

And  death  eternally; 
All  70U  that  can  this  truth  hfllieve, 

Id  low  flit  down  with  me. 
And  eat  God's  flesh  and  drink  his  blood, 
And  live  eternally. 
All  you,  &c. 
7. 
\Viiat  tho'  I  here  on  earth  runst  die, 

And  turn  to  silent  dust ; 
My  God  he  will  me  raise  again. 

Because  in  him  I  (rust ; 
And  in  that  morning  when  I  awake, 

I'll  fly  to  God  on  high. 
And  eat  bis  flesh  and  drink  hta  blood. 
And  live  eternally. 
And  in,  &c. 

BOTER  GtOVEB. 
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HUNDRED  AND  FIFTYSIXrH  SONG. 

Ob  !  God,  the  true  centre  of  life, 

The  true  fountain  whence  life  doth  proceed, 

Whose  person  to  know  doth  extirpate  a11  woe, 

And  is  life  everlasting  indeed ; 

What  God  can  you  find  like  this» 

Amongst  all  your  idolatrous  ^^vew, 

That  is  able  to  save  from  heU  and  the  grave, 

And  can  make  to  himself  all  things  new  ? 

2. 
Then  all  you  that  are  sealed  to  bis  grace. 
Come  forth,  and  r^oice  now  with  me. 
And  let's  sing  forth  all  praise  to  the  ancient  of 

days, 
Whose  grace  now  hath  set  us  all  free ; 
He  hath  bought  us  with  his  divine  blood. 
Which  his  pilot  is  here  to  maintidn ; 
And  ye  need  not  to  fear,  but  he's  able  to  steer, 
And  to  cany  us  all  over  the  main. 

3. 
Tho'  once  by  a  den  of  foul  beasts. 
Our  pilot  for  truth  was  confined; 
In  their  hearts  they  did  say,  '  let  us  block  up 

their  way> 
And  hinder  their  voyage  design'd; 
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Mai.  bias  1  tliey  but  kick  ogain^t  pricks, 
Tlio'  tUe  mark  of  the  beast  tbcy  adore ; 
There's  a  power  too  high  for  blind  serpenl 

Tbat  hftth  turo'd  them  oil  quite  out  of  doa 

4. 
What  power  is  in  heaved  or  in  earth, 
like  tbU,  which  is  power  indeed ! 
He  refus'd  not  to  die,  to  get  victory 
(Jver  those  who'd  destroy  liis  own  seed; 
Then  rejoice,  and  let's  hoist  up  our  sail, 
And  JcLovah  for  ever  adore  ; 
V■^r  Uio"  here  we  !i\e  hard,  we  doubt  nol  o 

Wlien  we  come  to  the  celestial  shore. 

William  Woon 

JIUN'DRED  AXD  FlITV-SEVENTH 
SONG. 

Oh  1  what  joy  my  soul  will  see, 
When  I'jii  from  the  grace  sel  fire, 
And  the  face  of  God  can  see 
111  bis  blest  eternity. 

Saints  and  nngols  will  behold 
Prophets  crown'd  with  crowns  of  goiJ. 


Pniaii^  of  their  God  they'll  see, 
In  his  blest  ateniity. 

3. 
That  which  will  us  most  delight, 
When  of  God  we  have  a  si(;h^ 
b  in  harmony  to  join. 
To  praise  the  God  of  Gods  divino. 

4. 
Here  will  end  our  sad  distress. 
There  begins  our  happiness ; 
Praises  in  our  souls  will  shine 
To  the  God  of  Gods  diviDe. 

5. 
TUVi  with  Joy  when  here  we  think. 
That  we  have  Cod's  blood  to  drink, 
Ciy  by  ^tb,  when  love  docs  shine. 
Oh  I  the  love  of  God  divine. 

6. 
Tfao'  we  sinners  all  here  be, 
And  are  justly  danm'd,  I  see ; 
Meroy  in  our  souls  does  «bine; 
Oh !  ibe  love  of  God  divine. 

7. 
When  to  justice  I  rcsign'd. 
I  wa^  ciolh'd  in  my  ri-.ht  mind. 
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And  the  fiesb  of  God  did  eat, 
When  1  fell  at  mercy's  feet. 

8. 
Who  tbe  fiiend  could  erer  see. 
That  would  die  to  set  him  free? 
This  was  done  by  God  divine ; 
Oh!  how  m^rcy  then  did  shine, 

"■  J 

See  God  in  his  sad  distress,  4 

When  he  left  his  happiness; 
Moses  made  the  face  to  shine 
Of  the  God  of  Gods  divine. 

1(1. 
Tho'  Elias  sat  on  hi^rh, 
While  the  very  God  did  die; 
Vet  no  creature  e'er  could  shine 
IJke  liie  God  of  Gods  divine. 

11. 
Tlio'  tliey  acted  Lore  in  lime 
liy  a  power  pure  divine, 
Vet  they  ne'er  men's  thou^dits  could  ko'^ 
Ul;e  the  God  of  Gods  below. 

12. 
Though,  as  creature,  here  I  sec, 
Clirist  he  died  upon  a  tree; 


Tet  weordisg  to  ncoii. 

He  WM  perfsct  nun  and  Lord 

13. 
Lord  above  and  here  below, 
Al  the  Miiptaie*  thej  do  show; 
Kow  with  pruses  here  let's  nog, 
Ofa !  the  lo*e  of  hearea'a  king. 

14. 
Foniu  are  all  now  dona  any ; 
Keep  tiie  law,  you  need  not  ftty, 
Praisei  in  youi  soul  will  sbine. 
To  praise  tlie  God  of  Goda  divine. 

IS. 
When  tbo  soldier  joen^d  the  ndo 
Of  our  Savioui  when  he  died. 
Blood  and  water  then  did  flow. 
From  tbe  God  of  God«  below. 

Id. 
When  they  pierc'd  his  spotless  side, 
That  Christ  was  dead,  it  certified; 
And  the  blood  (bat  did  then  flow. 
Cleans'd  my  soul  from  sin  and  woe. 

17. 
Vou  that  can  this  rock  once  smite 
By  j-our  faith,  'twill  give  delight  j 


Wilh  grateful  love  your  souls  will  shine. 
To  praise  the  (jlt>d  of  Gods  divine. 

BOYER   GLOVKI. 

HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-EIGHTa  m 

SONG.  1 

Ob',  wondroiis  great,  amazing  strange,  ■ 

Man  sat  as  God,  while  God  did  change,  V 

From  a  bright  glnrious  God  above,  % 

To  a  pure  creature ;  oil !  what  love-.  1 
From  a,  &c. 


Add 


of  this  love  how  fow 
lilood  of  God  lo  case  tbeir  i 
hnppy  ^tate,  where'er  I  be, 
tw  my  God  has  died  for  mo. 
Oh !  happy,  &c. 


find 


liief  upon  llie  cro«  did  say, 
k;tiiber  me  O  Lord  I  proy, 
L  tbou  dost  lo  tby  kingdom  come, 
ic  tlio  siiis  tliat  1  bavo  done.' 
When  tiioii,  A-o. 


3  uDio  Um  oar  God  did  say, 
IT  soal  with  me  this  very  day, 
Lndise  Ehall  mrely  see 
lunest  of  eternity.' 

In  paradise,  &c. 
5. 
it  joy  and  peace  those  words  did  give 
I  lost  soul  who  then  did  live, 
power  of  bis  gieat  God  to  see, 
o'  ID  shame  and  misery. 

The  power,  &c. 
6. 
nissivly  his  life  laid  down, 
ltd  he  was  to  wear  a  crown; 
tho'  a  dinner  great  was  lie, 
t  blood  of  God  bad  set  him  free. 

For  tho',  &c. 

7. 
to'  our  sins  are  manifold, 
'flby  faith  can  God  behold, 
en  in  his  bitter  agony, 
n  deatb  eternal  we  are  free. 

When  in,  &c. 


For  when  that  Christ  wos  cnioIGed, 
The  Almighty  laaguisfa'd.  God  wholly  di 
Aad  rose  according  to  decree, 
Eternal  life  this  is  to  see. 

And  rose,  &e, 
9. 
When  Christ  he  in  the  wine-press  trod. 
His  vesture  that  wus  dipji'd  in  liland; 
It  was  the  flesh  the  Godhttd  wore. 
When  died  for  sin  in  purple  gore. 

It  wus,  &c. 

ill. 

And  true  it  was  witliout  a  seam. 
For  none  are  sav'd  l>y  ]>rirt  of  him  ; 
For  none  can  e'er  W  snnctilied. 
But  those  that  see  God  wholly  dii-d. 


juslii-o.  Ciud  atoi 
■■d  fur  hulp,  bul 
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12. 
And  when  Christ  was  in  sileni  death. 
The  whole  Godhead  was  void  of  breath ; 
Bat  death  with  him  no  union  found, 
So  God  he  quicken'd  from  the  ground. 
But  death,  &c, 
13. 
And  when  he  soared  up  on  high. 
And  resum'd  all  majesty ; 
filias  then  with  joy  laid  down, 
At  his  God's  feet,  his  ruling  crown. 
Elias  then,  &c. 
14. 
And  now  our  God  he  sits  on  high, 
In  power  and  glorious  majesty ; 
In  Christ  alone  all  power  doth  dwell. 
To  raise  us  all  from  death  and  hell. 
In  Christ,  &c. 

BoTER  Glover. 

lUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-NINTH  SONG. 

Oh  !  how  ray  soul  does  soar  above. 

To  praise  my  God  for  his  great  love ; 

Now  I,  by  faith  can  see. 

That  God  that  died  for  me. 

Was  Jesus  Christ,  that  God  on  high. 


I 


■>>^  &A  a^  n  tB>  ••  ■ 


1    II       tM— eM«.»»;     % 

w*-i..r.-,».*«toT.     « 


T:...c;.:i„..  irej.Lr-"f  ih.M Ji 
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6. 
Come,  DOW  your  taneful  yoiccs  raise. 
Your  dear  Redeemer  for  to  praise. 
You  that  by  faith  can  see. 
None  died  to  set  you  free, 
But  Jesus  Christ,  that  God  on  high. 

BoTBR  Glotbr. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTIETH  SONG. 
SirscT  is  the  love  to  those  that  sympathize 
"Willi  grace  and  truth,  a  pleasant  sacrifice ; 
lit  those  that  with  a  mask  do  vail  their  &oes, 
Itood  against  truth  with  all  its  gifts  and  graces. 

2. 
Tho  seek  their  own  destruction  without  care, 
f  fceble  saints  running  into  a  snaro; 
i  when  love's  present  in  the  sacrifice, 
xmsecrates  the  temple  of  the  wise. 

John  Nichols. 

l^DRED  AND  SIXTY-FIRST  SONG. 

(TuvB,  <  Guardian  angeb.*) 

'aints,  behold  your  great  Creator, 
Vlio  did  leave  divine  abode. 
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And  became  a  spotless  creatuw, 
Tho'  ho  was  Ihe  very  God; 
My  soul  with  wonder  was  surpriKei, 
At  his  great  stupendous  lovs ; 
Bat  'tis  by  failh,  I  see. 

My  God  ho  died  for  me, 
And  left  Uis  glorious  throne  above. 
2. 

Guardian  angels  did  protect  him, 

In  his  journey  here  on  earth; 

Eastern  wisc-raeo  they  heheld  him, 

Jn  a  manger  at  liin  l)irlh; 

'1  hen  their  ofl'erings  tliey  presented, 

And  their  adorjIii)ti  paid, 

To  hira  who  wa^  ilioir  God, 

Now  in  this  vile  uLiode, 

Tlio'  by  his  power  the  world  was  mad 
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And  in  the  grave  did  lie. 

But  rose  again  and  conquered  death. 

4. 
Believers,  now  raise  all  your  voices. 
See  the  mighty  God  ascend. 
Descending  angels,  sweet  rejoicing, 
Round  their  absent  God  attend ; 
His  stewards  then  with  joy  surrender. 
Glory,  power  and  majesty ; 
His  glories  brighter  shine 
Transcendant  more  sublime. 
And  will  to  all  eternity. 

Martha  Miller. 

UNDRED  AND  SIXTY-SECOND  SONG. 

B8  this  happy  day,  which  with  cheerful  ray, 

•06  more  is  allow'd  us  our  souls  to  excite ; 

bis,  this  was  the  morning  and  glorious  dawning. 

Which  brought  truth  to  light, 

By  Christ,  God  alone ; 

In  distinct  words  from  heaven. 

This  commission  was  given, 

In  a  divine  ray. 

To  Reeve  'twas  made  known, 

Which  Muggleton  owu'd; 

p2 


I 


—  MiM— rir'd.  die  oikr  hAm^A. 

IhM-kiA  «m  ocdsiu'd,  bolli  power  ohMni 
4h4ii|lMiatM  day. 

B^fc^MM^  tken  nHns  your  voicei  in  pone 
IfeCMiL  av  iHc«iiicr,  our  father,  «ad  k%i 
^^•wrtidofvnow  and  cvennore: 

A^  W  imt  m»Ae  kaown 


'sdesli 


:  ".-■  Lo  oqIv  pre|iar'ii, 

s:\:'v.riiiRU^-ON"i'- 


This  oommiaiioii  sent  down, 
Which  joy  and  uivatioa  does  hring. 

To  all  poor  lost  Roulit, 

Whom  reason  controuli. 
Bat  hj  &jth  now  the  t^mnts  are  bound ; 

For  a  stronger  than  he, 

Will  a  conqueror  be. 
That  be  never  afain  will  be  found. 

2. 
Wliilfl  here  he  will  grieve 
Poor  souls  who  believe ; 
But  when  faith  is  active  he's  dead, 
But,  oh !  what  sad  cares. 
What  anguish  and  fears. 
Are  we  under,  while  hy  him  we're  led; 

Yet  unless  he  had  been. 

Wo  had  never  known  sin, 
Or  the  mercy  of  God  could  we  see; 

Then  lot  us  all  sing, 

To  our  heavenly  king. 
Since  we  all  shall  by  faith  be  made  free. 

3. 
This  day  did  John  Reeve 
This  commission  receive, 

PS 
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Fram  ibe  God  oi  aJl  gtonr  iibon  ; 

TbflM  days&Du  dune. 

To  aead  jof&)  mows, 

GUd  tidiags  of  laeiGy  uid  Ion ; 

Then  saints  Irt  ns  raise 

Our  voices  witli  piajse, 
To  Cbrbt  who  kath  b««Q  such  ■  tiieai, 

Bt  hiK  propLeta  below. 

To  let  ns  oU  know. 
We  have  joys  that  will  never  have  mi 


4. 


;h  tli.v 


vill  teop, 


Thoi 

Th.>: 

A  jubilee  lo  our  great  king. 

In  aathcnis divine, 

With  tlianksgiving  we'll  join, 

To  Ciiri?t  will  we  evermore  *ioi 
For  salvation  we  have, 
WLich  he  freely  gave ; 

Conio  saints,  now  let  ns  adore, 
Reiueuibcring  these  days 
Are  the  sulijccls  ol  praise. 

An  earnest  ot  praise  eierinore. 


Id  the  prophet  Jdin  Reeve, 

We  ell  do  believe 

And  great  Muggleton'e  doatrine  we  own , 

What  tbejr  did  declue. 


They  vere  sent  from  God'i  heavenly  throne. 

For  the  seoieti  they  told. 

There  was  none  could  unfold. 
Such  ipfallible  trnthi  there  doth  shine ; 

How  the  Father  and  Son 

Are  united  in  one, 
And  found  in  Christ  JesuB  divine. 

6. 
There  was  none  but  them  two 
The  form  of  God  knew. 
Or  bis  nature  could  ever  make  known ; 
There  was  no  one  could  tell 
What  place  would  bo  hell. 
Where  the  damn'd  foe  ever  will  groan ; 

Nor  none  could  relate 

The  mystery  great 
Of  the  nature  of  aogeLi  on  high, 

Bui  those  who  believe 


^4  soses. 

In  the  great  prophet  Reeve, 
And  with  Mu^eton's  doctrine  comp)/. 

7. 
The  nature  of  be&TcD, 
Was  never  yot  given 
Toany  bo  fully  before; 
And  tbo'  most  men  deny 
That  the  souU  of  men  die. 
They  have  prov'd  it  till  time  is  oo  more: 

And  as  for  the  devil. 

That  actelh  all  evil, 
John  Rcfvo  ami  his  writings  dolh  show. 

And  Miig!;l<^t""  p'^ii" 

Says,  'there's  none  but  in  man, 
l-"or  man  is  the  devil  bolow." 

8. 
These  six  sacred  things, 
Unknown  pleasures  will  bring 
To  all  who  tnio  fuith  do  embrace; 
These  ruy-teries  dliine, 
A"iirai)cc  will  find, 
(->!  seeing  thfir  God  face  to  face  ; 

On  those  do  depend, 

Truejiiys  without  end, 


sovafl.  425 

Which  the  tongue  of  no  mortal  can  tell ; 

fiat  those  who  despise, 

Will  in  tonnents  arise, 
And  for  ever  be  left  here  in  helL 

9. 
Oh !  glorions  God, 
Christ  Jesus  our  Lord, 
Who's  an  inaccessible  light. 
Transparent  dirine, 
Transcendant  sublimo. 
Too  great  for  frail  weak  mortal's  sight ; 

But  when  he  will  niao 

Our  souls  from  the  grave. 
Id  spiritual  gloiy  shall  shine ; 

S«e  the  object  above. 

Who's  God  of  all  love. 
Id  mansions  of  transport  divine. 

Jambs  Miller. 

lUNDRED  ANU  SIXTY-FOURTH  SONG 

Thx  first  created  blessed  ptdr, 
The  Lord  made  perfect  pure  and.fair; 
Planted  a  garden,  placed  them  there, 
As  lords  of  this  creation ; 
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Tho  dovil  here  seduced  Eve, 
By  which  two  seeds  we  do  pereeiv* 
Were  introduced  here  to  live, 
I'ntil  time's  last  duretion. 
H. 
Tlicn  oil  true  saints,  come  sing  with  me. 
In  praises  to  Chtist's  majesty; 
Whose  precious  blood  by  fiuth  1  see. 

In  this  his  last  commission ; 
Wherein  they  clearly  have  nade  knovB, 
That  Christ  is  God,  in  him  alono 
The  everlasting  Father  shone. 
As  by  his  prophets'  mission. 
3. 
I  luean  John  Reeve  and  Mu^Ieton, 
I'rujiliets  from  God's  imperial  throne ; 
Who  joyful  news  brouglit  evorj-  one, 

That  can  believe  their  power; 
Hapjiy  the  soul  thai  comes  to  see. 
That  Christ  is  God  and  only  he. 
Who  chose  to  die  and  set  us  free. 
His  death  did  death  devour. 
4. 
The  last  great  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Who  wilucss'd  to  the  third  record. 
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At  him  the  devils  draw'd  their  swozia, 

And  punishmeats  aseigo'dj 
When  ho  ftppeai'd  wiUun  their  court. 
The  great  ones  they  begun  to  Rport; 
But  God  iheic  power  did  cut  shorty 
Thoii  hellish  wrath  confio'd. 
5. 
Now  his  great  foes  in  judgment  sat, 
An  hundred  pounds*  they  priz'd  him  at; 
'Twas  more  than  their  fore&thers  set 

Upon  the  Lord  of  glory ; 
The  fine  was  paid,  the  prophet  clear'd. 
Their  malice  now  need  not  be  fear'd; 
Rouse  up,  my  liiends,  and  let's  be  cbeer'd. 
To  hear  this  welcome  rtory. 
6. 
This  nineteeDth  day  of  July,  my  fiiends, 
Out  thanlca  and  praises  shall  ascend; 
This  jubilee  we'll  yearly  spend 
To  Christ  the  God  uf  power; 
For  this  day  Muggleton  the  grea^ 
Was  lieed  from  the  cursed  hate. 
And  devilish  fury  of  the  great. 

Who  fain  would  him  devour. 
*  The  floe  of  S  re  haudred  pounds  ma  mttlgvled  to  oM 
^wtJi  ulpouads  by  the  iheriA,  Mr  JenwPlAK,  Sheriff  of 
'  ^udSirTneMisSTAMr.SberWofHiddleMx, 
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7. 
BoUi  prophets  now  aie  in  the  dust. 
Their  writutg^  are  both  true  and  ju«t. 
la  which  we  put  our  only  trust. 

That  we  might  live  for  ever. 
In  realms  of  light  and  bibs  above, 
Where  God  does  reign  in  peace  and  lore ; 
The  devils  never  shall  remove, 

Rtit  live  in  hell  for  ever. 

William  Millrr. 

IflNDKED  AND  SIXTV-FIFTH  SONG. 

A  Kingdom  of  Love,  and  of  lovely  Songs. 

DOCTHINE. 

rii[)  km^dom  of  olcrnul  i^lory  is  a  kingdom  of  Ion: 
\hcn-  i«not  one  spark  of  aiiKcr  Ihtrc;  for  llicn;  is !»" 
witlioul  upposiliau.  A»  this  placr  ifia  vileoflpjr^w  i''* 
of  lore  and  auger ;  each  runB  i(a  rouud,  and  we  cam'' 

ZLI.USTRATEn>. 

Ir  wo  fvcre  not  anitry  in  Bin,  bul  unto  (in,  it  wcrewil' 
bill  aHcrliiiris  nrc  sometimes  ao  prereinir,  that  we  »rt  B* 
•  ■iilv  iiiijuMlj  !iucry,  bul  are  ready  lojuslify  niyaslug"    ; 
liiH,  c)b  !  happy  country,  where  love  ia  ail  iti  all;  In*!"*  i 
un  Romiii  is  [(lero,  so  no  anger.     Here  ne  are  pettish  iw  j- 
l'oali)^1i, and  ready  to  fall  out  with  our  bcM  frieni'S  ^ 


SONGS.  429 

r,  we  relenty  and  are  tronbled  at  our  unbridled  anger, 
e  is  now  the  comfort  of  our  life,  but  then  it  will  be  the 
imof  onrlife;  and  there  shall  we  Ioto  and  be  loTed, 
,  loaded  with  love,  as  the  bee  is  with  honey,  and  God 
I  aet  his  love  on  ns  all  -,  and  this  his  loye  shall  rest 


Is  a  sweet  saying  by  the  prophet  Zephaniah,  'The 
nd  thy  God  ■aith,  the  prophet  shall  laye  ns ;  he  will  re. 
M  tfwtr  thee  with  joy ;  he  will  rest  in  his  loye  ^  he  will 
OTcrthee  with  singing/  Here  is  loye  indeed^  this 
kca  glad  the  city  of  God  ^  for  this  city  rests  in  the  arms 
bis  loye,  he  rejoicing  oyer  them  with  singing :  this  will 
rift  the  hearts  of  the  elect  too  with  astonished  Joy ;  not 
ly  to  hear  the  songs  of  yonr  loye  and  sorrow,  bnt  to 
■r  the  songs  of  praises  and  loye,  and  dear  you  are  to 
••  Will  not  this  now  strike  the  flints  of  the  heart,  and 
ke  the  fire  to  ascend  to  heayen  in  praises  here  ?  How 
di  more  will  it  do  it  there,  where  the  holy  loye  fire  is 
srbaming?  No  heart  can  now  conceiye,  nor  tongue 
•  tttter,  what  joy  and  loye,  and  songs  of  joy  and  loye, 
II  be  between  the  Redeemer  and  redeemed.  And  as 
I  asiBts  do  all  join  together,  singing  songs  of  praise  nnto 
dr  good  God,  eyen  so  likewise  they,  as  children  of  one 
kor,  and  heirs  of  one  kingdom,  do  all  mntnally  embrace 
di  other  and  kins  each  other,  with  loyely  tongB,  as  they 
«t,  they  sweetly  greet  in  this  wise. 
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Hail!  my  dear  brotlicr,  liave  I  met  with  thee'. 
Oh',  welcome  into  this  felicity. 
Where  perfect  love  and  coocord  doth  obouni}. 
No  strife  or  discord  io  it  cftii  lie  fouod. 

2. 
Come,  let  us  love,  and  in  love  let  as  greet 
Our  bleee'd  God,  when  we  with  Mm  do  meet; 
Ofa !  sover^gQ  sweetness,  our  joy,  oiid  eke  on 

What  thou  hast  given  uh,  atthyfeetwecastdowi. 

3. 
For  thou  hast  redeem'd  us  with  thy  precious  blood 
Of  Godhead  life,  kid  down  in  tjiy  manhood; 
Our  failb,  in  which  was  luadc  the  seal  of  heaven, 
And  now  the  glory  of  it  thou  host  given. 

4. 
'You  are  my  jewels,'  will  our  Ijord  reply, 
'  And  welcome  now  into  your  master's  Joy ; 
Kor  I  joy  in  you,  as  well  a.s  you  in  me. 
And  take  you  for  my  sweet  society. 

5. 
'All  my  delight  on  earth  was  amongst  you. 
You  had  my  promise,  and  now  you  find  it  tme; 
You  did  believe  me,  now  shall  joys  abound, 
Possess  all  joys  that  in  my  courts  are  foimil.' 

Thomas  Tomkinson^ 
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HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-SIXTH  SONG. 

(TuvB,  <  Down  in  a  meadow,*  and  *  Stern  winter  haiten.*) 

This  day  great  Reevo  and  Mu^Ieton, 
Receiv'd  from  God's  imperial  throne. 
This  last  commission,  pure,  divine, 
Which  will  remain  as  long  as  time. 

2. 

Oh !  glorious  day  that  has  reveal'd 

Those  sacred  truths  that  lay  conceai'd, 

From  earth's  foundation  never  known, 

That  God  was  Christ,  and  Christ  is  one. 

3. 

One  essential,  glorious  Lord, 

Who  has  appeared  in  three  records. 

Unto  his  chosen  here  below ; 

But  for  the  devils  overthrow. 

4. 

Fint,  as  Father,  full  of  power ; 

Next,  as  Son,  did  death  devour; 

And  in  this  last,  as  Holy  Ghost, 
Believed  by  few,  denied  by  most. 

5. 
Come,  true  believers,  let's  rejoice 
In  Jesus  Christ,  with  heart  and  voice, 


r 
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For  be  b  God,  and  only  he 

Sj  ufienEig  death  could  set  aa  free, 

6. 
Free  from  death's  tyraDsic  power. 
Which  teigo'd  o'er  all,  until  ih&t  boar. 
Id  which  his  Godhead  spirit  died ; 
Swifter  than  Uioiighl  again  reriTed. 

'■  « 

And  DOw'i  asccaded  fat  on  high,       ^H 
Leadii^  captive  captivitj-; 


Seated  on  bis  in 

aperial  throne, 

An  J  ecu' 

n-Lod  « 

ilhatripL'cra 

8. 

.wn. 

Ref^Igei 

U  glori. 

■.round  him  si 

line. 

I-rom  hi 

.  reJeeti 

aing  love  in  time. 

L-'.to  p. 

Of  Adai 

u's  seed  ali3no 

Ccme.  1. 

M's  rt-j.ii 

9. 

s  our  ow 

Happy's 

the  soul  that  can  beli 

eve, 

And  OUT 

1  tUem 

ission  of  John 

Reeve; 

E^■^nal 

life's  till 

c  sure  reward 

Of  [hose 

that  ^c 

al  this  third  record. 

ID. 

Those  IL 

lat  desp 

ise  it,  ne'er  wili  know 

Nolliing 

but  pail 

a  and  endless  i 

rvoe, 

1 
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tn  niter  darkness,  as  decreed, 
Both  for  the  serpeot  and  his  seed. 

11. 
The  seed  of  faith  shall  all  arise, 
Asoendmg  £ar  above  the  skies. 
Into  that  blest  divine  abode, 
Where  saints  and  an^ls  see  the  Lord. 

12. 
Come  quicklj,  Christ  our  God  and  king, 
Finish  our  faith  that  wo  maj  sing 
Our  dear  Redeemer's  matchless  love, 
In  those  eternal  realms  above. 

WiLUAM  MfLLEB. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-SEVENTH 

SONG. 
WuBN  first  the  truth  I  came  to  know, 
Great  joy  therein  my  soul  did  flow ; 
The  third  record  I  do  behold. 
Purer  to  me  than  crowns  of  gold. 

2. 
It  shows  me  those  sweet  joys  in  love. 
By  faith  my  God  that  is  above, 
Twas  him  in  time  that  did  come  down, 
Cloth'd  himself  with  flesh,  blood  and  bone. 


He  in  ft  n^ii*£  womb  did  li^ 
TImr  the  immorUl  seed  did  dlo. 
For  to  talSl  his  own  decree, 
Qitidcea*d  in  pure  mortality. 

4. 
Tfaa  villa's  Mwd  then  did  anita 
With  the  eleraal  s^ed  of  light. 
Thro'  union  was  iuatantly 
Quicken 'd  in  pure  luorlality. 

5. 
Then  unto  us  a  child  is  bora. 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  holy  one; 
\Yho  liVd  and  died,  now  lives  again. 
In  glorious  heavens  ever  reign. 

e. 

Now  under  Reeve  and  ^fI]^gIeton, 
I  write  lUpse  vou  may  muse  upon  ; 
All  glury  I.,  my  God,  I  .ce. 
I  am  assured  uf  tloruity. 

Tuo.y.is  I'icKEHSGiLU 

HUNDRED  AXD  SIXTY-EIGHTH  SONC' 

(Tune,  'The  malice  of  reason.') 
To  God,  our  creator,  rodeoracr  and  king, 
All  in  one  true  concert,  hallelujahs  we'll  ei"?' 


bis  infinite  love,  that  all  love  doth  exceed ; 

>  for  us  sinfol  mortal  was  pleased  to  bleed. 

For  his,  &c. 

o 

>  death  to  secure  us  from  death's  tyranny, 
thereby  to  procare  us  true  felicity, 

hose  blessed  mansions  that  for  ever  remain, 
resllcss  in  joy,  and  free  from  all  pain. 
In  those,  &c. 

3. 

He  nothing  for  ever  shall  ever  bo  found, 
disturb  our  enjoyments,  but  to  make  them 

abound ; 
te  openly  we  face  to  face  shall  behold 
God  in  his  glory,  with  the  prophets  of  old. 
There  openly,  &c. 

4. 
sUes  and  witnesses  who  have  run  their  race, 
finish'd  their  courses  thro'  fieiith  by  his  grace ; 
aunted  then  we  with  them  shall  appear, 
li  high  prdses  before  him,  when  horror  and 
fear. 
Undaunted  then,  &c. 
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And  ■mszemeut  shall  s«iK«  on  tha  derili  oat  fi 
Who  would  not  belieFC  tbem,  but  still  did  oppi 
Deride  Bod  afflict,  nod  at  la^t  cnicif;  I 

Our  aovereign  Lord,  now  oM^cudt-d  on  tu^.  I 
Deride  and,  &c. 
6. 
Bv  his  own  power  atone,  when  in  clouds  heri 

Willi  his  saints  and  blest  angels  to  ff.n  ft 

their  doom ; 
III    black  di-mal  darkness  tlipj-  tlicn  murt 


Wile 


pcni 


In  black,  i-c. 

Tlio'   ..n   rarlh   vvliil-t  tiifv   div.OI.  a^  mnnarc 

(iLfv  roii;n. 
Siirroimilod  witli  jilcasurps  and  liiid  wilbdisJi 
Of  iho  saints,  who  us  bond-slaves  and  \usi 

the  J-  use, 
And  Void  of  all  mercy  as  tyranU  ihey  abuse- 
Of  the,  &c. 


leliiriDg  to  wonbip  tbow  shadowi  wlucb 

they 
1  tbmr  owe  bmns  oxtnotod,  in  distnolum 

obey; 
adoring  Christ  Jemu,  who  ia,  God  omr  all, 
he  breath  of  whose  raouth  thej  uid  their 
Cod  both  must  fell. 
And  adoring,  &c. 
9. 
tmr  reason's  blind  zeal  thoy  vainly  snpposOr 
t  tbey  do  to  the  sainta  they  do  to  God's  foe> ; 
by  their  falsa  worship,  the  devils  penoade 
1^  in  heaven  a  purchase  secure  they  have 
made. 
And  by.  See. 

10. 
>  fed  with  vain  fencies,  in  heaven  they  seem, 
«t  last  their  enjoyment  will  prove  but'  a 

dream; 
n  the  trump  shall  awake  them  and  make 

them  arise, 
n  upon  them  confusion  and  terror  shall  seize. 
When  iho,  &c. 


Thmx  good  deeds,  whereby  tbe;  expected  to  \ 
lostall'd  in  glory,  ijuite  from  them  shall  flee, 
And  no  more  be  fuund,  but  their  bad  deeds  i 

To  witness  against  them  and  fill  tbem  with  Ce 
And  DO,  &c. 

13. 
And  the  false  gods  they  worshipp'd  no  help  tk 

Nor  from  the  vengeance  of  the  true  God  dcfta 

Thus  the  God  they  disown'd  and  whose  oietM 
geis  dear. 

They  desjiis'J  and  afthcted,  itt  f^lory  appear. 
Til  us  they,  &c. 

13. 
In  judgmctit  against  thorn,  to  doom  them  to  U 
Tlioro  for  ever  and  ever  in  tomicnt  to  divcU; 
By  the  thought  of  those  glories  that  by  iiiilh  v 

have  felt, 
Tho'  in  part  and  djstuncc,  our  senses  all  mell. 
By  llLe,  &c. 

14. 
luto  raptnrps  cele>(ial  that  makes  our  -oii!^  ilVr 
With  eojitciHiit  to  the  world,  to  tlie  f.-^'iouM'B 
liigh. 


he  throne  of  our  SaTiour,  where  we  may  be* 

hold, 
da  infinite  love,  our  names  are  enroli'd. 
To  the,  &o. 

IS. 
lis  sacred  decrees  that  are  seai'd  with  the 
blood 

0  less  than  himself  who  is  our  only  Grod ; 
fidth  in  that  title  shall  ever  expel, 

we  dwell  among  devils  the  terror  of  hell. 
Our  fjaith,  &c. 

16. 
they  gnash,  foam  and  rage,  and  devour  us 

would  fain, 
their  venom  retorts,  and  their  labour  is  vain; 
hem  foam  and  swell  then  wiUi  malice  ac- 
curst, 

1  with  their  poison  their  bellies  do  burst; 
will  laugh  them  to  scorn  with  a  holy  disdain^ 
we  know  they  are  kept  within  length  of  their 

chain. 

EUZABETH  HbNN. 


HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-NINTH  SOXG. 
Oncb  more  this  day  of  great  joy  aud  pleosnie. 

Time  itwift  revolving  again  has  brought  ronsdi 
Oa  this  day  both  prophets  and  aoinli  Joy  in  mw 

Where  in  true  liberty  free  did  abotind; 
The  high  power  of  fines  and  devils  and  ItkV, 

Nor  sly  lying  preachers,  iheycouldoot  preTaJI; 
His  faith  it  was  sound,  in  his  case  was  no  flavr. 
The  power  of  liis  mission  made  liis  eneniiei 
fail. 
The  high,  &c. 

What  manifold  sufferinj^s  our  God  and  his  pw- 

Without  cause,  have  received  fri'>ra  the  ba'tarJ 
seed; 
Out  they  shall  loud   roar,  when  they  tmd  then- 
selves  Tophefs, 
Who  made  great  Jehovah'-!  eteruiil  'oiil  l^lrfil' 
In  the  Son,  they  llie  Godhead  killM  on  a  cur.; 


Inlinity  t 


I,  wlien  the  Son  losl  lii=  breath, 
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lare  beatea  lua  friends  h«re  in  mortalitj, 
I  BiMtet  and  Berrant  they've  l^d  low  ia 
deatb. 
In  the,  Sec. 

3. 
mg-look'd  for  doonudaj  will  make  the 

icaloturn; 
aatoTO  will  tremble,  the  tod  down  will  fidi ; 
boavens  once  vanisb'd,  lost  souls  hot  will 

bum, 
;  earthfiaakes  will  shake  all  this  ponder- 

-  ous  ball  i 
i^gatted  priesf  will  roar  for  assistance ; 
1  lawyer  may  say,  he  did  plead  for  a  fee ; 
Qto  our  God  they  have  both  shewn  resist* 

ance, 
ty  are  dama'd  without  mercy  to  eteinify. 
The  fat-gutted,  &c. 
4. 
ite  of  tho  cloth  in  the  end  most  disgraceful, 
^y  who  with  kings  and  with  rulers  could 

dine, 
by  their  own  clan,  be  found  out  deceitful; 
•  biiibops  will  then  lodge  with  devils  and 


Instead  of  a  sillc  gown  to  cloihe  the  £ds9  ml 
Or  bottle  of  clarot  to  please  hU  proud  hei 
Or  line  high  coclc'd  mitre,   to  make  lum 
bobbitjh, 
The  waters  of  death  will  uew  torments  in 
lasteud  of,  SiC. 
5. 
Instead  of  his  place,  a  dry  buiDing  sand 

He'll  lay  on,  wtlh  body  more  heavy  than 

There  he'll  lay  in  anguish,  he's  lost  his  comi: 

He'll  blaspheme  afresh,  ond  would  glad 

His  dust-iickiii(r  friend  will  lie  his  coiupanii 
Who  loved  his  money  more  dear  ihaii  ( 

Ho  thought  self  and  oflspring  on  it  miglil  dc 

Nut  caring  how  the  friend  of  Gud  hew 

Hisdn^t,  v^c. 

How  huiMiv  ore  we  w],u  liau'  laid  ui.  ^iich: 


A^-nialios  (;,aI  hi^  banker  ;  ho  ci.il- iUM, 
liiejid; 
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m  he  has  made  manifest  in  a  jpeat  mea- 
sure, 

lendini^  an  ambassador,  who  was  detained 

I  a  dark  cell  of  reason's  inventicm ; 

reason  with  God's  fiiend  is  at  enmity ; 

at  could  not  hinder  Jehovah's  intention, 

this  day  his  messenger  great  was  set  free. 
Within  a,  &o. 
7. 

dnoe  he  delights  to  give  peace  to  his  crea- 
ture, 

us  love  each  other,  if  it's  but  for  his  sake; 

ow  that  his  seed  must  be  of  his  own  na- 
ture; 

0  comfort  each  other  let  us  measures  take, 

joice  on  this  day  for  our  prophet's  deliver- 
ance; 

all  wrath  and  malice  be  quite  laid  aside, 

has  sino'd,  let  us  hope  for  repentance, 

pray  that  the  prophets  be  ever  our  guide. 
And  rejoice,  &c, 
8. 

re  to  each  other  brings  peace  and  content- 
ment, 

luses  the  soul  to  sing  sweet  to  its  king, 
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It  causes  the  bearl  to  forget  all  mentmei 

Makes  knowledge  and  pleasure  in  m 

sjiring ; 

Wine  that's  celestial  ^ives  peace  to  my  s< 

My  faith  it  dolh  drink  of  a  fountain  Uis 

Forihe  blood  of  God  has  wash'd  me  quit* 

And  DOW  1  am  longing  for  eternity. 

Wine  that's,  &c. 

HUNDRKD  AND  SEVENTIETH  i 

(TUNE.'Old  iron  lo  find.') 


Because  their    false  God    and    fal-e 

do. 

loathe: 

Vet  I  oiu  true  hearted  nnto  Christ,  n 

,v  ki 

I'm  u  true   Mllg^'k■toIliali,   with  deal 

re., 

1  can  pass  to  an<!  i'ro.  and  fear  no  d^ 

adlj- 

Since-  that  the  lrn<'  God  and  riglitdo 

vUI 

I  ..a,)  ,,a>.,  ^e. 

I  fear  uvt  prond  na=..n,  1  lireak  not 

Ills  h 

Their  scuils  ji.ir  ihrir  j,  cr;^,    I   d-u 

I  >-al 

their  penecutioDs  1  patiently  bear, 

K  crown  of  thorns  which  X  know  1  most 

1  p«M  to  and  fco,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 

I  that  the  true  God  and  right  deril  I  know. 

1  cao,  &c. 

3. 
true  God  is  my  friend,  I  can  plainly  see, 
Kiui'd  forth  his  soul  unto  death  on  a  tree ; 
atemal  spirit  for  ma  here  did  din, 

I I  might  live  with  him  to  eternity. 

1  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
•  that  the  true  God  and  right  devil  I  know. 
1  can,  &c. 

4. 
in  reason  in  fear  on  tbeli  death-bed  do  lay, 
f  must  have  their  false  ministerB  for  them  t« 

pray, 
ir  fidse  sacrament  receive,  in  a  false  God  be* 

lieve, 
with  false  hopes  they  their  own  souls  de- 

n  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
»  that  the  true  God  and  right  devil  1  know. 
I  can,  >Sl'c. 


g  of  sin's  took  from  me,  I've  no  D«ed 
prepare, 
God  did  tbe  work  for  me,  when  he  sulfered  lie 
Tken  need  uo  amendment  to  Gods  wodc,  1  < 

sure; 
Nor  Done  can  tie  made  by  iis  morUdssopooi: 
I  can  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  fi>^ 
And  praise  ray  dear  Goil,  who  by  fiuth  OM 


Ic 


Q,  &C. 


fi. 


Goil  laid  down  his  gbry  in  a  virgin's  womb, 
That  God  pure  man  for  iis  iiiigbt  become, 
l-'roiii  his  spirituality  there  did  he  die, 
And  quickend  himself  in  pure  mortality. 
I  can  pass  to  and  ftti,  and  fear  no  deadly  (oc, 


And  pn 


my  dear  God,  who  by  fuith  no''  I 


(Jod"s 

precious  blood  was  shed  o 

n  a  cros- 

!  ior  m 

It  ball 

1  wasb'd  juj 

r  soul  from  all 

MH  I  Cil 

Dsw; 

!n  the 

fir^trr.-iirrc 

ction  1  have  jii 

ly  |.art, 

I5M, 

Tliereforc  the  scc< 

ind  doatU  can 

have  no 

,    fK)«I 

over  lue 
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I  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
pndse  my  dear  God,  who  by  &i&  now  I 
know. 
I  can,  &c. 

8. 
le  days  and  three  nights  in  the  grave  God 

did  lie, 
1  fais'd  himself  and  ascended  on  high ; 
his  blessed  person  the  heavens  will  contain, 
to  raise  us  in  glory  he  cometh  again : 
1  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
praise  my  dear  God,  who  by  faith  now  1 
know. 
1  can,  &c. 

9. 
tD  reason  is  rais'd  in  eternity, 
a  their  place  of  hell  on  this  earth  here  will  be, 
and  other's  dreadful  face  they  never  will  see, 
in  blackness  of  darkness  for  ever  they'll  be : 
ti  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
praise  my  dear  God,  who  by  faith  now  I 
know. 
I  can,  &c. 
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i 

WlMBlfaMtoatuieiid,  we  the  Euthful  slisll  bl, 

Wift  (Mtf  ^oioas  Gud  nolo  eteruity ; 

TImb  iHind  of  Ihoms,  a  bi%hl  crown  we  ^uU 

wear, 
la  the  hcftTeal;  mansions,  oar  God  will  prepua: 
Wo  dull  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foa, 
And  Mfl  God  iace  to  face,  who  \ty  tallh  now  w 
know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

11. 
Tesn  will  be  wip'd  away,  and  all  ■oirovn  nil 

Then  springs  of  new  joyin  our  souls  will  iocphm; 
A  new  song  of  praise  to  the  Lamb,  wc  shail  sag. 
To  our  Lord  Jesiis  Christ,  our  alone  God  aad  kinj: 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
And  SCO  God  facr  lo  face,  who  by  faith  we  Ds* 


TlK-ir  1,« 

liOS  ill 

million,  swift  a^  thoi 

.'ht 

Shiill  vco 

all  .lit 

icroalureson  this  tu 

r:h 

Jlut  in  sj 

riliial 

,-lory  like  cryslal  so 

cka 
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shall  pass  to  and^fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  wu 

know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

13. 
te  Adam  and  Eve  will  in  gloiy  be  seen, 
all  their  righteous  seed  whom  our  God  did 

redeem; 
re'U  be  prophets  and  apostles  in  glory  divine. 
the  two  last  great  prophets  will  gloriously 

shine : 
ihall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
tee  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  wo 

know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

14. 
e  Moses  aud  Julias  will  in  glory  appeal ; 
oor  God  will  exceed  all  in   brightness  so 

clear, 
id  on  his  throne  of  divine  majesty, 
e  midst  of  all  crowns  of  bright  burning  glory : 
ihall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  we 

know. 
>Ve  bhall,  &c. 

a 


^  a  robe  of  righteousaesa  diT) 
Is  that  beavonly  garmtDt  in  wbicb  we  shall  ihii 
And  the  spiritual  food  wliicb  our  souU  sliaU  i 


fice, 


In  a  n 


r  filing  founlaia  oat  of  oar  spiriti  i 


We  eliall  pass  to  a.ad  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  I 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  hy  failh  dow 


We  shall,  &c. 

^Iiall  f<>pd  on  Ilio 
rlirlitcon^jR-,. 


ml,n 


of  Clir 


AJld  his  suir.T 


■■  ill  llio  days  of  lii=  II- 
Or  el.-e  oi.  llic  gmco.  in  wliiuli  lirrc  «,■  JiJ  gr 
Or  on  iLo  pors re ii lions  wu  sulferd  beliiw. 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro.  and  fi^iir  iiodcjdiv 
A.id  si'O  C;..d  face;  lo  i^c.-,  wh,.  l.y  faiili  n.w 
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And  the  heavenly  communion  with  each  other  so 

sweet, 
We  bad  in  mortality  when  we  did  meet 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  hy  faith  now  we 

know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

18. 
There,  for  our  creation,  our  God  we  shall  praise. 
For  our  glorious  redemption,  shall  chant  divine 

lays; 
Tlie  angels  will  praise  God  for  creation  too; 
Bat  from  us  double  praises,  glory  and  honour  is 

due. 
We  shall  pass  to  and  firo,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
And  praise  our  dear  God,  who  by  faith  now  we 

know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

19. 
There  in  loud  hosannas  our  voices  will  ring. 
And  in  sweet  hallelujahs  to  Zion's  great  king, 
The  Lamb  on  Mount  Zion,  we  shall  joyfully 

praise. 

Who  is  creator,  redeemer,  and  ancient  of  days. 

q2 
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VVp  skull  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  tot 
And  piaiso  our  dear  God,  who  by  ^tb  ouvr  w 
know.  ^ 

We  shall,  &c. 

Rebecca  I 


aBat^ 


HUNDRED  AND  S EVENT Y-FiRST-  ] 
SONG.  1 

(TliSE,'G»lleja«Te.*)  '   ^ 

Out  think  on  my  state  I  now  freedom  enjoy, 
I  am  as  happy  as  happy  can  be ; 

What  pleasure   [  have  now  death's  sting  ii  de- 
stroy'il, 
I  am  no  longer  a  ca]itivo  to  be ; 
1  Wr  not  tliat  toe,  I  know  it's  my  fate. 

To  he  taken  Inini  tliU  world  evermore; 
Wlicn  tlioiii;bt  brings  tu  mind  my  future  li:i['j< 
state, 
I  die,  I  die,  sure  to  live  evermore. 
When  Ihou-hl,  &c. 


How  kind  is  my  falo,  I  am  free  from  rr^>i 
And  my  lilc  steers  by  faitii's  lalmy  cbari. 
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Tho'  devila  against  me  may  sorely  oomplaio, 

I  no'er  from  true  faith  will  depart; 
Wlien  Jehovah  does  como,  I  know  it*s  my  fate, 

To  glory  to  go,  I  am  sure ; 
When  time  brings  my  end  from  this  mortal  state, 
ni  die,  rU  die,  sure  to  live  evermore. 
ViThen  time,  &c. 
3. 
With  great  Muggleton  and  Reeve  I  am  sure  I 
shall  go 
To  that  place  vrhere  there's  bliss  ever  new ; 
Tbat  wish'd  happy  mom  will  bring  many  their 
woe. 
While,  my  Saviour,  I  ascend  to  you ; 
So  come,  welcome  death,  and  finish  this  state. 

Then  depart  hence  from  me  evermore; 
For  whenever  I  end  this  my  pilgrim  state, 
I'll  iifi,  I'll  dift,  assur'd  to  live  evermore. 
For  whenever,  &c. 

Georgb  Robinson. 

HUNDRED  AND  SE7ENTY.SEC0ND 

SONG. 

Oh!  cease,  vain  man,  for  to  declare 

That  your  frail  souls  immortal  are ; 

Q3 
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ThiB  finite  ftale  cauoot  compon 
With  infinile  condition ; 
If  tbey  itnniortal  were,  they'd  b* 
Of  uncoiTupted  purity. 

Not  subject  to  mortality  ; 

But  would  be  cvei  fice. 

And  fl«!  into  elemity. 

To  perfect  full  fruition. 

How  can  the  soul  immort&I  be, 

In  tuau  while  in  mortality; 

When  iiune  ci.ii  ti'll  bow  soon  ittnay  I. 

Ki.-lii-obc,-,.im-si,i^,-llu-; 

Wbo  wn  one  mnuioul  here  insure? 

Or  who  call  escujio  a  dying  hour? 

<  )r  pray,  wliut  doe>  i;rini  iloatli  doTom 

\Viil,„ut  strife.  nou|;bt  but  lifo? 

If  life's  lWsm.l,  then  so.il-s  the  iife, 

To  bini  becomes  a  captive. 

3. 
He^iJes  Joii-t  bea>t  to  beast  below. 
<iivc  life,  ;.s  nature  here  ib.th  sli.nv, 
And  vegctabJos  liko«-iso  ,0: 
Yet  luiin's  ibo  noblest  creature. 


SOHGS. 

He  who  wu  made  the  loid  of  all. 

Within  this  fiur  terrestrial  boll, 

Must  he  iDferior  bo  to  all  ? 

Doa't  be  coony,  aa  well  aa  they, 

life  to  his  issue,  and  obey 
The  first  great  law  of  nature  ? 

4. 
Whatever  man  nay  here  pretend. 
From  bis  imaginary  friend, 
}  know  full  well  what  does  attend 
Mankind  in  this  creation; 
For  God  has  no  exception  made. 
But  life  is  in  the  §ecd  convey'd. 
This  law  must  ever  be  obey'd, 
Man  and  all  within  this  ball, 
Uo  souls  beget,  and  ever  shall 
While  Ume  has  here  duration. 

5. 
There  was  no  more  than  two,  we  finJ^, 
At  lir«t  to  propagate  mankind, 
Adum  and  ISve,  the  two  design'd, 
Plac'd  here  by  the  Creator; 
Or  how  could  Gto  the  mother  be 
Oj'  jil  living  posterity. 


»  ■  ■    I  t  Jm,r  } 
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K9  bad  ones  can  be  undentood, 
SiDce  uDlo  him  raUted. 

8. 
What  U  the  soul,  can  any  (ell  P 
Or,  where  without  the  body  dwell  ? 
Does  it  exbt  in  heaven  or  hell, 
la  what  I  now  reqaireP 
Or,  does  a  purgatory  hold 
The  false  concoiv'd  departed  soul? 
Or.  what  place  else  can  you  unfold, 
From  whence  it  can  return  again. 

To  te-uuite  a  lifeleu  thing ; 
This  (toealios  I  requin  ? 

9. 
Both  states  eternal  all  agree. 

Either  of  bliss  or  misery; 

No  middle  state  there  cannot  be 

For  a  departed  spirit ; 

If  such  a  thing  as  that  could  be, 

When  freed  fifom  this  mortality. 

It  muat  be  in  eternity ; 

Why,  then  'tis  strange  how  it  can  change 

From  its  eternal  state  again. 

And  yet  the  same  inherit. 

Q5 
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How  nwee&j  shall  we  ever  dag. 
In  extacies  of  pleasure ; 
Oh !  come)  sweet  Jesus,  come  away, 
I  long  to  see  that  glorious  day, 
When  thou  wilt  to  thine  own  seed  say, 
*  Come,  my  dove,  ascend  above. 
Enjoy  with  me  eternal  love. 
For  thou  art  mine  only  treasure. 

Jambs  Miuit. 

HUNDRED  AND  SE7ENTY-THIRD 

SONG. 
(TuHi,  *  What  beauteous  tcenet  doth  chaniu* 

All  gloiy  to  my  gracious  God, 
Who  his  condition  chang'd. 
For  to  redeem  Adam's  lost  seed. 
He  David's  son  became ; 
For  when  his  image  was  overcome. 
He  did  the  promise  make. 
That  the  seed  of  the  woman. 
The  serpent's  head  should  break. 
The  serpent's,  &c. 
2. 
A  virgin  then,  of  David's  seed. 
The  Lord  God  did  prepare^ 


Him  to  nceive,  became  tlut  Ab 

Ottailea  mature  were; 

But  when  the  blessed  tidings  csme, 

AH  reason  passive  lay. 

She  dictated  by  faith  alooe. 

Which  only  could  obey. 

Which  only,  &c. 
3 
Swifter  than  thought  the  Lord  descendi, 
Or  she  had  been  <;oii!<um'd ; 
Hia  Godhead  glory  ho  luid  doivD, 
In  the  pure  vii^n's  womb  ; 
His  Godhead  spirit  he  cloth'd 
With  Abraham's  pure  seed. 
He  by  her  side  was  David's  sob. 
Yet  very  God  Indeed. 

Yet  very,  &c. 
4. 
There  the  eternal  Spirit  died. 
Condition  for  to  chongp, 
Quickon'd  in  pure  morlality; 
Oh!  wonderfully  straiij^e ! 
One  divine  ei-sencc  with  nature. 
The  Godhead  spirit  were, 


Subject  to  hangw,  thirst  and  cold, 
At  Adam's  childreo  ate. 
As  Adam's,  &e. 

a. 

Sehold  ycni  God  a  perfect  cUld, 
Id  spotless  pan  nature, 
Though  vei^  God,  be  knew  it  not, 
Till  he  became  matuie; 
Then  his  comminion  be  Medved 
From  Eliaa  on  high ; 
That  he  wu  God,  be  tbra  did  kamr, 
Id  pure  mortali^. 
In  pnie,  &c. 

e. 

Aa  man,  the  law  be  walk'd  tbnn^ 

No  guile  was  fbund  in  him; 

As  God,  miracles  he  wranght, 

As  God,  be  forgaTe  sin. 

As  God,  he  tliem  peimisaion  gare 

His  precious  life  to  take. 

As  God,  he  said  he'd  rise  i^aio, 

fiy  virtue  of  hia  faith. 
Bj  virtue,  &c. 
7. 
As  man,  he  to  the  garden  cam^ 
Uis  puie  aatuce&an  Aeaih, 


»— «fcy  lidiiirim 


■^■»«  J  mtii 


) 


W^ie&  Mv  Uliird  BiKt  be. 


r^  -vG;-i;:di?, 


Tt^r:  ..,.;  ^  I.,--'.  ±-yy  dii  him  leaJ, 
Hc-L..o.vacr:-di.Jl.o;ir,. 


In  derision  Lis  divine  head 
A  crown  of  thorns  did  wear. 
A  crown,  ice. 
10. 
When  he  was  come  unto  the  place, 
They  him  did  crucify, 
Between  two  thieves  his  blood  they  spilFd, 
Which  caus'd  his  soul  to  die ; 
In  bitterness  and  in  aneuish 
Of  soul,  the  Lord  did  cry. 
He  look'd  all  around — help  there  was  none* 
Compell'd  he  was  to  die. 
Compell'd,  &c. 
H. 
One  thief  revil'd,  the  other  cried, 
'  O  Lford,  remember  me 
When  thou  into  thy  kingdom  come ;' 
'Tis  plain  his  God  he  see. 
And  then,  as  God,  his  spirit  mov*d,    - 
And  he  his  sins  forgave ; 
Power  then  became  all  passive. 
That  death  might  conquest  have. 
That  death,  &c. 


'    Vfr^SlIl.  ». 


' 


soiros.  < 

Salvntioa  wrougUt  for  the  eteet, 
DamnatioQ  to  lib  foM; 
Deatii  had  no  power  to  detua, 
FoiwhyP  no  hiq  wbi  there; 
He  bunt  death's  bands  triumphutly, 
The  Toiy  God  appea/d. 

The  very,  &e. 
IS. 
With  his  right  hand  and  holy  aim, 
The  victory  he  gain'd, 
A  double  gloiy  to  himself  - 
Tbo  Lord  God  hath  attaia'd, 
'    Now  he's  aaceoded  far  on  high, 
Frmn  wheoce  ho  did  descend. 
Where  he  will  reign  eteroaJly, 
When  time  b  at  an  end. 

When  time,  ice. 
16. 
Come,  brqtbers  alt,  with  joyfnl  faearfi, 
Tour  thankful  praises  join. 
Patiently  waiting  for  your  God 
To  put  an  end  to  time; 
Oh !  come,  my  dear  Redeemer,  some, 
I  long  thy  bee  to  see. 


K«*f  Ut-aW  BUaoB,  1 


Taojiu  Pbrbt. 
RBBn»ASD  sC^RNT). FOURTH 

1  inam  aiu  !i<.t«  tfe?«  ut  confin'd. 
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Or  who  tfne  liberty  can  ihare ; 

Or  who,  &a. 

That  libor^  don't  know  ? 
3. 
It's  true  the  derils  tfaink  Hn-j  are  blott. 

But  they  are  much  dereiv'd; 
God's  sacred  truths  thej  ne'er  possesl, 

Nor  bia  prophets  o'er  believ'd; 
And  tho'  Id  darkness  they  oft  weop, 

And  in  distress  oft  ciy. 
Yet  in  their  trareb  they  do  sleep. 

Yet  in.  &c. 

And  find  not  liberty. 
4. 
O  liberty,  ihy  place  so  great, 

My  tuneful  theme  shall  tell. 
The  way  to  thee's  through  heaven's  gatci 

The  way  to  that's  through  bell ; 
And  when  our  God  calls  all  from  ml, 

All  Adam'x  seed  will  fly 
To  praise  their  God  in  endless  rest. 

To  praise,  &e. 

In  perfect  liberty. 
6. 
For  (roni  that  seed  spontaneously 

All  praises  then  will  flow. 


But  God  biaxalf  went  dowB  to  hel]. 

But  God,  &o. 

And  purehas'd  liberty. 
8. 
O  liberty,  thy  glorious  erown 

My  soul  is  sure  to  wear. 
With  mighty  men  of  high  nnowa. 

Who  see  thy  sMoing  star; 
That  star  it  was  Bliu  great,' 

Id  powor  aud  majesty ; 
Who  did  thy  wonders  great  relate 

Who  did,  &e. 

When  you  came  down  to  die. 
9. 
He  did  them  to  the  stable  hring. 

Where  you  in  peace  did  lay. 
And  show'd  them  their  redeeming  king. 

Here  cloth'd  with  spotless  clay ; 
'  For  in  the  inn  no  room,'  they  said. 

So  shut  you  out  of  door; 
And  in  a  manger  you  was  laid, 

And  ia,  &c. 

Where  none  had  Iain  before. 
10. 
And  when  that  you  grew  up  mattue, 

And  died  for  Adam's  sin ; 


^ 


«J1.        I  I^Joor, 


- 

11. 
1h«  jtEBC  *■£  HflMf  nek  was  m 

«m  Acf  «*  put  CkiW«  9 
■  I  111    lit— »jm 

Sozvly  Iki^  &£. 

Or  3arjrv  -  G ..;  ha<  diej.' 
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Then  fly  from  death  to  heaven's  gate, 
Then  fly,  &c. 
To  endless  liberty. 

BOTBR  GLOTSa. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-FIFTH 

SONG. 

[ow  happy's  that  mortal  who  by  faith  can  see, 
liat  Christ  he  is  God,  aod  only  he, 
nd  in  his  blest  body  the  Godhead  did  lie, 
rhen  he  was  in  time  and  in  eternity. 

2. 
Iv'iyidrtoe  in  him  was  infinite,  1  see, 
Hien  he  was  existing  in  eternity, 
l/ry  property  in  him  sweetly  did  shine ; 
rho  can  but  adore  a  God  so  divine! 

3. 
Irom  the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  soles  of  feet, 
a  form  of  a  man  so  sweet  and  complete, 
lie  sun  in  his  strength  he  far  did  outshine ; 
^h !  let  us  all  join  for  to  praise  him  in  time. 

4. 
lis  immortal  soul  was  his  nature  divine, 
D  <[uantity  like  to  a  mustard  grain ; 


Itt  ^vafi^bMiaiinile,  I  «ee, 
Ltk«  a  foonbiii  it  Sow'd  from  etcroitjr, 
S. 

HU  biigfat  biimiD^  glo>>~ ''  ^''^  ''i™  surrouDd, 
In  his  pre<«Dce  do  crceiturc  there  was  to  be  found 
A  kingdom  of  pleasure  he  is  all  within, 
^liich  did  arbe  io  him  from  liia  eteni&t  sptisg. 

6. 
Oh  !  this  is  my  Cod  that  by  faith  1  can  see, 
And  thoB  be  existed  in  eternity ; 
Tho'  titles  he  bad  three,  persons  had  but  ow, 
III  which  blessed  person  nil  niy^t'ry  U  done. 
William  Cvrtoise. 


HUNDRED  AN"D  SEVEXTV  ISIXTH 

SONCi. 
(Tune,  '  Who  has  irVr  been  iii  Baldock.') 
WJienccr  my  failli  it  soars  above, 
It  instantly  tliinks  of  God's  love, 
Ilowljediddieujwiiacrcss, 
To  save  hi- seed  in  Adura  lost. 


ilo' 


His  (Tlorioiis  lioDd  he  did  recline. 
His  hciiveuly  hrcalh  he  did  roign, 


Hit  preeiom  blood  the  gionnd  beipnad. 
And  then  the  whole  Godliosd  wu  dead. 
His  preeiooB,  &o. 

a. 

My  wnl  it  doth  rejoice  to  think. 
That  it  hia  precious  blood  can  drink ; 
Hit  body  too  1  eat  likewise ; 
Oh !  how  glorious  is  the  prize. 

His  body,  Sk. 
4. 
Oh!  still  my  soul  it  doth  rejoice. 
To  know  it  was  God's  holy  voice. 
Upon  the  cross,  aloud  did  cry, 
In  bitter  pangs  of  death, '  Eh  !* 

U()on  0,  &o. 


But,  how  these  truths  should  I  have  knotvn. 
Had  not  the  Almighty,  from  hia  throne, 
Seat  two  prophets  for  to  tell. 
That  he  rodeera'd  my  soul  from  hell. 
Sent  two,  Sk. 
6. 
These  great  prophets  1  receive. 
For  they  have  brought  the  grand  reprieve ; 


1 


»  bug  i<  k>«(i  _<  !_<  rfbrit 


r.xrv  >:".v[:n-ti 


That  never  any  firuit  dotb  bare, 

To  8ii£Sce  an  hungiy  soul ; 
What  mortal  man  could  think  to  find 

On  a  burning  sandy  soil, 
Any  thing  that  would  any  comfort  bring, 

To  heal  a  wounded  soul. 

3. 
liong  on  this  barren  plain  Fve  beea. 

And  there  must  have  remain'd, 
Hal  I  not  known  two  golden  pipes 

Ffom  a  true  fountain  came, 
MThich  did  convey  the  golden  oil 

Into  my  wounded  soul; 
A  sovereign  balm  it  is  I'm  sure. 

Unto  a  wounded  soul. 

James  Collaii. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-EIGHTH 

SONG. 
^B !  how  happy  are  we  whose  thirst  b  quench'd 
n  our  Redeemer's  biood,  which  hath  prevented 
riae  sting  of  death,  which  would  have  kept  ut 

under ; 
hit  through  Christ's  precious  blood,  the  bond'«i 

asunder ; 


p.     _ 


k  ^M.  aaA  Aat  will  iobni  «> 
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to  a  place  of  bliss  with  joys  sunooBded^ 
ATing  our  foes  behind  ip  be  confounded. 
Into  a,  &c. 

JOHK  NiGHOLB,  SbK. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-NINTH 

SONG. 

Whbn  I  saw  mj  great  Creator, 

Ob  I  what  J07  mj  soul  did  see ; 
Could  I  but  shake  off  human  aatare, 
I'd  fiy  into  eternity. 

2. 
There  no  envy  e'er  can  reach  me. 

There  curst  reason  ne'er  can  roar , 
All  in  obedience,  faith  doth  teach  me, 
When  our  God  we  do  adore. 

3. 
There's  that  crystal  glorious  fountain. 

Darting  forth  his  streams  of  love, 
Vlien'on  the  wings  of  faith  we're  mounting 
In  his  bless'd  abode  above. 

4. 
ow  the  sun  when  in  his  splendour, 
Does  the  soul  of  man  delight ; 


But  when  the  grave  doth  us  surrend 

Bow  iai  Biirpriziag  is  the  sight! 
5. 
All  amaz'd  and  struck  w-iUi  vooder. 

Praises  to  our  God  we'll  sing, 
In  a  shrill  voice,  more  loud  thaa  thin 

Hosanna  to  our  gloilous  king. 
6. 
Then  we'll  gaze  upon  our  treasure. 

Which  our  souk  did  long  to  sec ; 
Faith  in  our  eouis  will  flow  in  mcasi 

With  Godlike  joys  eternally. 


L 


Tbr-n  our  : 

^oiil-  froa  Iroiii 

desire 

Will  bui 

■„  in  prm.o  lo 

(iudl 

ilove 

IvNil,  in  ox 

ir  souls  will  l„ 

■  llial 

fire. 

liUiinii. 

.=;  prais.  in  lo, 

,0  for 

Imp 

8. 

Tlion  our  t 

^judle  will  1,0 

light,- 

J. 

And  will 

i^urnclcrnnll, 

Wliun  Ilio, 

■iirst  aevihar.- 

1.0  nig 

■hud 

And  tijo 

lii.'lit  williip\e 

In  my  ,■_. 

Up  of  tw'i  con 
ul  I  dcmly  se, 

,lilir»l. 
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Fahh  will  be  blest  with  full  firoitioi^ 
Reason  damn'd  eternally. 

10. 
Now  we  see  by  ibis  commission, 

Wbo  came  up  grom  Bozrah  red. 

That  it  was  God*  in  man's  condition. 

When  for  his  lost  elect  he  bled. 

11. 
This  is  cali'd  the  hidden  manna, 

Which  God  gives  to  his  saints  to  eat. 
When  in  their  souls  they  cry,  hosanna. 
And  bow  down  at  hb  royal  feet. 

12. 
How  the  Son  of  glory  shineth. 

In  a  soul  once  sanctified. 
When  that  his  faith  to  him  defineth, 
*  That  God  in  flesh  here  for  him  died. 

BOYER  GlOVIR. 

lUNDRED  AND  EIGHTlBiTH  SONG. 

OUD  reason  docs  pretend  for  to  interpret  ik« 

letter, 
it  all  the  doctrine  they  do  teach  is  like  the 

troubled  water; 


i 


^  i  ikH^vaee,  tkuwrnada 
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ay^i7  is  wtf  great,  and  mooh  to  be  ud- 

mir'd, 
ever  could  have  been  decla/d,  except  by 

those  inspir'd. 
5. 
Roeve  and  Muggleloa  are  those  that  have 

declai'd  the  sanw, 
are  true  profdieb  of  the  Lotd,  prau'd  be 

bit  faol;  name; 
tho'  extinct  by  death  the;  be,  Ibe  promisa 

is  made  sure, 
stand  to  all  eternity,  when  time  shall  be 


ire  the  last  God  o'er  will  send,  while  time  it 

does  endure, 
commission  does  infuU  force  stand,  and 

will  till  time's  no  more; 
hilst  there  is  lielievcra  here  below  iipoa 

this  earth, 
not  loose  its  virtual  power,  tho'  they're 

extinct  in  death. 
7. 
my  friends  rejoice  andtiing.  and  jirai^e  tiin 

glorious  One, 


r. 


B  to  do,  wc  see  tke  wori 
IkAteitoodfamwito  Uw  £utb,w}  then  wcmij 
Fwto  iMyiy  Btonial  Kfe,  vben  time  is  at  so  roi 


For  tben  the  Lord,  ^bo  did  create  tnan  of  tht 

aulk  below, 
FwtoblfilbfcnTal  wiU.  b«'U  oake  ail  lliBf 

WMW; 
Th«  taints  to  enjoy  eternal  bliss,  with  all  tlf^ 

elect  Ukewi^ 
But  tca-on  ueor  will  have  tlie  power  above  thi' 

canh  to  rii^c. 


Hut  ,K>oiu"d  ill  darkccss  bete  below  fcroifr  [  ■■  | 

to  dwell. 
And  till*  that  is  their  bca\on  now,  will  If  i''"''  i 

only  hell;  j 

Whilst  we  cnjov  eternal  bliss,  with  all  the  flw  I 

likewise, 
Proud  reason  ne'er  will  have  the  powet  ni'" 

this  earth  to  rii^c. 

Wtli.iam  Sepp>v;-  ■. 
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BUNDRED  AND  EIGHTY-FIRST  SON(4. 

(Tun,  <  Hearts  of  oak/}  . 

How  happy  tbe  soul  thatf  8  pOMWd  with  true  love, 
Fbe  love  of  pure  fedth  which  can  soar  up  above ; 
hieh  enjoj  a  true  peace  which  doth  grow  and 

increase, 
Phough  the  malice   of  reason  would  £un   it 
remove ; 
Such  are  precious  saints. 
Who  need  make  no  complaints, 
For  they  enjoy  a  pleasure. 
To  know  they  have  a  treasure 
\r  them  laid  up  in  store,  in  a  kingdom  above. 
Such  are,  &o. 

2. 

ae,  my  dear  faithful  friends,  let  m^  nothing 

fear, 

;ve  are  the  elect  whom  our  God  loves  so  dear, 

ave  his  throne  on  high,  and  come  down  here 

to  die, 

we  may  live  with  him  to  eternity. 

^e  my  soul  this  did  see, 

.  my  God  died  for  me, 

k2 


<»hfyj«to*»A«M»belk.w»T8in. 


Tfca*  cxfKMBce  4oA  prowe  Amt  Gad  dod  Ion 
AW  M  iHB  tker  ji^U  .B.  Uk  »  gloiT  >ka**' 

!■  Im«  tD  «aefa  otk«:  ^ 

Tnr  fcttt  laves  ki*  Imrtber.  j 

S"-?  ail  re««oo's  mai-'os  canriL-:  them  affrisht. 
K-wtLca.  ic. 

Rebecca  Bjit- 


ill-VDRED  A-VD    EIGHTV-SECO-VD 
SO.VG. 
(Ttsi,  ' DeM«(  Daphne,  inm  thj  fjss.', 
fa:  whstjjvs  there  doth  arue 


iORSS. 

Oh !  Ihe  npturos  I  poasen, 
I  cannot  with  m;  tongue  expren. 
When  hj  £uUi  I  view  mj  God 
Open'd  hj  the  third  iccord, 
B7  two  propheti  that  wen  aent, 
Gloriona  tidings  topreiteot. 

3- 
Fint,  they  do  declus  to  be. 
One  God  frocn  oil  etemlty; 
His  fonn  it  is  a  maa  oil  o'er. 
Hit  nature  is  pure  &ith,  I  am  sine; 
The  angel'i  nature  likewise  tall, 
It  is  puie  reason  in  them  dwell. 
According  to  his  graod  decree. 
They  in  obedience  are  to  be. 

3. 
The  devils  nature  they  tetl  plain. 
At  fint  it  did  arise  from  Cain, 
The  btber  of  all  mischief,  who 
His  brother  righteous  Abel  slew; 
With  all  the  rest  of  of  his  curst  seed. 
From  earth's  foundation  lay  conceal'd. 
Will  here  on  earth  for  ever  lie 
In  hell  to  all  eternity. 

b3 


'^ 


To  conquer  death,  our  God  came  dcnnv 
Add  did  leave  his  gtimoos  ifarone,         ▼ 
For  to  <iaTe  all  Adam's  seed,  fl 

Upon  a  CT095  our  God  did  bleed,        ^| 
Both  soul  and  body  dead,  I  see, 
VThen  Christ  he  died  upon  a  tree ; 

Three  days  he  in  this  earth  did  lie, 

Then  rose  again  victoriously. 


araiwfl 
anse;^l 

-  1 


By  Aat  same  power  himself  he  r 
By  that  same  power  we  shall  arise;' 
Id  fullness  tben  of  f^th  shall  v 
Praise  God  to  all  eternity; 
If  in  our  souls  such  raptures  flow, 
While  we  are  in  this  world  below, 
How  greater  far  our  joys  will  be, 
\VI„^u  wo  the  fiiCG  t>f  (iud  do  'ec. 

Catuarim;  PERf- 

III  XDREUAXD  EIGlITV-TlIiitL)>U' 

(Tl'SK, '  Queen  uf  Hit  May,'* 
Sek,  m.'!',  onr  Creator,  Rcdonucr,  and  Kinsr. 
t-'ame  down  from  hia  kingloiu,  sahatioii  I'l'H 
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bright  boniiif  gloiy  with  him  be  broi^t 

down, 
rail'd  in  flash 'iliis  bii^t-glorioiia  crawa. 

a. 

m  ha  call'd  lis  to  lU^  he  WM  Father  on  high, 
when  he  Tedeem'd  lu,  heiprusdiddie, 
in  him  the  Godhead  it  wbt^ty  did  dwdl, 
Mtt  of  a  God  could  redeem  u  from  beU. 

3. 
in  Christ  he  was  dead,  and  in  nlflitco  did  Ue 
ra  1^  the'whole  souree  of  great  infinity; 
when  in  bis  glory,  bri^t  light  did  earrotrnd, 
■  cenler'd  in  darfcnem  was  Hmn  to  be  fbnnd. 

4. 
long  in  that  centre  be  could  not  remain, 
ilfil  bis  promise  he  roee  up  again ; 
Ise  for  redemptioa  be  need  not  to  die, 
'  could  not  live  unto  elemitj'. 

5. 
'  the  waters  of  peace  glide  orer  my  soul, 
a  ship  in  a  tempest,  my  reason  does  roll ; 
te  my  faith  sits  in  qttiet  fruition  to  see, 
a  God  he  will  call  me  to  etorni^. 

bo<es|gu)tbk.. 
r4 


nit  h»  «■  MClh  ^idl  1^  two  ■ 
Wifil    111   &rf»iM— JnwmfWn 
mat  «•  Bish*  kMc  joT*  faroo. 
ntueb  mtilr  Av. 

a. 

Oh '  t!»  !pi»  of  G«<d  oo  hith. 

Ft  :.  raije  hi-  ieeJ  ?!!  faigb, 
Tj  Ui^  (OJ  >'  I.r  e>er. 
For  U>.  Ac . 


\\'le^  I  think  of  the  UtttT  cup. 

Wljeo  we..roi:i  i..-v,  for  our. 


6. 

Ob !  what  horror  they  did  see. 
When  they  nail'd  Chrut  onto  the  treo ; 
A  type  of  future  mueiy, 
To  live  in  hell  for  ever.      .     , 
A  type,  &c. 
6. 
But  theii  power  did  decline. 
For  God  they  could  not  confine 
For  his  peison  was  divine. 
And  now  he  livei  foi  evei. 
For  bis,  &c. 
7. 
How  Bhonld  wo  those  tmtha  have  known. 
If  God  in  hi«  love  had  not  made  known 
To  two  prophet!  of  lenown, 
The  joys  we  iIibII  have  foi  over. 
To  two,  &e. 
8. 
Now  the  time  it  doth  draw  Dear, 
Great  Jehovah  will  appear 
With  his  host  of  angels  fiur, 
To  call  us  home  for  ever. 
With  his,  Sea. 

r6 


VMhI^^vbib  *o*ee  we  hear, 
<^iifc«ai  ^JitHi  without  &u, 
telwAMMaAkiMiia  tbe  air, 
Th  Iw  w  jtm  far  *f«r. 

H. 
9k*  >■■  J«wt  w  &ith  wiU  rise, 
Jhft  «•  ■ov*  abd*«  the  skies, 
Tt)  4»  fbaatata  of  all  Joyi, 
r.    <r^-<r  ;^  ij^-?  f-T  ever. 
r;  i!,^.  Jb:. 

CirHKRlSB  Peku. 


tiCNTRSl?  .VND  EIGHTY-FIFTH  SONC 
T\»«.-rta  Oxford.-) 
^■a'rt  -'«  ilw  wLutfs  olliiidi  lei's  ilv 

Wj.;sw  li-x-J  *:ts  shifd  w!n;a  lit'  dil  Jii', 
riia:  wf  jiig*i;  tKf  f.T  over. 


\\  h^u  1:1  his  biirer  a^.'uv. 

C-vd  ■:!!  me  L-ros*  Ijr  aiJ  JiJ  i-p.-, 
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f  Awwtynk  oompell'd  to  lie, 
we  might  lire  for  ever. 

He  bj,  &a. 

3. 
a  thst  the  atreauu  ef  hlood  did  flow, 
.what  God  did  luideigo ; 
i  that  no  moittd  ne'er  exa  know, 
t  we  might  live  for  era^t 

Paios  that,  &o. 


died  fnllf  ■ 

w  all  ia  flniib'd,'  he  etied, 

bow'd  his  glorious  hwd  and  died, 
ir'd  to  lira  for  am. 
And  bow'd,  dre. 

)'  Cod  wu  a  glorioiu  foantaia  blight, 
en  he  with  fl«h  did  here  unite, 
was  eompell'd  to  pan  thro'  night, 
U  we  might  live  for  ever. 
He  was,dto. 

6. 
that  to  beings  all  gave  breath, 
iseleas  h>y  upon  this  earth; 


bM  God  ^  0CV, 
B  to  Awirii  M  low. 


?oiii j  show, 
-  j^ath  slew. 


^ 


.    J  ■^■..   : 

■v«v  Ul:i:  W  J^Oii. 

...■-i-.-j 

i.  I  -iia  ^u.::^ 

\  : 

-:    :■:■!.' L 

■ji;  -A'.-ujn  "iitfv   1 

^., 

Fj. 

-V^i 

;.!^.:..^.Tever. 

u.ia:  i.  ii;. 

10. 

HN 

body  0.-0;  Uie  aitir  pure. 

Hb 

Spbi:w 

as  the  offtfriiij  sure 

"no  iaa,  4,, 


J 


1    .'JV'"-^'-       , 


First,  as  &  Father  to  create. 

And  all  things  for  his  pleasure  make ; 

That  to  his  glorknu  will  redoaod, 

Where  saints  for  e'er  his  praise  shall  sotmd. 

3. 
Next,  as  a  Son,  suffer'd  sereie. 
For  lost  elAOt  be  lov'd  bo  dear, 
By  faViHg  of  that  dreatUil  rap, 
For  our  salvation  he  has  drank  up. 

4. 
Next,  as  a  Spirit  pure  dinne. 
Sent  forth  those. two  prophets  in  his  due 

That  they  to  us  the  truth  n%ht  psTeal ; 
Now  notbii^  fenn  ns  «aK  be  conceard. 

5. 
Then  happy,  oTer  happy  are  we, 
Who  do  those  three  eomminiODS  see, 
One  only  God,  with  fitles,  Atree ; 
His  name  well  praise  eternally. 

Philip  Lathorp. 


Rrso""» 


soso. 


EKTH 


QgAadniw. 


lh*>«*  **• 


U-avcs  the  loltv  Ueav.M  li>fl'. 
AnJ  lor  Adam.  «od»red.,.pti». 

lo  a  rirgio-s  ^v■>n>>>  '«•'  ""■ 
See  God,  'Sfc. 


Heave 


er  mean  was  lying 
3  great  imperial  kios; 


SOIOI..  i 

fl«  did  differ  from  all  njortalsi 

He  waa  not  eonceiv'd  in  sin ; 
His  great  aDgels  did  protect  bim, 

When  in  bis  miDoritf ; 
Oenh  great  ihey  did  reject  bim, 

Caiu'd  bit  glorious  soul  to  die. 
Hiagiw^&c. 
4. 
See  tbe  blood  tbat  tbera  was  flowing 

When  a  soldier  pierc'd  bis  ude ; 
By  tbat  witness  we  are  knowing, 

That  for  as  our  God  be  died ; 
And  the  water  that  was  flowing. 

When  that  devil  pierc'd  bis  Me, 
B;  that  witness  we  are  knowing, 

That  his  spirit  there  did  die. 
And  the,  &c. 
6. 
These  aie  joys  that  far  surpasses 

BeaaOD's  &I>e  deloding  gold. 
And  «f  that  T  am  not  wanting: 

Oh!  what  jc^s  for  to  behold; 
Kings  would  give  their  golden  sceptres, 

Earthly  treuures  all  lay  down. 


► 


n 


For  to  wear  a  glorious  crow: 
Kings  would.  Sec- 


BoTBB  Glovbr. 
UCNDBED  AND  EIOBTT- EIGHTH 
SONG. 

tunas.  lome  "P.  •"»'"'  ' 

Mv  senses  and  speak 
of^en,y.terie.Goatom«l«'"«" 

Toa\l  Adam's  seed. 

That  on  them  they  may  feed, 

BlTag  sent  from  God's  heavenly  thro.. 

By  the  great  prophet  Reeve 

\nd  Muggletoa  too; 

Whoni  God  has  been  picas'd  to  i..siuro 

His  will  to  make  knowu 

To  his  elect  alone; 

So  hi.  free  grace  we'll  ever  ad.u.re. 

His  will,  Ac- 
How  groat  and  how  wise. 
Is  the  Godof  all  joys, 
Who  saw  nil  things  naked  aii<t  '■■■-"^' 
In  root  and  in  fruil. 


4»9 

So  wttliout  all  dispnts, 
With  his  wisdom  there'a  none  can  compm ; 
Hi>  prerogative  royal 
Was  the  glorioos  whael, . 
'  TbatmoVdliimatfinttoasate 
Th«  angels  above, 
To  admire  hu  lov^ 
And  the  man  in  his  inaooeBt  itate. 
The  angeU,  JCc. 

8-       ..     : 

Now  the  prophets  of  old. 
With  Isaiah  foratold, 

That  theii  God  voold  in  time  bwKHne  fleah  { 
And  now  its  fulfill'd. 
For  his  blood  has  been  sjull'd. 
Which  forever  my  BOHl'dotfa  vtfreaht 
Oh  1  wonder  of  wonder*, 
The  soul  of  God  died. 
Or  else  we  fi»  over  must  lie 
Void  of  motion  or  breath, 
In  the  fetters  of  death, 
like  a  captive  in  ct^ttivity. 
Void  o(  &C. 


^ 


1 


[n  vain,  all  in  tain. 

Doth  the  deviU  complAi'ii, 

For  this  secrcl  they  never  sboll  km 

How  the  streams  of  God's  blood 

Was  pout'd  forth  like  b.  flood, 

To  mdeem  his  elect  from  all  woe ; 

Nor  how  that  the  Father 


This  secret  they  can't  comprehend 
But  in  chains  ihcy  are  bouod, 
Never  lost,  never  found; 
So  their  torments  sball  never  have 
But  in,  &c. 
S. 
They  will  not  believe 
In  the  prophet  John  Reeve, 
And  great  Muggleton's  doctrine  tbi 
Like  wolves  they  would  rend  ti^, 
Did  the  law  not  defend  us; 
It  had  been  bettor  they  ne'er  bad  b 
When  the  divine  tock  of  all  ai^i.'-, 
Descends  from  his  throne, 


sotrM.  6) 

Then  the  devils  ahall  Dertainly  know, 
Tfaftt  OUT  God  bu  decreed. 
That  both  Cain  and  bis  eaed. 
Shall  for  ever  imnain  bore  below. 
That  our,  &e. 

6. 
But  those  who  are  tnie  saint*, 
Noret  make  mob  oomplaiati, 
For  a  pardon  tbe^  have  got  foady  teal'd ; 
True  balm  tbej  have  fotind, 
That  baa  cui'd  all  their  woonds. 
And  for  ever,  for  ever,  they're  beal'd} 
No  power  on  euob, 
Can  the  lecond  death  have, 
For  faith's  of  the  nature  divine. 
Which  will  pieioe  throu^  the  akiee, 
Into  ravishing  joya, 
When  we  ever  in  ^ory  ehall  abine. 
Which  will,  &e. 

7. 
I  wish  the  elect. 
Whom  my  God  doth  protoot, 
Were  from  all  folsc  wonhip  set  tree ; 
Who  in  thraldom  are  bound. 


f 
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For  tUe  lock  of  truth's  aouncl, 

Being  kept  still  in  captivity  j 

Oh !  there  is  good  ground. 

If  the  truth  was  but  kaowu. 

No  doubt  of  a  glorious  increase 

Of  heavenly  j  oya 

In  their  hearts  would  aiiac. 

Which  never— no,  never  would  ceo«e. 
Of  hcavcoly,  &c. 
8. 

like  the  troubled  seas, 

They  ore  never  at  ease. 

Who  in  false  worship  are  ItttubJed  and  IfsS 

Witli  care  and  with  strifc, 

.Seeking  eternal  life, 

But  in  fruitless  forms  they  are  Uist, 

I'ntil  the  true  shepherd's  voice 

Sounds  in  their  ears; 

Tlioti  faith  which  before  lay  as  dead. 

Rises  up  oiit  of  bond, 

And  doth  reason  command. 

Which  before  in  their  souls  rul'd  a,-;  head- 
Rises  u|i,  &c. 
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9. 

Now  to  all  the  elect, 
Whom  my  soul  doth  respect, 
Who  were  lost,  but  by  taiih  have  been  found, 
Who  patiently  wait '        ■ 
For  the  change  of  their  state, 
Not  doubting  at  last  to  be  crown'd: 
Oh !  God  then  eotne  (viSolAf; 
And  finish  our  h^, 
That  thy  glorious  face  we  may  ^ee. 
Who  was  dead  akid  alitre,'  ' 
And  doth  ever  survii^ 
Yea,  unto  all  etemltj^.'^      ' 
Who  was,  &C. 

llOPBVir  PiCKARD. 

HUUNDRED  AND  ElftHTY-NlNTH 

SONG. 

When  God  he  descended, 
Redemption  intended. 
His  glory  surpassing. 
The  sun  did  outshine ; 
Oh !  what  can  be  greater 
Than  for  the  Creator, 
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To  clotlie  with  pure  nature 
His  Godhead  divine  ? 
Oh !  what,  &c. 
2. 
It  makes  meo  to  wonder. 
When  God  was  brought  under. 
Death  coD<)uer'd  the  sou] 
Of  the  etoroal  God ; 
But  what  was  still  greater, 
O  ur  God,  the  Creator, 
He  died  and  he  iiv'd 
Ry  hb  almighty  word. 
But  what,  Ac. 
3. 
Tlie  liody  dissolved, 
Wheu  he  was  resolved, 
To  clothe  with  pure  nature 
His  Godhead  di^iuc; 
And  there  did  inherit 
The  infinite  spirit, 
,  Which  makes  hhu  pure  creature. 
Or  God-man  divine. 
And  there,  &c. 


1 


4. 

When  they  had  him  kiUed;- 
Then  all  was  fulfilled 
Which  had  been  fbntold 
Of  tha  death  of  our  God; 
And  when  he  ascended. 
Redemption  then  ended. 
And  glories  suirounded 
This  crucified  God. 

And  when,  &o. 
6. 
Airii'd  at  fruition, 
Tbeie  was  no  addition 
Could  ever  be  made 
To  his  Godhead  divine ; 
The  spirit  inherent 
Did  shine  so  transparent, 
It  made  human  nature 
All  glorious  divine. 

The  spirit,  &e. 
6. 
And  that  vrhich  is  whiter 
Than  anew,  and  shone  bri^tor. 
Did  shine  from  his 
Infinite  spirit  divine; 
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This  nOQC  put  upoa  him. 
For  that  which  shone  from  bim, 
Tha  sun  in  his  splendooi 
By  far  did  outshine, 

Thia  none,  &q. 
7. 
The  angels  adora  him, 
Elias  bcfuro  him. 
His  power  and  glory 
Did  freely  rangn ; 
Thus  God  the  Creator 
Does  surpass  liis  croatnre, 
With  immortal  crowns 
Of  bright  glories  divine. 

Thus  God,  &c. 

Dover  Glovei 


HUNDRED  AND  NINETIETH  SONt' 
(TuNF,'DyiugSwaiii.') 

When  shall  I  see  that  liappy  hour, 
When  death  shall  set  ine  free. 

And  I  relea,-?'d  from  the^e  complaints. 
Whilst  here  are  jilogue,?  lo  nie  ? 


SOROS.  to 

2. 
When  sbftll  I  bm  that  glorious  day, 

Tbat  long  and  wiah'd-for  hour. 

When  I  shall  see  thy  glorious  face 

Descend  in  thy  great  power  ? 

S. 

Then  shall  my  ravish'd  soul  in  joy, 

Spring  from  hin  das^  hed. 

Rejoicing  at  that  glorious  sound, 

'  Arise !  come  forth,  ye  dead  Y 

4. 

I,  in  the  rur,  amongst  the  s^nts,. 

Shall  meet  with  Christ,  my  king, 
Where  angels  and  archangels  both. 
Thy  conquering  trophies  sing. 
5. 
Then  come,  dear  Lord,  this  work  fulfil. 

And  let  thy  kingdom  come ; 
Thus  I  resign,  and  wrought  thy  will. 
Till  thou  shall  call  me  home. 
6. 
No  more,  bold  ^ant,  dare  to  boost 

With  pains  to  torture  me ; 
Thy  power,  beyond  the  {travc,  is  lost; 
No  more  thy  prisoner  be. 

Mas.  TaoHAS. 
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HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-FIRST  SONG 
(Tusk,  'Black  cj'd  Stuao.'} 
Wbat  dreadful  horror  I  did  9oe, 
Wlien  tliat  God's  laws  coodeiund  me; 
No  hiding  place  I  then  could  Hod, 
Which  then  could  case  my  troubled  mind; 
For  in  my  blood  1  loud  did  ciy. 
To  have  some  comfort  from  on  higti. 
For  ID  UiQt  state  !  fcar'd  to  die. 

Oh !  wliat  a  dreadful  sight  I  sec. 
Nothing  but  death  eternally  ; 
F^yjit's  chains  so  fnsliiic  bound, 
There  was  no  halsaiu  for  my  wo\iDd, 
Till  Clod's  true  iirojihetf^  said  lo  me. 
Although  a  sinner,  great  yoii  lie. 
Wasli  in  God's  blood,  and  youJi  be  fr.v. 

3. 
This  thing  I  often  strove  to  do,  , 

Ere  I  my  punishment  went  tlirougb.  i 

The  law  then  in  my  sou!  did  cry, 
•  Voii  ju-^ljy  do  deseno  to  die  ;' 
Butwjicn  my  failh  soar'd  up  on  liigb, 
And.awCiodinelernity, 
This  uiy  lost  soul  didsali-^fv. 


•oirga 

''*e  tree  0/ life  i^^^V 

-*"«'  iouch'd  it  ^^^  ^"^  «<«ai 

This  is-    ..  A 

Unto  ai/  Adw"/^''*  "<'«H 

'^''''^eaci  other  ;oW^.'°'"-«ei. 

SONG   ^-^ECrOND 

^''Jii  evennore  sin. 
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Tho'  by  reason  I've  captive  been  led. 
And  bj  ain  have  in  darkness  Wen  baundT 
By  faith  now  I  see  the  true  bread, 
And  those  joys  wbicb  I've  heretofore  fooa 

No  darkness  tlierc  13  upon  earli. 
Con  compare  with  the  darltneas  of  miod; 
But  he  that  is  blind  frum  his  birth. 
Cannot  know  what  the  seeing  do  find; 
This,  this  is  the  state  of  the  world. 
Thus  reason  is  lock'd  up  in  sin, 
With  pleasure  asleep  fast  are  luU'd, 
Knows  not  the  condilion  they're  in. 

3. 
What  horrors,  what  fear,  and  what  Jrcai, 
Was  I  under  while  servant  to  sin  ; 
Like  reason  both  senseless  and  d.'ad, 
Forgot  almost  what  I  had  boon ; 
For  guilt  reign "d  sole  lord  of  im-  -.^il, 
And  darkness  spread  over  my  mind, 
No  light  eoiild  I  see,  for  iho'  whole 
Of  iailh  whieh  I  lii.J.  was  coiilinM. 

■I. 
MysinJc,.n.in,u,IIys:,w. 
Wliicli  au'-riienled  inv  iiimiihiiii--  i,!^-. 


My  mind  with  the  breach  of  the  law 
Toimented  waa  grerioiuly  sore ; 
Th>u  lifoless,  bereaVd  of  all  joy, 
I  moniaing  weat  day  after  day, 
Till  faith  did  my  fears  all  detttroy. 
And  wip'd  all  my  boitowb  away. 

S. 
Now  my  dear  God  I  can  ne. 
Who  waa  oail'd  to  a  enn  for  my  ain. 
All  Adam'i  lost  seed  to  set  free. 
Who  have  fiuth  to  believe  it  was  him ; 
From  his  preuons  blood  that  wbs  ihed, 
A  remedy  niro  1  have  found ; 
His  death  raiites  me  from  the  dead. 
And  his  sufferings  cniee  all  my  wounds. 

6. 
He  that  believes  that  the  flesh 
Of  our  Lord  Jeeni  Chiist  that  did  die. 
Was  verily  very  God's  flesh. 
Shall  reign  with  him  eternally ; 
And  he  that  believes  that  the  blood 
That  Christ  poui'd  forth  from  the  cross, 
Waa  vorily  very  God's  blood, 
That  soul  it  can  never  be  lost. 


On  his  fleah  t>y  true  failli  if  you  feed,i 
Your  buDgry  souls  'twill  suffice ; 
One  draugbt  of  his  blood  will  injcei^ 
OccBsioo  new  springs  lo  arise  ' 

la  your  souU,  that  you'll  never  thirst  a 
For  then  your  salvation  you'll  see,  | 
His  free  grace  with  me  you'll  adoie,  ^ 
In  time  and  ia  etomity. 

Jambs  Kb 

HUNDRED  AND  NINE-n'-THIEO 

Welcome  day  of  great  joyful  aevn, 
Como,  saints,  with  voices  raise. 

For  this,  while  here,  we'll  ever  clux 
All  annual  jubilee  of  pr^LisC, 

Inanthenis  then  divine  boirin, 

Eternal  love  lei  iis  jircclaitu. 

To  Cim^t  our  God  alone  we'll  sins, 

And  magnify  his  lioly  name. 

3. 

Wliiit  mortiils  Upro  I.elow  can  t.-ll 


That  luipp7  Mttl  th&t  Imows  fiiU  woU, 
lUfitni'd  ia  blim  c&nnot  expiMs. 
4. 
If  bUh  Uka  tmlj  eumit  bam 
Of  t)iaw  atenal  joyttban, 
DoM  BO  ejEfieodiagly  app«a<, 
Wbttt  then  mint  be  eternal  love? 
S. 
Come,  poor  dcepu'd  bTtftbren  all; 

Who  do  amoDg  proud  TeasOD  dwell; 
Take  can  to  live,  but  not  enlhnl. 
For  liohea  oaly  lead  to  iielL 
6. 
He  who  enjoTi  the  most  bdow, 

Ii  ai  a  steward  put  in  trutt; 
Who  always  menty  ought  to  show, 
Ixst  he  should  findiiis  Maker  just 
7. 
But  so  bewitching  is  the  drosi, 

Thoea  who  possoM  it  shall  want  mon; 
And  tho*  in  faith,  can't  beu  the>  Ion 
Of  what  their  reason  so  adoie. 
8. 
Fiom  those  incumbrances  fiee, 

Onr  souls  can  with  our  God  converse ; 


Betwixt  the  beggar  and  the  king, 

Or  mighty  heroes  of  ronowD  ? 
14. 
^Ptue  liein  then  of  immoTtal  crowns, 

Who  can  your  own  salvation  see, 
Contemn  tiie  dust  and  this  world's  frowni, 

^ce  sun  of  imniortality. 
15. 
'Tis  jou  alone  can  soar  above. 

And  by  Mth  view  eternity. 
Know  the  immortal  God  of  love, 

Centei'd  in  immortality. 
16. 
Oh !  that  more  love  was  more  shown 

By  those  who  JEnow  a  second  birth; 
By  this  Cod's  belov'd  are  known. 

That  Ihey  each  other  love  on  earth. 
17. 
And  how  can  we  our  love  declare. 

But  when  a  brother's  in  distress. 
Rejoice,  we  bare  enough  to  spare. 

His  indigency  to  ledieas. 
1& 
What's  Ibe  commission  grown  depmv'd  ? 

No,  God  forbid  that  cannot  be ; 
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Hi4  flesh  1  daily  feed  upon,  Im  blood  1 

likewise. 
Those  that  eat  and  drink  as  I,  can  koium: 

tis  praise. 
Ilia  flesh,  &e. 

S. 
Oui  blessed  prophets  they  have  declar'd. 
And  by  their  commission  bare  fully  made  t; 
Tbo  Father  and  Son  inseparable  were, 
liefoie,  as  well  as  after  he  left  his  throne ; 
'  He  is  in  me,  and  I  in  him,'  our  glorioti 

did  say ; 
Ohi  who  can  hear  those  blessed  tniths,  a 
llieiu  ol'cy! 
He  is,  i;c. 

(1. 
No  other  God  the  Mugglctotiianf.  own. 
No  other  majesty  adore, 
Our  i-raisc  we'll  *ing  to  Jesus  Christ  alom 
And  so  we  will  conliuue  till  lime  is  no  mi 
I'ot  wo  are  all  well  satisfied  by  him  th( 

was  done, 
Ai-d  we  knou-  hmv  to  honor  the  Fiither 
Son. 
I'ur  we,  ice. 
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HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-FIFTH  SO x\G. 

Wblcomb,  are  those  happy  days, 
To  all  true  saints  who  do  believe; 
For  our  prayers  are  tum'd  to  praise. 
By  this  great  mission  of  John  Reeve; 
Here  we  find  that  only  good, 
And  feed  by  faith  on  spiritual  food. 

Sacred  are  the  truths  we  know. 

The  Lord's  last  prophets  have  made  known 

ITnto  mortals  here  below, 

Who  are  of  the  royal  seed  alone ; 

Earnest  of  eternal  bliss. 

The  sons  of  faith  can  never  miss. 

4. 
Come,  my  friends,  and  let's  rejoice. 
To  celebrate  this  jubilee. 
Unto  Christ,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Our  only  God  whom  now  we  see 
In  this  third  and  lost  record, 
Blest  tidings  from  our  heavenly  Lord. 

4. 

Reason  here  may  vainly  boast, 

And  pride  them  in  their  hcaJ less  thini^-; 

Si 


1 


Wliile  tbey  scom  tho  Lord  of  hosts, 
tleavea's  great  imperial  king, 
Evoi  lianbb'd  from  his  £ace. 
In  lastiDg  paia — oh!  dire  disgrace. 

5. 
We  shall  then  in  glory  shine, 
I  in  mortal  crowns  our  beads  adom, 
Adoring  him  that's  so  divine; 
In  that  thrice  bappy  gtonous  mom,      * 
Eternal  anlbcms  shall  resound. 
Where  endless  pleasures  nill  abound. 

WiLLUU  MtU^BB. 

HrNNREDAND  NINETY-SIXTH  S0> 

Too  mean's  this  world  with  all  its  splendo" 

Pomjis  and  false  lilluring  toys. 
To  malio  my  soul  lo  look  behind  her, 

And  to  lose  eternal  joys; 
Tho'  we  in  Sodom  for  a  season. 

In  our  pilgrimage  remain, 
Nu  gilded  baits  of  leprous  reason, 

SLall  our  cleansed  gurments  stain. 
Tho' we,  Ltc. 


n 
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2. 
But.  strut  OUT  leaden  \ro  will  follow 

To  the  mansioDt  of  tlie  juat. 
And  loave  the  Sodomites  to  wallow 

la  the  mire  of  brutish  Imt; 
The  beauty  of  all  gaudy  glory 
b  but  like  a  fleeting  Rhade, 
All  their  grandeur's  traantoiy, 
And  in  an  infltant  blling  fades. 
The  bean^,  &c. 
8. 
Kings'  crowns  and  iceptns  are  but  baubles. 

Vain  is  all  tiiprvmacT, 
Gay  flattering  titles  we  but  &bles 

To  please  the  children  when  they  cry ; 
Their  pompous  state  and  proud  attendance. 

And  their  idolized  gold. 
On  which  they  place  their  chief  depondance. 
And  that  doth  their  lust  uphold. 
Their  pompous,  &c. 
4. 
Like  smoke  shall  vanish  in  a  nioraen^ 

And  their  enjoyments  all  expire. 
And  leave  them  in  eternal  tormonts, 
When  this  world's  desiroy*d  hy  fire ; 
«6 


tWi  iMnli»iis»*»*^faMteSt«. 

SbU  W  wJbc'^  to  desolatian, 
.\Wbrc«cTl>efotlo<n>. 

5. 
Thtit  w^  tiniM  lartnimentB  aad  vwco, 

Thst  £d  tfatirsaiLls  so  tweetlj  ditiK, 
Kball  cesse  vitl]  all  thpir  sonnJing  aois«». 

Staau'd  by  dreadful  dcalfa'a  alaim ; 

Ncc  "lie:-  weil'Jj,  c.r  friend?  ava;;. 
1- .;  •.:-rr-Tc<  ir.i  :';tt:t-  will  affrigh:  tbaiu. 
A!.j  c:-->cio!:jCi?  r^ake  iliom  weep  ar.J  iv: 


Tha 


's  cvimiiJiirnatej  preacber 
Jii  ibem  ions  wiih  laocii's 
!i.  UK.  laie.  t.c 


.vJ, 


"■;,:  •K.-n.  UX1  laie.  t.c  K.uad  lai>e  tcaL-lwr-. 

A:;d  ;Leir  doctrine's  a  brokeo  reeJ; 
Ti.i'i.ro  lir*t  Tfcorjstliey  depend  on. 

-Xnd  whereby  ibev  got  srri'ai  raii). 
>^i.:Al  u'A  one  drop  ofcomlVirt  lend  iLciu. 

To  a^iiiaire  (heir  luirning  pain. 
The  wo,  i-c. 


fiut  shall  iDcrease  their  coademnation. 

And  multipl/  tlteir  misery ; 
Thia  lait  most  glorious  dispensation, 

Id  judgment  shall  againgt  them  arise, 
Saco  this  third  record  they've  lejectcd, 

And  God's  message  vilified. 
His  representatives  have  afflicted, 

They  Christ  ahvsh  have  ciucifiod. 
Since  this,  &o. 
8. 
Salvation  they  have  banlah'd  from  them, 

And  God's  messengers  have  slain. 
And  brought  tbeir  fathers'  guilt  upon  tfaeni. 

Damnation  only  now  remains; 
Their  curst  contempt  shall  make  their  anguish 

Beyond  all  measure  to  increa» ; 
Nor  can  their  gods  their  flame  extingnish; 

Nor  ^ve  to  them  one  moment's  ease. 
Their  curst,  &c. 
9. 
But  like  to  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 

Their  smoke  shall  evermore  ascend. 
Nor  will  the  flames  of  wreaking  sorrow 

Ever  cease,  world  without  end : 


II 


"ben  .,, ,  J   .  "O"  reso- 
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He  18  the  tree  tbat  makea  us  wise. 

Causing  the  spriugs  of  faith  to  me, 

Which  mounteth  God's  elect  on  high. 

When  reprobates  overwhelmed  lie  , 

Under  imagination's  flood. 

Whose  notions  only  wise  their  food. 

9. 
'Tis  he  alone  our  souls  can  save 
From  hell's  tempestuous  tossing  wave ; 
For  in  his  ark  salvation's  found, 
When  fallen  angels  shall  be  drown'd; 
Oh !  then  to  him  with  speed  let's  go. 
For  a  deluge  does  the  world  overflow. 

EUZABETH  HeNN. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-EIGHTH 

SONG. 

(TuiTB,  'The  BWowO 

'Tis  by  the  third  commission 
God  gave  forth  from  on  high. 

We  here  receive  remission 
Of  sin  before  we  die. 

By  the  blood  of  our  Saviour, 
W^ho  died  upon  a  tree ; 


^ 


""Jrei 
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Tbo'  in  her  womb  she  found  bim 

CoDvert  to  flesli  and  bone, 
No  evil  did  suiroand  bim, 

She  had  active  nnson  none ; 
Which  made  her  to  admire 

The  wonder  great  indeed. 
How  she  without  desire 

Should  give  forth  mortal  seed. 
Hon  she,  &o. 
5. 
And  when  nine  months  wore  over. 

The  Lord  of  life  she  boie, 
The  son  of  rich  Jehovah, 

By  reason  counted  poor; 
For  in  ium  lay  that  jewel. 

Which  we  should  ne'er  have  found. 
Unless  by  devils  cruel, 

fn  death  he  bad  been  bound. 
Unless  by,  &c. 
6. 
For  he  who  ne'er  offended. 

Was  nail'd  unto  a  tree, 
And  into  death  descended. 

From  sin  to  set  us  free ; 


i 


Here  Duniber'd  willi  tcar.sgrosBora, 

In  blood  our  God  did  die. 
That  nrc  piigbl  be  posaessora 
Of  bliss  eternally. 

That  we,  &c. 
7. 
And  wheo  that  we  axe  i^sed. 

Sack  raptures  then  will  mo*e ; 
No  soJQts  in  fallen  nature. 
Cod  luanifcst  sucb  love, 
Which  will  flow  from  our  SaviooT 

When  we  are  call'd  from  rest. 
And  have  that  hajipy  ftivor. 
For  ever  to  he  blest. 
And  have,  ^o. 

BOVER  G 

HUNDItED  AXD  KINETV-.\I 
som;. 

(Tl'Ke,'1\'cIcouip,  brollicrdi'blor.'; 
Weu'uiie,  welcome  luijjhly  Jesus, 

Tu  L>K1  lime  to  put  aii  end. 
And  of  cniol  bonjago  ca'^e  ui. 

And  tlip  power  of  reason  rend  ; 


y^ 
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leave  tho  cun'd  leviathan, 

With  h»  head  broke  on  the  gioand. 
And  in  eternal  desolation. 

Let  new  aonows  fresh  abound. 
2. 
Welcome,  welcome,  great  deliverer, 

Fromelanial  mixcrr; 
When  I  was  in  bell  a  prisoDef/ 

Thou  the  debt  did  pay  for  me ; 
Come  then,  oh  I  demand  the  debtor. 

Since  foi  him  tbou  didat  sniBce; 
What  could  justice  sleni  have  greatet^ 

Than  the  Godhead  saciifice? 
% 
Great  havocn  made  by  plague  and  pevtilence, 

Sword  and  famine,  ihoiuaods  slay, 
Earthquakes  swallow  withoat  relentanoe. 

These  preaage  that  glorious  day ; 
These  aloud  proclaim  thy  coming. 

To  cut  short  the  thread  of  time; 
Fulfil  the  promise,  end  our  longing 

To  behold  thy  lace  divine. 
4. 
By  the  ephod  bith  dirinetb, 

Some  tiiere  is  dlBcem  the  time. 


K    ^^ 


nOt  fnmi  TOsoa  t*an»  fcr  aoMiay, 

Faift  silk  pMicsiB  hMc  b«low, 
iKMBtf  knkiBg  at  the  mj^tei;. 


Of  t^M.  with  tk;  upli  biigfat; 
T^Kt  will  be  k  gjodcus  £n«tiqg, 
la  tb*  ^nti  eteniity; 

' ':. '  iet  Uio  cv^as  '""f  liiy  affiictoJ. 

W.:h  Krit->  a'^J  ihorrji  they  jirickeJ  a 
Luozinsri.r  ewrnal  rc^t. 


A  I  ri^ht  hiiihora  niT  feci  n.ior 

De:i:h  I'm  ni-'t  afraid  l.i  ;oe. 

While  li.on.-h  manho«-|  and  i 


1  > 


■vt'll 


MyLin^flrofrirdod.  it.y  lam] 
Beady  at  thy  eail  to  fly; 

OblhearouriTiosandcudc 
Willi  eternal  iiberlv. 


TWO  HUNDREDTH  SONG. 

(TuvBy  *  Uncreated  eaence.^) 

.  uncreated  body  of  Chiist  our  God  alone, 
e  sweeter  is  than  roses,  and  softer  &r  than 

down, 
^bich  his  Godhead  spirit  eternally  did  shintf ; 
c,  love,  adore,  admire  a  God  that^s  so  difine. 
In  which,  &e. 

2. 
uncompounded  texture  so  infinitely  pore, 
a  substantial  something,  a  form  most  hare 

therefore; 
zh  form  was  man's  similitude,  where  be  did 

ever  shine: 
:,  love,  adore,  admire  a  God  thaVs  so  divine. 
Which  form,  &o. 

3. 
re  there  was  creaUon,  when  all  did  hidden 

lie, 
was  the  tabernacle  from  all  eternity, 
rein  bright   burning  glories  eternally  did 

shine; 
.,  love,  adore,  admire  a  God  that's  so  divine. 
Wherein  bright,  &c. 


^^^^^^^^1 

1 
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4. 

His  haroing  gbtit 

.us 

majesty,  refulgent  glorioof 

grace, 

Ten  thousand  round 

adore  him, 

and  faU  befws 

his  face. 

For  noDe  there  i^ 

glory  can 

equal 

with  bin 

aliioe ; 

look,  lose,  adore, 

adi 

mire  a  God  that's 

JO  dirine. 

For  none. 

&c. 

/i 

He's  purer  far  than  gold,  flio'  p'or  so  much  re- 

fio'd, 
Swifter  than  thought  in  motion,  and  alway  un- 

coniia'd, 
And  docs  the  sun  in  strength  exco.'dinirly  oiil- 

shino ; 
Look,  love,  adoro,  admire  a  God  that  -  •'o  iliviin'. 
And  docs,  &a. 

li. 
^o  inKnitely  glorious  his  [iirson  now  appears, 
And  sui;h  traiiscnndant  brightness  a-^  a  Kedo,iii.i 


In  spiritual  flaming  glory  cnllirau'd   uli>)v. 

shine; 
Look,  lovt',  adore,  admire  a  God  Ui.ii-  m,  , 
In  spiritual,  lic. 
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7. 
In  that  celestial  kingdom  wheie  ho  does  now 

reside, 
Words  are  too  weak  to  mention  the  joys  that 

there  abide, 
Which  we  shall  have  beholding  him,  when  we 

shall  with  him  shine ; 
JLook,  love,  adore,  admire  a  God  that's  so  divine. 
Which  we,  &c. 

8. 
Then,  since  such  Joys  «ts  these  are  for  us  laid  up 

in  store, 
And  mansions  he's  prepared  to  be  with  him  ever- 

more; 
What  can  we  do  while  here,  but  all  together  join, 
To  praise,  adore,  admire  a  God  that's  so  divine. 
What  can,  &c. 

Jambs  Miller. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  FIRST  SONG. 

When  my  soul  it  doth  ponder. 
On  that  great  mystery 
Of  my  God's  incarnation. 
Into  which  angels  would  pry, 
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How  bii  Godheatl  glory 

Wa»  veil'd  in  tbe  Son, 

Thai  the  work  of  rodemptioo 

Foi  us  migbt  be  done  ; 

His  wondrous  vrorks  and  wars. 

My  sdmiratioQ  raise. 

And  fills  my  soul  "with  piaisQ 

or  that  glorious  Son ; 

To  know  that  my  (jod 

The  wine-press  hath  trod. 

And  o'or  death  the  victory  won. 

Come,  saints,  tot's  rejoice. 
For  our  God  i^  ascendod. 
Redemption  is  fini'h'd. 
That  work  God  liath  eiidej  ; 
Iq  that  garment  of  flosh, 
WliichLerehc  tookon; 
Ho  now  sliines  in  glory, 
Brij;iiter than  the  sun; 
That  head  wliieh  tliorns  one  e.-.u 
Bri-lu  glories  now  surround. 
And  wears  tliat  double  crown, 
He  iiath  gl-iriousty  won  ; 
He  is  our  God  and  king. 
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The  fountain  and  spring. 

In  that  glorious  and  bright  Son. 

3. 
Great  joys  to  tho  fiEdthful, 
Our  God  will  us  raise 
To  a  glorious  kingdom; 
To  him  be  all  praise ; 
We  shall  soar  up  above. 
Where  our  God  will  be  seen, 
There  feast  on  his  love; 
Praises  will  be  the  same ; 
Our  joys  will  then  abound, 
When  we  our  God  surround. 
And  see  him  gloriously  crown'd. 
Who  died  to  redeem ; 
How  my  soul  longs  to  be 
Christ  Jesus  with  thee. 
My  glorious  bright  king. 

Rebecca  Batt. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  SECOND  SONG. 

What  glorious  truths  these  are  to  see, 
That  the  great  Godhead  died  for  me. 
Upon  a  cross  below. 


i 


He  pour'd  liis  soul  into  the  grave. 
Ales!  his  life  he  could  not  save. 
He  had  decreed  it  so. 

But  death  could  not  bis  body  keep. 
For  he  did  soon  awake  from  slecjt, 

For  to  ascend  above ; 
Where  be  had  left  a  glorious  ctwo, 
Which  bless'd  Elias  did  lay  down 

To  him  with  joy  and  love. 
.1- 
Aiid  noiv  he  flgiis  nl/oif  the  ski,-. 
None  can  behold  with  luorlul  cv,-. 

tfis  luajesly  divine ; 
But  lime  will  come  wlien  wo  shall  -n- 
The  l:ing  of  kin;;s  otcnmlly, 

In  praises  tlicii  cuiuhiiio. 
1. 
To  bless  Ihut  Godhead  who  did  -r.,,! 


icii  Christ  did  send  furiosi'. 
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5. 

And  DOW  these  trutlis  have  set  me  free 
From  reason's  bondage,  1  can  see, 

Great  Muggleton  is  true ; 
And  praises  I  wiQ  ever  give, 
To  think  I  am  at  last  receiv'd 

Among  such  saints  as  you. 

6. 
Nor  would  I,  were  I  assnx^d  to  gain 
Great  reason's  kingdom  and  to  roign, 

Go  back  from  whence  I  came ; 
But  leave  them  to  enjoy  their  feast, 
Which  many  moments  wiU  not  last, 

And  then  they'll  know  their  doom. 

EUZABBTH  GlOVBR. 

rWO  HUNDRED  AND  THIRD  SONG. 
Whbn  Christ  he  here  was  crucified. 

The  blood  from  God  did  flow; 
And  then  the  eternal  Spirit  died 

To  save  lust  souls  from  woe ; 
Eternal  light  which  did  surround 

God  in  eternity. 
In  darkness  here  in  death  was  bound. 

When  God,  as  man,  did  die. 
In  darkness,  &c. 


I  SONGS. 

% 
M  God  in  man,  Christ  Hv'd  her«>.        ^ 

A  creature  se«ni'd  to  be. 
And  in  bis  body  liv'd,  'tis  cleat. 

The  gadhoad  bodily ; 
HU  attributes  all  infinite 

Alternately  diJ  Bow, 
His  glorir^us  spirit  to  delight. 
In  his  pure  flesh  bylow. 
His  glorious,  &c. 
3. 
Foi  when  that  Cbrist  came  frotu  above 

Lost  maiikiod  U)  redeem. 
His  Kttributcs,  mercy  and  Ion, 

Inherent  were  id  bim ; 
And  where  must  boundless  |»owcr  be. 

But  here  in  him  below; 
jlii  mercy  it  too  weak  would  h,-. 
If  power  did  not  llow. 
His  mercy,  &c. 


And  inlicretit  did  ri 
Lifiiiitelv  ill  G..J  so  sj 


^ 


flOMSS. 

And  which  I  see  in  silent  death. 

The  SBDM  of  light  and  love, 
All  infiniteoess  was  void  of  breath. 
And  finite  all  above. 

AU  infinitenegs,  &c. 
6. 
The  spirit  and  its  properties 

Esseatiall}:  an  one ; 
And  when  that  God  he  wholly  died,. 

Hb  pTOperties  had  no  one ; 
For  there's  no  cro&turo  can  retain, 

That  in  infinite  state. 
The  properUes  of  God,  'tis  plain. 
For  cieatnres  were  too  great. 
Tho  properties,  &c. 
6. 
Fot  tho'  Elias  sat  above. 

And  fiU'd  God's  glorious  throne, 
Infinite  power,  glory  and  love, 

Centci'd  in  God  alone; 
And  when  that  Christ  was  crucified, 

Power  it  ceas'd  to  be. 
The  word  ho  spoke  before  he  died, 
e  a  firm  decree. 
The  word,  &c. 


B«lM>hl  OBI  God  was  m 

And  siftually  aliic. 
No  poirer  had  to  n 

Or  with  grim  death  to  striie ; 
For  when  Christ  was  Id  ^Icnt  dealb. 

1  see  Icliiuty 
W«jt  whoHy  void  of  life  and  breaUi, 

While  virtae  Uv'd  od  high. 
Was  wholly,  &c. 


For  when  that  ChrL-i  rose  from  tLe  era''-. 

Oil :  what  a  *iglit  ici  jcc  : 
S^d  be,  'all  puiior  now  I  ha\e:' 

Meaning  infinity; 
And  where  coulJ  bouinile:-,*  power  iloiv 


\V 


e  lir. 

dii-d  in  Cliri^l  belaw, 
And  lii'd  10  conquer  slril>. 
Which  wbi^lly.  .V,.'. 

BuvEK  Gu.v 


TWO  IIL'NDRKD  AXD  FOIHTII  SOM- 
WnRN  iliat  in  Haliei  1  did  d^vuli. 
I  heard  tlieir  i.nt-^L  =lrani:..  .-toric-  t.:l: 


soHGfl.  54: 

But  for  R  truth  I  DOW  do  know. 
They  know  not  where  their  aouls  moit  go. 
But  for,  &a. 

2. 
There's  some  that  do  their  audience  tell 
It's  either  to  heavea  or  to  hell ; 
Whilst  some  a  middle  slate  do  find) 
But  the;  are  all  bimd  leaden  of  the  blind. 
Whilst  some,  &o. 

3. 
Some  say, '  that  they  do  transmigrate 
From  their  form,  and  take  another  shaiie ;' 
Whilst  some  by  metamorpbesy. 
Think,  'their  sonl  gets  into  a  batterfly.' 
Whilst  some,  &c. 

4. 
Some  say,  '  that  they  wander  here  aod  there. 
And  walk  about  they  know  not  where ;' 
So  in  effect  they  do  all  agree. 
That  the  soul  of  man  cannot  mortal  be. 
So  in,  &c. 

3. 
God  sent  two  prophets  groat  to  me, 
That  the  light  from  darkness  1  might  sec ; 


Tboy  told  me, '  that  ray  soul  it  oiiut  <li«, 
And  in  a  iiUnt  grave  must  lie. 

They  told,  &c. 
6. 
My  »ou]  it  hath  sina'd  greviutis  sore. 
Fur  which  paJe  death  it  must  endure; 
What  tho'  it  most  lie  in  silent  dust. 
My  God  La  is  faithful,  grcftt  and  jusL 

What  tho',  dec. 
7. 
When  he  by  his  royal  will  doth  choose, 
The  hands  of  death  for  to  unloose, 
All  Ihiogs  he  will  then  create  anew. 
He'll  raise  both  soul  auJ  body  too. 

All  things,  &c. 


What  joys  will  then  to  my  soul  appear. 
When  that  his  glorious  voice  it  dotli  hear 
He  speaking  from  his  throne  alioio, 
'  Come,  enjoy  tlie  kingdom  now,  my  love 
He  speaking,  &c. 
9. 
I  mean  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
He'll  elcaii=c  my  soul  from  cviTy  stain, 
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lliat  it  may  dwell  with  him  on  higli,  ' 
la  endless  pure  elemity. 
That  it,  Sw. 

10. 

No  other  God  then  I  believe. 

But  the  God  of  Muggleton  aitd  Ree?e ; 

That's  the  man  CLiiat  Josus,  tho  king  of  bea~ 

VPD, 

All  glor;  aad  praise  to  him  be  given. 
Thaf  B  the,  &c. 

Matthbw  Hagds. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  HFTH  SONG. 

m  Acrottie  m  Iht  Naaut  of  JoMJt  JUttVE  and 
LoBowic*  MvaQLMTOit. 

Amiable  and  del^tfal  are  the  waja  of  Iralh. 

M  Viun  do  anU-chmtian  spirila  strive, 
r  think  fallacious  principles  shall  thrive ; 
eaven  disallovrs  their  tenets,  and  they  foil, 
0  leas  than  damo'd  pharasiacal. 


» 


R  eeve  lesto  in  diiit.  who  had  coDitiitssion  gityo, 
E  Ten  from  the  eternal  personal  God  of  hesren, 
E  temal  is  his  power,  his  prophets  can 
V  aoquish  whatever's  aDti-chri'iliaii, 
B  ven  all  the  devilish  fiLllacie>  of  mao. 

A  ad  Ifao'  Reeve  rests,  y«i  thb  commiMion  sbaU 
N  ever  be  vanqui^'d,  or  he  forc'd  to  Ul;  J 

D  evils,  do  your  worst,  aud  for  a^i^taace  call:     ' 

L  0 !  here's  a  prophet  still  sunivcs  to  be 

0  «r  rctain'd  guide  to  true  felieity; 

U  ivino  expressions  as  e'er  yet  were  Iuiii^IjI. 
<*  'crtiow  ill  him,  his  mind's  so  richly  "Anoiiglit 
W  illi   licaveuly  vvi>doju,  that  who  c'«  l^li«^ 
hiui, 

1  t  surely  from  eternal  death  reprieve-  Jiim : 

(-■  ouic-  ilieu,  ye   fiiitiiful  ones,  hero's  lii.-  ■''^' 

spring, 
K  ept  fi'r  your  good,  sialvation  to  hrins;, 
li  ^on  hlest  messages  from  lieavcu's  creat  kio? 

M  uliiUidos  Hock  to  hoar  men's  false  Ira Ji :!■-'■.-■ 
V  uiiiistlieirhope,  auddcsperLile  their  enji'lili*- 
(j  oJ's  lue— cijgcrs  ate  come  tu'jla-'l  r:il-eti-."i-:ii''"' 


M7 
reat  power  froaa  tkamconfiMiwb  all  Mrthly 


et  worldlings  tkea  admire  their  &ls^  devotion, 
nding  tbnr  wntcfavd  Una  in  aaitUf  Dotion ; 
Tuth  to  its  ceotn  drira  and  maaata  on  high, 
'ertopplDg  a\l  thii  worid'a  impiety, 
othing  bat  faith  will  reaob  beaven'^  majea^. 
ToanprTimET. 

rWO  HUNDRED  AND  SIXTH  SONG. 
Now  uag  unto  the  Lord  on  bifh. 

And  ^oiy  pve  to  his  I10I7  name. 
He  suffer'd  for  our  sins  to  die. 

And  now  in  heaven'i  aaoended  egua. 
And  sitteth  on  a  glorioaa  throne; 

A  place  ordained  there  to  bo, 
And  angela  wuting  thereupon, 

Unto  all  eleraitf . 

Then  he  descended  in  a  clond. 

And  to  John  Reevo  he  spoko : 
•  Take  Lodowick  Mu^leton  for  thy  month. 
And  do  you  the  icriptures  ope' ; 
.  1,  you  two  therefore  faavechoso 
My  last  witnesses  to  be ; 

t2 
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■  They  otaod,  upheld  by  God.'  eays  Re^ie  uA 

Muggleton, 

I'niipheld.  they'd  fall,   espcU'd  God's  giorioui 

home. 

Home,  home,  &c. 
7. 
(Jne  angel  God  made,  surpassing  aJl  the  Kit. 

God  left  lum  alone,  that  he  might  try  tiie  t«l; 

Now  reason  could  not  stand,   in  rebellion  id 

i«t  down  frf  111  l-"! 


Tin-  an-d  ca-1  il-wn  in  Kdfn^  -anion  ti- 
Willi  u.vjaiia  maliue  Ui.Md  tLe  iiicM  ,...i 
Whicli  God  had  llioro   pJacM,  juirc  faHi. 

souls  iidornM, 
liii'd  with  sweet  peace  in  their  new  and  I 

home. 


Hoi 


■,  ho 


•,  &c. 


Tiii-vjiiriiiial  devil  soon  V.\cc 
Uycaiii)-  (lie  fniit  that  GuJ  [ 


spites.  S5I 

When  Adam  the  had  btgoil'd,  they  wandor'd 

forlorn, 
CoBwious  otpait,  and  lott  thoir  happy  home. 
Home,  homo,  &c. 
10. 
The  offended  God  his  enaton*  vUted, 
With    benign  sovereign  graoa   tbetr  iIdb    did 

frngim; 
A  promise  God  m&do,  thoir  Bins  he  would  atooe. 
By  shedding  his  blood,  then  call  his  elect  home. 
Home,  homo,  &o. 
H. 
■  Adam,'  God  did  aa^, '  you  punisb'd  must  be. 
Your  souls  were  immortal,  now  mortality 
Shall  Boize  you  and  seed,  with  toil  you'll  sweat 

and  moan. 
When  death's  finisb'd  all,  I'll  oail  you  to  my 
home. 
Home,  home,  &c. 
12. 
3o  now,  my  friends,  ip  sweet  love  and  harmony, 
IrTe'U  stag  praise  to  our  God  since  we  ledeem'd 

be. 
By  the  blood  of  God,  says  Ree?8  and  Muggletuti. 
iVfao,  hi-i  ^ced  to  defend,  left  his  blessed  home. 
Home,  home,  &c.  t4 


F 


My  Mng^etoBUn  Erieuds,  who  bitLfol  arr, 
Esl  Oodr<  BaA  aai  drink  fab  blood,  while  detilf 

wv. 
The  cwE*iiaced  of  Cain  all  hate  great  Hiigglctoo; 
By  wbofB  «rt^n  ■ssni'd  of  God's  glotioiu  honK. 
Bonaa,  home,  Ac 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTH  SOKG. 

Whsx  heaven's  great  God. 

Fr:-  l.i^diur.o  at.v-.do, 
n:-l  Je^cend  m--.r1al  f.o-h  !■>  as-ume: 

Ti.e  ancel-  at  iii?.  fbar,;;^. 

DU  U-ir.k  ii  ven-  strat^-o. 
T.  «o  Moio;  acd  Elia>  lu  lii*  re  ;rj. 
The  angtis  vVc. 

Adi.-.nj;  iLev  prai^'d  : 
Know  r..-i  whaiof  tliPir  G..-d  w-^  ;  ,c  , 
T;;!  Mo*e*  Ircm  on  lil;h. 


Li. 


*  here  to  be  hort 


How  much  more  oauu  ha.n  w«, 
To  adore  thb  mysteiy, 
^ken  God  biDuelf  wu  entomb'd. 
Whose  gloiy  was  so  bright. 
None  could  behold  the  li^t, 
Yet  the  nigin  remua'd  naconBiim'd. 
Whose  glory,  &c 
4. 
When  the  God  of  all  love, 
Came  down  Arom  above, 
Sid,  death  and  gmve  to  o'eraome; 
The  eternal  Father  he, 
Lud  down  divioi^. 
And  his  glory  he  veil'd  in  tbe  Son. 
The  eternal,  Sn, 
6, 
And  first  without  Bin, 
Thb  great  work  did  befpQ  ■ 
That  infinite  justice  might  be 
Bach  way  fully  satisfied. 
The  eternal  Spirit  died, 
In  that  spotless  humanity. 
Each  way,  &c. 


The  law  b«  walkoct  through. 

Which  we  could  not  do, 
And  resign'd  bis  sacred  breath 

Upon  a  curs'd  tree ; 

He  fiilfil'd  hU  own  decree. 
That  for  us  he  might  conquer  deaUi. 
Upon  a,  &o. 

7. 

Tims  heaven's  great  king, 

l'"iir  us  satisfied  sin, 
And  the  power  of  dcnth  did  destroy ; 

Now  in  death  we  shall  not  remain. 

But  til!  he  couies  again, 

To  raise  us  to  eternal  joys. 

Now  in,  &c. 


The  grave  will  only  be 
A  resting  place  for  njc. 

And  for  all  true  bt-lievcrs  li 
Hut  roa-on  hero  below, 
Will  find  n  hell  of  woe. 

While  we  shall  soar  above  t 
But  reason,  &c. 


Sonet. 

9. 
Fath«r,  Sob  uid  Spirit  too. 
By  faith  in  Chriit  1  view; 
All  praise  to  this  glorious  ooe, 
.For  in  Cbiiit  the  Godhead  lias. 
And  with  Cfariit  w«  thall  arise, 
Thiu  by  Christ  is  this  mystery  done. 
For  in,  Ao. 

jAHn  MIUSR. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  NINTH  SONG. 
(TUHB,  *  Rah  BrttaimU.') 
Wben  Been  at  first  by  God's  eommaad, 
R«ceiv'd  to  royal  power; 
His  God  did  chaige  him  out  of  hand. 
To  tell  his  friend  the  eboieeiit  flower; 
Christ  Jehovah,  Jehovah,  Ood  on  high. 
And  Christ  that  God  ibr  man  did  die. 
Christ  Jehovah,  &c. 
2. 
When  Reeve  to  Muggletoii  he  esme. 
And  his  great  secrets  did  reveal; 
'  Lord  God  I  see  thee  very  plain,' 
Said  Miiggleton,  '  my  sonl  does  hetl. 
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Christ  Jdiov&b,  JchoTob  God  on  hti;b. 
And  Chmt  that  God  for  man  did  die. 
Christ  Jehovah,  &c. 
3. 
•Now  we  are  chose  by  God,"  says  Reeve, 
'  Hia  wondrana  worifs  for  to  expound ; 
All  f  ou  that  faithfully  b^eve 
In  what  we  say.  you  will  be  ciowu'd, 
By  JcboTah,  Jebovoli  God  on  high. 
That  veiy  God  that  here  did  die.' 
By  Jehovah,  &c. 
4. 
Come,  dl  true  friend*,  nnd  niern.-  sing, 
And  (ill  your  iioiil^  wiih  pure  dirino. 
From  great  MouqI  Zion's  holy  spring. 
That  llon-s  with  God's  most  sacred  wine; 
Praise  Jehovah,  Jehovah  God  on  high. 
For  t'hri*t  j-oiir  God  for  you  did  die. 
I'raiso  Jehovah,  ii:c. 


All  reason's  works  throw  at  your  t\ 
Add  all  their  cunning  knavery ; 
.\void  be  sure  and  never  greet. 
So  sure  you  do,  true  failh  will  lly. 


soasa.-  66' 

See  Jehanh,  Jehovah  God  on  high. 
To  save  hU  EutbhJ,  Grod  did  die. 
See  Jebonh,  &e, 
6. 
MoiiDt  Sinu  is  the  field  of  war. 
Where  all  their  wicked  deed*  do  lay, 
Murder  and  plnndu  ia  them  am. 
Who  does  obey  what  leason  lay ; 
Oh !  rile  dragon,  vile  dngon,  hen  below, 
Tby  amy  will  die  living  woes. 
Oh!  rile,  &0. 
7. 
Mount  Son  is  the  field  of  peaoe, 
True  &ith  and  love  ooDunondeth  there ; 
All  volunteen  that  enlist, 
Fight  fins  for  God  while  you  are  here ; 
For  Jehovah,  Johovob  God  on  b^b. 
For  me  he  died,  for  him  will  I. 
For  Jehovah,  &c 
8. 
Out  prophets  bravely  stood  thtii  gionnd. 
And  stood  the  test  with  graot  and  small; 
When  that  Christ  Jesus,  God  they  found, 
Thoy  would  not  more^  so  let  as  «U 
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Pniw  Jebonh,  Jehot«h  God  abore. 

Our  God  who  died  for  us  in  love. 

Praise  Jehovah,  Ac. 

James  Frost,  1803. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TENTH  SONG. 

(TmB,  *  Gramu:to«e  Moll  j.*) 

8*nns,  join  with  me  to  praise  the  Cod 

Of  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
The  king  oF  heaven,  tbe  Lord  of  life, 

Christ  tlio  otcrtia!  one, 
The  great  I  AM  who  all  thing*  made 

111  cartli  and  heaven  above. 
Come,  join  in  concert  evermore. 

Returning  jirmse  for  love. 
2. 
On  viewing  the  creation  roiinJ, 

Reason  dctermin'd  goo* 
To  find  out  from  whose  altrihules 

Such  beauteous  order  flows  ; 
But  all  in  vain,  their  piercing  wit 

Can't  search  iho  things  of  heaven  ; 
None  can  by  force  obtain  the  priae, 
To  faith  it's  onl^  given. 


^ 


Well  may  the  koly  angels  sing 

Their  praises  to  onr  God, 
Who  of  dead  matter  brought  th^  forth. 

By  his  all  powerful  word, 
Into  an  endless  Ufa  of  joy, 

Where  revelation  do 
Continually  th«r  sonis  supply. 
With  transports  smet  and  &ew. 
4. 
Well  might  th^  joys  and  pruse  abound. 

When  they  beheld  the  full 
Of  reason  fn»D  Its  highest  state. 

To  this  terresliial  bait ; 
Oh!  how  tiimr  joys  mnsttben  inoease. 

When  they  by  reason  saw 

God's  loTiDg  kindness  to  an  end 

Ko  nigber  e'er  vroald  draw. 

6. 

Well  may  they  sing  creative  lore. 

For  sin  they  never  knew, 
Had  they  remaia'd  in  dreary  death, 

No  joys  would  e'er  ensue; 
Were  all  now  left  in  darknoss  bound, 
No  beau^  oould  appear, 


afiO  SOKGS. 

But  \o\e  sent  forth  a  fiery  suond, 

Tbat  |tterc'd  dead  nature's  eat. 
6. 
Well  may  creatiTO  love  demand 

From  inooceoce  great  pmise. 
But  when  I  found  redeeming  love. 

MyKelf  was  lost  in  maze; 
Well  might  1  stajid  as  one  that'a  drnd.. 

To  all  things  here  below, 
When  faith  did  rise  to  heavenly  joys. 

My  <.>ul  orice  wrapt  in  woe. 

Wji.j  can  de\Tse  words  to  express 

tioiV-  love  to  sinners  shewn. 
When  he  resign'd  his  blessed  state, 

Hi-  p.nver,  his  heiivenly  throne, 
An.f  I  oil  d  his  glory  here  In  seed, 

Wiiiiiiiavii^inswomb; 
Thcro  W  and  noufish'J  wiih  her  lill-. 

Ami  lliiis  became  a  Son  ? 


I'ri)ni  -ocd  his  holy  nature  grow, 
N'alure  brings  its  own  form  ; 

I'lit'  lirgin  went  her  traiail  tliro', 
«weet  .Ic«ns  he  was  born. 


Matui'd  b;  ;«aiB  •  poi&ct  man, ' 

With  tamper  mMk  and  mild;- 
Tho'  tempted  by  bold  reason,  Iw 

Could  never  b«  beguil'd. 
9. 
I  need  not  sing  his  luffeiingi  now, 

So  many  and  Mvere, 
This  will  sufiBoe,  they  omi^ed, 

Aud  goad  him  with  a  speax. 
Until  his  piecioiu  life  waa  spent, 

His  soul  poni'd  out  to  death; 
They  kill'd  the  Lord  of  heaTen  and  eart 

Who  gave  them  life  and  breath. 
10. 
Dry  up  your  taais,  dear  sainti,  tejoioe. 

Death  conid  not  long  detain ; 
A  life  so  pure,  in  three  days  time 

Our  God  arose  again, 
And  did  ascend  his  glorioiu  throne. 

His  power  took  above. 
But  left  his  blood  on  earth  to  saints, 

A  token  of  his  love. 

11. 

Impossible  it  is  for  love 

fiver  to  exceed  his ; 


Will  aDJ*  king  thus  suffer  death. 

To  give  a  rebel  bliss? 
And  if  ODe  suffer  in  his  stead. 

Why  then  without  dispute, 
Tb«  ^oiy  must  on  him  attach. 

Who  b  the  substitute- 
12. 
But,  oh  '.  God's  lore  was  infinite. 

The  glory  all  hit  own. 
Creation  and  ledemption  too. 

Ho  wrought  himself  alono ; 
Tlip  eternal  Father  wholly  died, 

VVlioii  in  the  flesh  a  Son, 
Wlie,i  Jesus  Christ  was  crucillod. 

Then  died  the  eternal  Otic. 
13. 
Itcdeeiuing  love  its  pond'rous  weight. 

I  feel  with  pleasure  sweet, 
Beiidiiij;  beneath  that  moss  so  great, 

[  bow  at  .Icsiis's  feet ; 
.Strain  al!  your  powers,  oh!  my  >oul. 

Pour  forth  an  eudles*  flood 
Of  udorative  praise  to  Christ, 

Wy  soul  rodeemiiii;  God. 
,  James  Dale 
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TWO  HUNDRED  AND  ELBVBNTH 
SONG. 

Cro»,  ■  Cpfli  a  tamam'a  tw^alnt') 
Whbn  fint  the  thud  reooid  I  heud, 

It  seem'd  strenge  to  me. 
To  veature  tbore  I  waa  uini^ 

Till  1  could  clMrly  Me, 
B7  &itfa  which  in  m;  soul  lay  dead, 

B7  reason  quite  «oa&i'd; 
For  leaaon  lul'd  m  lord  uid  hea<U. 

tor  faith  wat>  kocn  fuile  blinds 
2. 
I  smote  the  rock  of  ages  anrti . 

And  made  the  wateCi  flow ; 
Thia  water  did  mj  bomI  eeciMt 

And  made  vaj  &ith  to  jfrow ; 
From  itiength  to  rtnngth  on  Zioa'a  hill. 

My  soul  does  iwiftly  flj. 
And  wbsD  gtim  death  mj  Mat  does  kill, 

I  die  to  live  on  high. 
3. 
And  when  God  oalla  ua  vf  &<ua  dafttL, 

For  to  eat  of  hia  feast, 
And  givei  us  on  imnortal  breeth.    - 

How  sweet  that  food  will  taste; 


M4  soses. 

Coow,  csl  ^  Besh  of  monaidts  ^reat. 

Our  God  to  us  Hill  cry, 
FoT  Ibey  are  those  that  did  me  hBt«, 

And  caui'd  my  soal  to  die. 
4. 
Feed  on  the  lying  priests  of  Baal, 

Foe  they  tu«  Cor  your  food ; 
Devour  all,  hoth  great  and  sraall. 

Bat  of  that  cursed  brood ; 
Rejoice  with  me  that  they  are  daoin'd. 

For  they  no  pity  shew'd ; 
They  sliewM  mo  none  when  1  ail  --.^ui 

Falsely  condemrid  below. 


Eat  of  the  deviU,  great  and  >\ 

Vou  need  not  fur  to  =paro ; 

My  powerful  word  shall  sum! 

In  y 
(ireati 

And 
I  fret-lx 

popes 

to  appear ; 

-if  great  renown, 
you  to  devour. 

For 

Wbea 

lIo« 

w..„ 

ti. 

!  at  this  gioriou* 
ur  OoJ  shall  pr;i 

When  we  the  fl«li  of  deriU  tftite. 

Our  voice*  we  >hal)  Taiae 
In  ptuiM  ta  our  glorious  Idu^ 

Redeeming  God  od  high ; 
And  with  harmoniotu  voices  sing, 

Christ  reigoB  eternally. 

Bowk  Olotbr. 

TWO  HUNDRED' AND  TWBLFTH 
SONG. 
(TCMB,'ir  7(MBMnloietMltteih*lud«r  ddlgfai 
How  blest  is  my  time  now, 

What  dfflvs  do  I  see, 
Siaoe  Jesus  aty  God 
Is  revealed  to  me ; 
The  blossoms  of  nature 

E'er  beauteous  appear. 
And  the  odoun  of  May 
Sheds  peifumee  thro'  the  year. 
2. 
When  1  wandei'd  aboat 

la  the  daiknosa  of  nigfa^ 
And  hell  with  its  tenors. 
My  soul  did  affri^ 


Til  i^iH.i  Hi  II  IP 
Bm  ^oiy  t0  God  MOW, 


Bv  H»  ficht  natnic's  nan 


Ata8t«of(l«1^t9 

That  for  erer  will  grow, 
A  succession  of  tramporta 

That  never  will  cloy, 
From  immensity  springs 

In  one  eternal  joy. 
6. 
Then  yeu  who  have  tasted 

Those  sweets  tiiat's  so  rare, 
You  know  no  d^ghts  on 

Thb  earth  can  ooinpare ; 
Then  w^t  shall  restraia  us 

That's  &rai'd  ao  high. 
From  praUiiig  our  Ood 

Unto  eternity. 

•Iamu  Dale. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  THIRTEBNTH 
SONG. 

(TctHB,*TbeWMenii«i),*M)d'0«sUjtaaAttawBrbliB7 

While  thro'  this  wicked  worid  1  pass, 

Temptations  shall  I  meet ; 
Which  so  alluring  are,  alas '. 

So  preralent  and  svraet ; 
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Nature  and  reason  botL  combine, 

To  load  my  soul  astray. 
Unless  my  faith  wkich  is  divine, 

And  active  doth  obey. 
2. 
When  by  tbem  both  I'id  overcome, 

And  subject  to  tteii  power. 
The  law  awakeos  to  confound. 

And  my  soul's  peace  devour. 
My  mind  is  seai'd  with  my  gailf* 

What  horror  1  endure. 
Till  I  can  see  Christ's  blood  was  spilt, 

Which  doth  my  soul  secure, 
3. 
WJiat  sad  destructive  thouglits  ari^e. 

What  darkness  clouds  my  mind; 
What  fears  and  what  anxieties. 

Rest  no  where  can  I  tind ; 
Rut  like  a  bull  tost  to  and  fro, 

By  reason  I  am  hurl'd; 
A  hoi!  in  mind  I  undergo, 

Tlio'  fair  unto  tbo  world. 


1  self  condomn'd  to  justice  lay, 
Yet  when  it  doth  appear. 


Fain  would  I  e9ciq>e,  fun  would  1  fl^, 

But  that  I  know  not  where  r 
No  refuge  ia  there  to  be  found, 

For  whereaoe'er  I  fo, 
God  still  is  with  me  with  his  law, 

Hia  taw  oondemna  me  so. 
6. 
If  for  the  breach  of  moral  acta, 

Sach  punishmonta  enine. 
What  must  blaspheming  curaed  &ct«t 

Which  leasoD  daily  do ; 
If  such  exceeding  torments  aia 

By  mortals  felt  below; 
What  must  they  be  tiiat  are  prepai'd' 

For  an  etetnal  woe? 
6. 
Oh !  Christ,  forthy  redeeming  love. 

I'll  ever  homage  pay, 
And  when  from  death  I'm  call'd  above. 

Will  pnuse  thee  eternally ; 
For  thy  electing  love  it  is 

To  my  poor  soul  below, 
A^siir'd  me  of  eternal  bliss, 

A  ransom  from  all  woe. 


f 


B01i«»- 


o.*"*'""   .,^„„,„,».. 
To  luy  i;^^'^^    '        ."i  ^i,u-M. 

|„rilv.a»lo'""'"° 


A^; 


„i  J  liui 


To  his  own  law  b«ja»»  a  Sod, 

Walk'd  thro'  tha  law  for  me. 
10. 
Oh  t  woadrouB  works !  •tupeodotu  loM ! 

That  very  God  shonld  come. 
And  leaiB  hia  gloriou*  throae  above. 

And  mortal  flesh  assume ; 
That  he  who  made  the  worlds  alone. 

Should  leave  divine  abode, 
And  Hutfer  death,  to  l}e  death's  deatii, 

While  man,  he's  very  God. 
11. 
Oh !  how  astonishing  it  is. 

To  think  Eternity, 
Who  vraa  the  immortal  soarce  of  blisa 

In  immortality. 
Should  heaven  leave,  for  as  eorao  down. 

And  Adam's  race  employ. 
To  be  a  God  to  him  their  God, 

Till  he  should  death  destroy. 
12. 
For  Moses  and  GUas  sat 

On  heaven's  imperial  throne; 
Till  God  begat  himself  a  Son, 

In  the  chaste  villa's  womb: 


p 
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And  they  it  were  wbo  ftom  abore. 

Protected  Uun  below, 
Fran  iataaej  to  years  matare. 

Till  b«  iiimaelf  6'td  know. 
13. 
Wbat  cauie  of  admiration  here. 

To  us  who  know  bis  loTe, 
Since  'twas  for  u-t  he  thus  appeat'd. 

And  left  those  joys  ahove  ^ 
Come,  saints,  with  r^tur'd  joys  like  n 

Voiir  thankful  voice*  raise. 
Forlliore's  no  joys  like  joys  divine, 

Xo  melody  lite  praise. 

Hi-:  matchless  love,  my  frieuds,  with  n 

Come,  mcJiliite  upon  ; 
The  more  I  think,  the  more  I  ci  lost. 


Of,.r, 


Ityfiiih  I  saw  hiiiiMiiRr 
L'lion  a  curscil  tree  ; 


By  fiuth  I  saw  him  in  the  grare, 

Uoder  captiri^; 
By  £uth  I  mw  him  rise  again. 

By  his  own  power  oa  high  j 
And  in  trinmphant  manner,  lad 

Captive  captivity. 

16. 
My  &ith  then  •oai'd  with  him  above. 

Into  eternity. 
And  saw  liim  resume  his  throne, 

Of  immortali^ ; 
And  aa  a  Son  the  right  hand  toolc 

Of  power  and  majeity ; 
Kot  from  another,  but  himself 

To  ail  etemi^. 

17. 
Hia  &itbfnl  stawards  did  with  j«y, 

Surrender  up  their  poweTi 
Again  as  creatures  homage  paid. 

And  did  their  God  adoro; 
While  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angcit  round  hii  throne, 
Submissive  at  his  royal  feet. 

Laid  their  immortal  c 


IS. 

The  joy  the  eternal  Spirit  hath, 

The  Father  now  on  high. 
With  what  he  hatii  cloth'd  hiun«U  v 

To  al]  eternity ; 
Th&t  glorious  gamcDt  of  tbe  fle^b, 

The  joys  thut  there  do  flow, 
Xot  men  oor  sngdH  eaa  flxpnat, 

The  Father  only  knows. 


Cbri-t  Jo= 


!,  my 


19. 


l.lillljyfaithcnQSCf, 
Wliowasonounaividod  Go 

Prom  all  eternity; 
\Vlu."s  still  the  same,  for  in 
■l"hL>  ■lo.llinad  bodilv  ■ 


0>hI  ,. 


all,  i 


nify. 


■alhorwas,  wlic<ima,!ctlu> 
111  all  thoreiii  contain'd; 
to  reilcpm  olect  manljinJ, 
■r  ihom  a  Suti  l.ccame  : 
nnu-iIioIIoK-Ghoniiri-. 
•^ancUfvJTJirtljuse, 


By  fiuth  in  this  commisnon,  whom 

Before  the  world  he  ohose. 
31. 
Tfais  ia  tlu  veiy  God,  whidi  is 

Eternal  life  to  know; 
Thoee  that  despise  his  real  deaUi, 

Their  portion's  endless  woe ; 
By  fftith  in  him,  I  am  unii'd. 

He  has  procaied  for  me, 
And  ell  believers  too,  a  crown 

Of  immortallity. 

jAum  Miller. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  FOURTEENTH 
SONG. 

When  darkness  in  her  sable  dress, 

This  region  overspread. 
And  reason  as  a  king  did  reign. 

The  lambs  with  husks  were  fed, 
Thoy  raug'd  along  o'er  reason's  plain. 

Some  comfort  for  to  find. 
But  all  in  vaini  their  hopes  were  dead. 
But  all,  &c. 

Close  ID  a  restless  mind. 


This  dukoKs  did  such  Euntna  hnns, 

TW  t^iUrcD  cried  for  bnad 
/LwtA  dwK  tbnt  did  tbeir  faUicn  keA, 

Imj  in  their  presence  doad ; 
GrcAt  buTthcns  did  the  children  beu. 

With  hunger,  thirst  uid  cold, 
They  wml^d  their  their  daily  breai 
TLey  aanled,  Sx. 

More  worth  than  the  &irest  ^H. 


i 


Tilt!.  Sli!...  ill  lii.  loader  l,.>e. 

Toimmor(,..lsh«oK,>l.^iv, 
Soat  f.Jtih  »  lijbl  ivhicli  i<  iliuno, 

AqJ  mjnellj'i!  lo  ktijw  ; 
Tiv„  ,h,.flieiJ<  tl.o.  ho  foriL  Jul  .o,l. 

T1.C  pri-onors  t.  rJio.o  ; 
A:jdt'i;L'  to  i-vor_v  iLirsiy  sl-uI, 
AiiJ  eke,  .Vc. 
!■  ro.li  waicrs  th-y  ,1..  give. 


-L-fllli- 


MNes.  £77 

Til  Id  the  thepberda'  bwicU  alone, 

Mo  mui  cfto  them  contronl. 
And  of  the  same  they  freely  ^vo, 
Aodo^  Su. 
To  eveiy  tbire^  soul. 
S. 
And  ho  that  drinlu  shall  thint  no  moie. 

But  Mtill  ia  stieamN  will  flow; 
E!ach  saint  that  taateth  of  the  aame. 

Doth  by  experieoca  know, 
The  ibreams  thereof  doth  beai  such  force. 

The  prisonen  it  sets  £ree ; 
It  converts  foes  to  fineads,  and  sets 
It  converts,  &c. 
The  greatest  friends  at  giealeat  enmity. 
6. 
Id  Febiuaiy,  tifty  and  one,  this  grtfe  it  did 
abound, 
Aad  ereiy  saint  that  did  it  tasta, 
Their  tears  with  joys  are  crown'd ; 

Then  let's  lift  up  our  hearts  and  souls, 
To  Shilo's  name  entire ; 

If  time  could  speak,  then  sure  this  month. 

If  time,  &c. 
Would  join  to  make  a  cLc^. 


*Mkakm«»ki^ 
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Tha  next,  won  the  conunUsioD  oftbs  blood, 
Where  peraecution  flow'd  like  a  floodi 
'Twos  brought  by  Je»u,  call'd,  the  Son  of  God ; 
Who  heal'd  the  lame,  and  made  the  blind  to  see) 
The  dumb  to  apeak,  the  dead  too  raw'd  he; 
With  whom  cuis'd  prieits  and  pharisein  made 

And  on  a  cross  they  nail'd  the  Lord  of  life; 
Bat  at  his  death  what  darkness  did  appear, 
The  snn  was  darken'd'like  aaokctoth  of  hur; 
Then  did  they  tiomble,  qtiako  and  shake  with 

Yet  Eunts  and  apostles  they  ns'd  most  Mvere, 
And  persecuted  near  three  hundred  year. 
Till  not  a  sunt  on  earth  was  left  behind. 
But  all  men  in  reli^on  wore  quite  blind ; 
Then  God  by  bis  raoat  holy  Spirit  shone 
Upon  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
That  all  m^n  here  should  not  in  darknesbc, 
Bntsome  should  praise  their  God  contiiiually; 
The  mysteries  of  the  scriptures  they  leveal'd. 
And  nothing  from  God's  prophets  was  conoe^'d. 
And  they  as  fiecly  gave  as  they  teoeiv'd. 
To  those  who  in  their  record  could  believe; 
And  blesd'd  am  I,  to  know  I'm  not  deceiv'd, 

vi 


For  kow  BhoidA  1  h&ra  known  that  Chen 
God, 

UI  had  out  in  tLb  commission  trod  ; 
The  soul  being  mortal,  or  the  place  of  bell 
Ot  heaven's  Uirone  where  holy  ang«U  dwi 
For  thi^  my  faith  has  made  am  rich  indea 
To  know  that  I  am  of  that  blcss'd  need ; 
When  all  the  world  will  heie  in  darkne»  I 
1  «hall  ascend  my  g'lorious  God  to  see, 
Cloth'd  with  a  white  robe  of   my  moc 

faith, 
frown'd  with  a  bright  crown,  for  so  the  sc 


aitb. 


William  C 


TWO  HUNDRED  AND  SIXTEEN 
SONG. 


(Tc, 


rj-oflbeClj-J,..') 


Mv  soul  glides  on  God's  holy  -^Irnam, 
III  the  tliirJ  commission  tlowing, 

Sudi  bcaLitcous  treasiirci  there  are  see 
(ji'J  s  prophpts  there  are  slion-ing; 

Great  Iteeve  and  Muiigletori  is  there. 
As  guardians  of  ihc  tide ; 


Tbey  ■how'd  me  the  fonataio  cloar. 

Was  Christ  once  cnidfied. 
2. 
God  wag  from  all  etaniily. 

His  nature  fejth  qnite  pan; 
And  so  foi  erer  will  remain, 

This  I  by  faith  am  boto  ; 
And  tho'  a  God,  so  great  was  be, 

Surpassiog  all  beude, 
1  know  it  was  God  who  died  for  me. 

When  CbriBt  was  crucified. 
3. 
Death  was  firom  ell  eternity, 

His  nature  reason  soie ; 
God  did  his  angols  bright  create. 

Their  nature  reason  pure ; 
But  one,  more  glorious  than  the  itut, 

God's  wisdom  vilified ; 
God  casi,hi;n  down  upon  thisearth. 

And  woe  doth  him  betide. 
■*■ 
God  did  create  man  in  his  form. 

Upon  this  earth,  I  am  sure; 
And  when  in  bis  created  state. 

His  nature  iiuth  was  pure ; 


him  o'er 
W  Onfs  wo  rk  deatroy'd ; 
Bitf  God  o'eKame  this  aDgel's  power. 
When  Chmtwas  crucified. 
5. 
God  rent  his  proph«to  unto  fnyn. 

His  woodrgns  works  to  tel^ 
That  ho  did  die  apoo  a  tnc. 

To  redeem  lost  souls  from  hell; 
Great  Reere  aad  MuggletoD  declare 

With  them  I  am  satisfied  ; 
They  ;hgw'd  to  nw  God  ^ufferd  here, 
WhcQChri-tw^scnidticd. 

Isaac  Frost,  1^29. 

rwo  IIIXDRKD  AND  SEVENTEEXT. 
SONG. 
Ve  fiiiiliful  MusglelOQia»<!  all, 
Who  are  Mu^leloniaiis  tni)y, 
1*1  Uf  with  joy  CO ninieiu orate 
This  nineteenth  day  of  July; 
Anil  let  it  over  bo 
A  yourlyjuiiilee 
Oi  ptai>e  by  us  regarded  ; 
^Vheu  Mii^b'l'*'*^"  'l''^  grfJat, 


Wu  set  &M  from  reason's  hate. 
And  &om  prison  was  discha^'d. 

Wbei\  MuggletoQ,  &c. 
2. 
This  was  the  joyful  day  indeed. 
He  was  from  goal  roleas'd ; 
Which  V>BTe  remembianoe  fills  my  »o*l, 
I  find  my  joys  increas'd ; 
The  devils  did  combine. 
For  ever  to  confine 
The  lAmifthty's  last  annoiatedi 
But  what  they  thought  to  do. 
Great  Muggletou  to  you. 
This  day  were  disappointed. 

But  what,  &a. 
3. 
Fain  would  their  cursed  malice  do 
By  him,  as  the  Messiah ; 
Destruction  was  tlteir  only  view. 
As '  twas  to  Jeremiah ; 
For  they  without  dispute. 
Had  destroy'd  tree  and  fruit, 
Had  their  law  but  been  provided, 
i  ur  they  did  him  despise, 

V  4 


Tboi 


Mii<i, 


r 


Bt(naa,  i 

Will  be  tamed  into  woe, 

Aod  their  torments  ever  iooTeased. 

What  they,  &o. 
6. 
Then  will  great  Mnggleton  and  Reeve 
Ascend  witlrtfaia  commissIoD, 
And  oil  whcr  traly  did  believe 
la  this  ftetr  sacred  misrion  j 
And  we  shall  ever  b« 
Toallatend^, 
With  Christ  our  God  teOuring 
New  glorious  Crowns  of  praise ; 
Melodiously  shall  rtuse 
Our  voices,  no  longer  believing. 

New  glorious,  &c. 
7. 
For  faith  which  was  an  earnest  here 
Of  that  etamal  treasure. 
Will  in  enjoyment  dissfpear. 
Be  swallow'd  up  in  pleasure ; 
Hope  will  no  longer  then 
Our  longing  souls  attend. 
In  fniitioD  it  will  be  drowned; 
But  lovB,  eternal  love, 


i 


No  place  for  to  retire. 
But  to  tormonta  et«nially  join'd. 
When  all,  &c. 
10. 
Then  come,  my  friends,  thdi  powei  acorn, 
.Sinoft  bitb  to  us  is  given ; 
This  world  will  ^aiekly  h&ve  an  end. 
Our  hell,  but  reaaon't  heaven ; 
Then,  then  the  scale  will  turn, 
They  will  for  ever  bnrn. 
While  we  Id  joys  are  reigning 
With  Christ  our  God  alone. 
And  Reeve  and  Mnggleton, 
in  eternal  bliss  remaining. 
With  Christ,  &0. 
11. 
Those  that  proud  reason  did  disdain. 
Were  favourites  of  heaven ; 
To  ^om  by  our  dear  Ssviooi  Christ, 
Eternal  life  is  given ; 
Then  let  ne  ever  pruse 
His  mercy  all  our  days,       ' 
And  let  this  day  be  regarded, 
>yhen  Mnggleton  the  great, 


Sm  sowaa. 

Was  wt  free  &om  icK&on't  hale. 
And  fraa  prison  was  duchaijed. 
WheD  Alnggletoii,  &c. 

VTlLLUM  MiLLGI. 

TWO  HUKDRED  AND  EIGHTEENTH 
SONG. 

(nn,<0  Ga4  Wan  Ga^  Md  pnet  tf  an  pom.'} 

Oi'  DOW,  blesiied  sainte,  by  diiine  refelatioD, 
Sios  |«r«»esU)  God  for  this  his  creoticc, 
('.■j-iJerini:  vroU  the  trork?  he  Latl)  diiif, 
I-.-  LP  waj  God  the  Father,  and  then  God  ie 

A".i  ('.dtho  hoIvGhofL  a,=  the  scriptuiw tlio" 
I  >-  G  >I  the  holv  Spirit  in  Uiese  our  dav*. 
lli.vi  iaint*  now  eii  canli.  hi^i  praises  forth  *liJ»". 
'!y  :hi<  third  and  b-t  coiumiisioii  tiicso  scvr'-:- 


A-  lit'  was  Goil  the  FatbiT.  he  creat*^  on  li^\i 
.A,i  ):....t  of  holv  angeli  lot  his  s.^ciolv. 
A  iilorijiis  creation  ihat  were  all  elected 
I  ■'  laliit  hii  purpose,  one  only  rejecied  ; 
\i'\<  prerogative  will  compeird  him  to  crcale 
Tiiat  angelical  serpent  in  reprobate  slate. 


689 
3. 

Thii  angel  wu  n«at«d  a  gloitoiu  cnature, 
Tbe  image  of  Oodi  bat  only  lua  Dataro; 
Hii  natnre  puie  reason  nmaia'd  in  that  itatioa. 
By  being  auppUed  bj  divine  rerelatJon, 
Whom  God  did  profer  to  Iha  h^heat  d«gi«e. 
All  for  hii  ovn  gloty,  by  a  Morat  decree. 
Then  saint*,  &a, 
4. 
Our  glorious  God  hia  revelattou  wlUtlMld, 
Which  from  his  own  nature,  aoon  after  rebell'd ; 
Then  Jakcvah  was  moVd  hj  his  wnlation, 
To  create  hen  below  another  ciratiOB, 
Representing  tbe  creation  iu  heavan  higfa. 
In  a  blened  itoto  of  innooenojr. 
Then  Raints,  &b. 
6. 
Then  be  form'd  man  a  wonderfnt  creature. 
The  image  of  God,  both  Id  fonn  and  natnre. 
He  made  him  the  ruler  of  this  ereation  to  be. 
And  gave  him  a  woman  for  his  sooiety ; 
And  them  in  tbe  garden  of  Eden  put  be. 
In  a  blessed  estate  of  immortality. 
Then  saints,  &c. 


^ 
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9. 

Which  she  naturally  eonoaived  a  sefpent  add 

devil. 
That  vei7  man  Cun,  whoae  ■c&hw  ue'evil; 
His  nature  being  in  her,  desire  was  so  high, 
That  she  did  b^uite  her  husband  therebT', 
Wherein  they  lost  their  bliaa  and  tatisftstiAA, 
For  a  horrible  fear  of  oteroal  seporalloti. 
Ttien  saintH,  &c. 

io. 

Then  God  gave  a  piomiie,  for  the  sake  cJbls  eeed. 
That  the  Med  of  the  woman  should  break  the 

seipeat's  head, 
That  his  divine  power  became  mortal  to  be. 
To  ruse  bim  again  to  immortality ; 
This  promise  to  Adam  it  was  his  sup|rfy. 
By  faith  he  believ'd,  and  in  peace  he  should  die. 
Then  saints.  Sec. 
11. 
Then  Elijeh  and  Moses,  who  were  of  his  seed, 
He  took  up  to  lioaven,  the  angels  to  feed, 
And  them  for  to  rule  on  his  glorious  throne, 
And  dissolv'd  himself  in  the  vir^n's  womb ; 


14. 

T«  fioUh  his  work,  as  he  was  God  the  Son. 
Ha  g&n  up  tho  ghost,  for  which  he  did  oome, 
Hit  Godhead  life  died  in  hi*  body,  I  uy. 
And  immortBl  he  rose  agoio  the  third  da; ; 
Aitd  now,  daring  devil,  to  thjr  coat  thoa  ahalt 
know, 
'.  Thou  but  iialped  thyself  to  thy  etenul  woo. 

Then  saints,  &o. 
16. 
For  notr  he  is  ascended  to  bis  gloiy  on  h^* 
And  will  execute  jostice  fot  reaMn's  craolty; 
Rejoice  tbsrefon,  saints,  be  bath  eonqaer'd  all. 
Death,  heU  and  the  grave  for  gloiy  elanal  | 
A  wonder  of  wonders,  by  &ith  the  elect  see. 
His  bell  here  below  makes  heaven  to  be.. 

Then  saints,  &e. 

IG. 
ta  the  year  fifty^one,  by  &ith  we  bebem, 
That  by  voice  of  words  God  spake  to  John  Reeve, 
And  gave  him  a  commisnon  &ir  paseing  the  sun. 
And  gave,  to  be  bis  mouth,  Lodowick  Mnggleton, 
Wherein  tho  holy  God,  thou^  titles  are  three. 
Are  plainly  made  appear  one  peiMn  to  be. 

Then  saints,  &o. 


Sm««« 


■  hfaGodhMKlUeed, 


Vka  I  «■*  ft  priaoner  coafin'd, 

Mai  m  my  blood  mart  di«. 
He  to  be  my  nnsoea  w»s  inclin'il, 
Aai  fcK  his  bieikd  did  die. 
Oh:Uie.&c 
3. 
^ce  im  sDch  wondnnis  woiks  <lid  do, 

For hw  bdoi'd  ekct; 
Be.  brethren,  to  each  other  true, 
Lei  none  God's  friends  n-ject ; 
Tie  man  o(  war  trom  doaib  aiid  hell, 

Tlie  victory  regaia'J; 
Asainjt  sucli  love  !et  oone  robcl. 
Ho  died  lit  save  Lis  friend. 
Oh :  ilie,  lVc. 


ills  blood  like  Elisha's  salt  to  lue, 
Tocuremy  barrpn  soul; 

i'roiii  litlemess  it  set  rae  fro<^, 
And  made  rae  perfect  whole ; 

la  peace  I'll  pass  my  iiiliiriniasie. 
Wailing  while  God  shall  come, 


To  call  me  off  thii  mortal  ttaga, 

So  come,  sweet  Jetai,  oonw. 

Oh !  the,  &o. 

John  Put. 

TWO  HUN'DRSD  AND  TWENTIETH 
SONG. 
(Tinil,  ■  Darby  and  Joan.') 
WfiSN  God  had  left  Jacob  he  haHed, 
When  his  leaaon  it  did  iDterieie; 
But  oh !  how  hia  soul  did  rsjtnoe, 
Wheo  the  Son  of  hi*  God  did  appear, 
In  mptnrm  of  sool  he  thea  eiM, 
Mf  God  to  redeem  me  will  die; 
And  came  from  his  kingdom  abov«) 
That  I  may  live  eternally. 
And  came,  &o. 
2. 
How  grateful  hia  soul  it  flow'd  oreTt 
for  to  praise  hit  alone  God  dirine-i 
Because  in  his  sonl  he  could  see 
The  light  of  ledemptioD  did  shine  j 
It  quite  him  astonitb'd  with  wonder. 
To  think  that  the  Father  on  high, 


^ 


6. 

This,  this  a  a  h«&atiful  tranure,  . 
To-the  soul  that  ha>  got  U  in  stonf 
It  makes  him  hia  God  for  to  praJM) 
And  hit  gloriona  peraon  adon;  '  " 

It  makes  him  in  peace  beie  to  dw«Ur 
And  bia  soul  ben  in  lapturea  to  join  i 
It  shows  bim  tbere's  no  joya  Uko  bith, 
Ko  praises  like  praisea  divine. 
It  shows,  dro. 

BOTBR  GlOVBH. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-FIRST 
SONG. 

(TcMB.'ScotawbsIiMwl'WallMtbM.'^ 

CoHB,  mj  fiienda,  Vith  me  rejtnce, 

Sound  forth  your  praise  'with  heart  aitd  Wee, 

To  our  God  who  hath  made  ehofee^' 

His  messengers  to  be ; 
Of  Mugi^loton  and  Reeve  the  gntA, 
His  profound  secrets  to  relate. 
Which  from  time's  most  eariy  iai». 

Had  lain  in  mystery. 

Of  Muggleton,  &a. 
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And  leave  proud  raaaoii  here  below. 
Their  punighment  to  nodeigo. 
To  live  an  endlea  life  of  woe. 
In  ghame  and  miaeiy. 
And  leave.  Sea. 

JoupB  Gandai,  1829. 

TWO  HUNDBED  AND  TWENTV- 
SGCONOSONG. 

1  AM  did  nnto  Moms  make  kaowa. 

His  people  from  bondage  he'd  free ; 
Then  hin  power  In  Egypt  was  shewn. 

As  in  Exodiu  you  may  eee ; 
And  those  that  did  Moees  beUera^ 

And  the  propbete  under  the  law, 
The^  all  full  amtraoce  McuVd, 

V^lieD  the;  their  nuuom  taw. 

I  AM  is  the  rook  of  all  ages. 

On  which  my  faith  I'll  build ; 
To  him  I'll  tungall  praises, 

For  his  promise  he  has  fiilfil'd ; 
The  third  record  on  earth  he  has  seat, 

This  mastery  for  to  make  known ; 


fc^  m-:am.  x-^m 


w  ■=*  ^^7-<.:mk3 


They  w«re  fill'd  wiUt  611*7  ^"^  '^'^ 

Against  Jesus  Oiriat  wbioh  we  adon* 
For  they  Icill'd  hii  Godhead  life. 

When  they  shed  the  piuple  gon. 
6. 
For  on  a  cross  oar  God  did  die. 

And  into  the  grave  did  descend. 
Three  days  in  the  earth  did  lis^ 

Until  death's  power  did  end ; 
Then  the  ot«mal  God  quicken'd  agida. 

And  Christ  from  death  did  ascend ; 
Then  time  was  eternity  become, 

And  their  power  was  at  an  end. 
7. 
And  now  he  sits  npoii  his  throne. 

Id  the  boundless  heavens  high. 
In  that  body  of  flesh  and  bone. 

Which  the  Father  did  glorify; 
And  he  wears  bis  royal  crown. 

And  bis  stewards  do  him  pest; 
F»r  they  gladly  did  lay  down. 

All  power  at  his  royal  fiset. 
8. 
And  suddenly  there  came  a  sound 

On  the  day  of  Ponticost, 


r^ -mah  JMiM  «ttCaH  <3f  Sir. 
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11. 

This  fire  was  bandog  in  wratbr 

Id  all  the  ten  persecutions ; 
For  they  put  the  apostles  to  death. 

And  beKevers  in  their  commission ; 
Then  a  famine  came  in  the  land. 

Neither  of  bread  nor  of  water, 
The  true  God  they  did  not  understand. 

When  the  devils  had  made  a  great  slaughter. 

12. 
Those  devils  were  men  of  reason, 

And  true  faith  they  did  banish. 
Then  came  that  dark  and  dreary  season. 

When  the  elect  was  all  fiBuxiish'd ; 
In  God's  decreed  time,  two  stars  appear'd. 

The  wisdom  of  reason  to  confound. 
Then  true  faith  was  again  declared. 
After  seven  anti-angels  did  sound. 

13. 
For  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  God  alone. 

Gave  the  third  commission 
Unto  John  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 

To  tell  the  elect  their  blest  condition; 
If  by  faith  they  do  believe ; 

This  is  the  true  worvbip  of  God, 


\ 


TbaeliiUieiiofthH 

We  worafaip  God  in  spi 

Without  «By  extenu 

Wa  imdentaiid  tba  bri 

And  tha  tne  of  Ufo  I 

lA 

And  ^AUit  ban  ob  sm 

I*t  M  dug  fwJMi  fa 

PoraUthoMblMaii^] 

Uata  wa  do  bd  daal 

For  trfaeo  grim  deadt  d 

And  our  mortal  aoali 

Than  oar  race  ou  aattli 

And  we  aluJI  h«  put 

A   ..  *«■ 

And  m  the  aUent  daat  ■ 


All  Adam's  Bona  will  then  ariso, 

And  unto  heaven  will  ascend, 
To  live  wilb  God  above  the  skiei. 

When  this  world  is  at  an  end. 

John  UEKaiDaR,  1628. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND   TWENTV- 

THIRD  SONG. 

Om  a*  Wk  of  JiUg  1877,  fr«Av  tkt  day  llu  FropM 

KmggUloit  »m  dttchargti  mt  Q/Nttepatt. 

This  is  the  day  God's  holy  Prophet  came 
Out  of  their  hands,  who  are  the  seed  of  Cain ; 
Let  lU  that  ar«  of  Abef  s  seed  then  sing, 
All  praiM  and  glory  be  to  heaven's  great  king ; 
They  spilt  his  blood,  their  cup  for  to  fill, 
As  did  their  seed  his  fellow  prophets  kill ; 
But  now  there  is  no  more  for  Iheni  to  have. 
Nor  mercy  left,  tLeir  wretched  souU  to  save ; 
But  we  that  do  our  own  salvation  know, 
lift  up  our  minds  above  these  things  below, 
That  by  our  spidtnal  worship  wo  may  bring 
A  savour  sweet  unto  oor  heavenly  king. 
Who  did  for  us  his  heavenly  kiDjrdom  leave. 
And  to  those  serpents  he  his  blood  did  give. 


Now  Ood  is  light  sua  life,  I  Me,    . 
In  form  of  mso  etenially. 
Now  God,  &e. 
A. 
Death  in  darkness  secretly  lay. 
Hid  in  the  earth  otenially ; 
Above  this  world  in  heAveu  hij^, 
Ditttnct  in  root  and  fruit  clearly. 
Above  their,  &c. 
S. 
God's  person  bright,  Ms  natare  ^th. 
All  power  to  create  he  hath ; 
De^h  without  tana  in  darlc  obaoe  lay. 
Till  God  call'd  bim  toitii  from  that  day. 
Death  without,  &e.    . 
.6. 
In  man's  fonu  the  angelic  host. 
Their  nature's  pure  reason  at  most; 
One  angel  bnghter  than  the  rest, 
More  Codlike  wisdom  niani&st. 
One  angel,  &a. 
7. 
Created  angels  resplendent  all. 
Swift  aa  thought  under  a  moral  law ; 


God  Kod  angelH  thought  to  destroy. 
Almighty  powor  he'd  theo  enjoy. 
God  and,  &c. 
12. 
Then  God  condemn'd,  and  cast  him  down. 
Upon  this  earth  to  wear  a  vrown ; 
Then  those  hia  thoughU  he  did  fulfil. 
When  Christ  and  saints  he  here  did  kill. 
Then  those,  &c. 
13. 
God  gave  to  Adam  a  command, 
'  Horken  not  to  that  tree,  now  mind, 
If  thov  doat,  thou  shall  suiely  die. 
His  nature  will  thy  life  destroy.' 
If  thou,  &c. 
14. 
When  the  seipent  appeai'd  to  Eve, 
In  tempting  her  ho  did  duceiTO, 
Bia  subtile  counsel  rais'd  desire, 
In  hor  to  embrace  his  subtilo  fiie. 
Hia  subtile,  &c. 
IS. 
In  her  womb  himself  he  did  sow, 
Spiiitnal  tarea  hero  below ; 


lu  which  did  dwell  the  Godhead  life, 
Th«  true  altar  and  sacrifico. 

In  which,  &o. 
20. 
Elenial  life  was  sacrific'd. 
When  Christ  our  God  was  crucified; 
\o  other  flesh,  blood,  or  life's  breath. 
Could  e'er  conquer  eternal  death. 

No  other,  &c, 
21. 
Behold,  onr  God  he  rose  afain, 
See  death  and  hell  by  him  o'ercame ; 
All  those  that  do  this  God  despise. 
Above  this  eartb  will  never  rise. 

All  those,  &G. 
22. 
It  was  eternal  life,  nought  less. 
Could  redeem  usfromthejaws  of  death; 
All  f  ou  that  see  his  wondrous  ways. 
With  me  praise  tbe  ancientest  of  dajrs. 

Joseph  Fbost,  1S29. 
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3-, 
Their  body's  too  heavy  to  oscead 
Into  a  kiDgdom  that^s  aobri^t; 
Wliat  sorrows  will  on  them  attend, 

h  will  bo  an  endless  night. 
While  we  shall  lise  above  the  skies. 

Out  gloiijoiu  God  to  see ; 
The  angela  bright  will  its  greet 
Into  thi»  groat  felicity. 
While  we,  &c. 
4. 
Come  then,  my  friends,  and  with  me  join. 

Our  only  God  to  ^ral'<e. 
Since  he  bath  given  us,  here  in  time, 

A  taste  of  those  i;lohous  rays. 
Which  wo  shall  have  with  him  above. 

New  songs  oui  souls  delight; 
The  theme  will  be  redeeming  love, 
In  that  kingdom  that's  so  btight. 
Which  we.  Sec. 

Cbablottb  Fbost,  lK!it. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-SIXTH 
SONG. 

No  more  I  despair — adieu  to  all  irrief. 

What  tlie  prophets  declare,  I  now  ttoVj  Wo.tN« 


SOMOS.  SIT 

Ho'h  so  mitil  and  eo  patient,  such  aweot  conde- 
scension. 
Though  my  ptogtesa  is  small,  he  acoepta  my  in- 
tention. 
Though  my,  &c. 
S. 
Ob !  may  my  heart  be  found  upright  before  him, 
Though  lale  is  my  day,  I  but  live  to  adore  faim ; 
But  when  I  behold  liim  in  all  his  bright  glory, 
1  shall  sing  a  new  song  and  repeat  the  glad  storj-. 
I  shall,  &c. 

6. 
Thb  is  paradise  sure,  to  be  seal'd  for  heaven. 
My  peace  is  secure  and  my  sins  are  forgiven; 
Heaven's  doors  are  wide  open,  the  faith  take  the 

venture. 
With  the  heira  of  gloiy  to  tnake  the  grand  enter, 
With  the,  &c. 

Akn  Wabo. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY- 
SEVENTH  SONG. 
(TuBii'HlieulapetUBll  mjBioDe^IgBiD'diiithewar*.' 
My  heart  doth  rejoice  and  I  live  now  in  peace. 

No  longer  in  bondage  T  see; 
The  Father  and  Son  I  have  found  U  but  one, 

To  my  joy  everlastingly. 


ew 


^ 


Th«  afdrit  within  va*  the  Fatlter  bIdik. 

And  the  Besb  ibat  clotlt'd.  it  wjn  tbv  Son; 
Tu  prar'd  so  in  the  third  record, 
Bj great  Keeve  and  Mnggleloo. 


What  mysteries  they  did  doclan. 
Than  any  before  them  did  do-, 

Hnt  perseciitoJ  f.ir  tin?  trutii. 
As  OUT  Lord  before  llicm  wa-ilr 


i 


■a."-pi-MnrK}l.|,..;.l,. 
iciliP'l  liirii  ;il  till'  I,!- 


llutal  IW  lliird  ,b; 


Jiiit  in  tlii-^  hi>t  L'onf.i-'.I  ii-. 

Tu-o  j.m|iliot-  liL^  did  llu> 
iV.  fiillil  tlio  Ihifd  and  last 

'Viiu  \'.\s\.  u\i\!v\  \.\i\\v!  l,>c  nc 


Tlien  at  the  word,  'come,  ye  blessed,'  we  shall 
rise 
Iq  triiimpbs  to  soai  up  above. 
To  meet  our  king  and  redeemer. 
For  ever  to  live  in  his  love. 
8. 
Then  in  faarmony  we  shall  all  joio. 

In  praises  to  him  we  shall  sing; 
Our  tODgues  shall  sound  forth  hallelujah. 
To  Zion's  most  glorious  king. 

Frederick  Cate;*. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY- 
EIGHTH  SONG. 
(TVHB,  *Tbe  blue  B«DDcts  over  the  border.') 

Love  !  love !  sons  of  our  only  God, 

Why,  my  dear  fnends,  should  we  not  love  one 

another? 
Love !  love  1  sons  of  out  only  God, 
Christ  is  our  God,  and  we  have  no  other ; 

Darkne.'ts  God  overspread, 

^^1)ea  that  his  blood  wa.s  shed. 
Then  did  he  enter,  oh !  death,  thy  dark  border ; 


A:  sfi 


\< 
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SonowB  with  us  will  ceaae. 
Thou  will  our  joys  iaCTeasD, 
When  w«  are  Ksseinbled  befoie  thee  in  order ; 
Reason  oq  that  day. 
Will  me  for  the  bloody  fra}'. 
When  thef  cans'd  thy  bouI  to  pus  into  death's 
border. 
Come,  come,  &c. 

JOSBFH  AND  ISUC  FeOST,  1829. 


Sin(», 
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